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Church  Hymnal. 

TIIK  PKOPLE'S  HYMNAL.  Compiled  by  Rev. 
E.  S.  Loronz.  It  is  a  practical  hymnal, 
particularly  adapted  to  rural  churches, 
or  to  mission  churches  in  the  cities,  as  it 
combines  the  standard  hyq|ins  everybody 
sings  with  the  gospel  hymns  so  useful 
in  popular  son-ices.  Nearly  100,000  of 
the  various  editions  of  this  hymnal  al- 
ready sold.  Commended  by  the  religious 
press.    Prices : 

No.  1,  half  leather,  lithograph  sides, 

postpaid $0  75 

No.  2,  half  leather,  cloth  sides,  postpaid    1  00 

No.  3,  Turkey  morocco,  limp,  gilt  edges, 

postpaid 2  50 

No.  4,  pulpit  edition,  morocco, postpaid    2  50 

New  Anthem  Books. 

THE  GLORIA,  by  Lorenz  and  over  thirty 
leading  anthem  writers.  Over  70  an- 
thems. No  trash  ;  all  eCFective,  practical 
music.  192  pages,  largo  octavo.  Single 
copy,  by  mail,  jtostpaid,  W)  cents  ;  by  ei- 
press,  charges  unpaid,  $6  per  dozen. 

FESTAL  ANTHEMS,  a  small  collection  of 
mostly  easy  anthems  by  various  writers. 
Special  seasons  richly  provided  for.  64 
pages,  small  octavo,  strongly  bound  in 
manilla  cover.  20  cents  per  copy,  post- 
paid ;  $2.00  per  dozen  by  ozpruss,  charges 
not  paid. 


The  Choir  Leader. 

Call  yonr  choir  leader's  attention  to  the 
new  monthly,  devoted  entirely  to  the  choir. 

ITS  LEADING   POINTS. 

1.  It  will  be  given  up  entirely  to  music  for 
the  choir— anthems,  quartets,  trios,  solos, 
and  other  concerted  sacred  music,  with 
occasional  pieces  for  male  or  ladies'  chorus. 

2.  It  will  furnish  at  least  one  anthem  for 
every  Sunday  in  the  year.  Special  effort 
wQl  bo  made  to  meet  tho  needs  of  special 
seasons  with  brilliant  and  worthy  music. 

3.  The  music  will  not  be  the  product  of 
any  one  pen,  however  brilliant,  but  every 
effort  will  bo  made  to  secure  the  widest 
range  of  successful  authors.  Among  those 
already  under  pledge  to  contribute  are  Em- 
erson, Palmer,  Danks,  Tenney,  Ogden,  Her- 
bert, Lorenz,  Gabriel,  Towner,  Dungan,  and 
others. 

4.  Tho  music,  while  good  and  full  of  vari- 
ety, will  never  go  beyond  the  bounds  of  mml- 
erate  ditticultv,  being  carefully  kept  within 
the  reach  of  the  average  church  choir. 

5.  It  will  bo  an  exceedingly  cheap  way  of 
securing  fresh  music.  At  the  sixH:ial  rate, 
anthems  will  cost  hss  thnnone  cent  per  copy. 

The  following  rat<>s  will  bo  charged  :  1  su»> 
scription.  7J  cent-s;  5  subscriptions,  $3.00 :  10 
subscriptions,  $.').00;  more  at  the  same  rate. 
.Single  copies,  10  cents  each  ;  $1.1X)  per  dozen, 
postpaid.  No  deduction  from  tiiese  rates  to 
any  one. 

Sample  copy  sent  free  to  any  choir  leader. 


CORNET  and  CLARINET  EDITION  of  Spirit  and  Life  No.  2. 

giving  l>oth  the  soprano  and  alto  jiarts.  properly  transposed  for  these  instruments,  with  direc- 
tions how  to  use  the  regular  edition  with  otner  instruments  of  an  orchestra  in  a  brilliant  and 
effective  manner.    Sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  50  cents. 
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nODEL  PROG  RAH. 


Prepared  by  W.  F.  McCAULEY, 
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This  progrnm  is  snitable  for  a  school  with  modern  appointments,  but  many  of  the  fea- 
tures can  bo  utilized  nnywhoro. 

Tho  puporitiioiuiout  may  plnco  the  numbers  of  the  hymns  to  bo  snnff  on  a  "hymn  board," 
thus  securing  tht>r()ii^,'li  iiiulorstundinff  as  to  tho  place.  Ho  should  not  be  exi)oct«!d  to  ^ot  tho 
attention  of  tho  schiH)l  by  ploas  and  robukos  from  tho  rostrum,  but  tlio  teachers  should  ho 
practically  "assistant  suporiutondonts,"  and  koop  their  own  classes  always  in  lino  with  tho 
program.  This  makes  it  necessary  that  they  should  bo  in  their  places  before  tho  opening  of 
tho  (>xercises.  One  of  tho  causes  of  disorder  is  in  tho  lack  of  discipline  fostered  by  allowing 
scholars  to  gather  without  tlio  presence  of  tho  toachor.  Tho  teacher  who  is  "just  on  time'' 
is  ton  minutes  late.  Teachers*  meetings  should  bo  held  to  consider  both  the  lesson  and 
methods  of  instruction. 

For  tho  best  results,  the  school  should  be  graded  into  at  least  four  departments:  Nor- 
mal, Main  School,  Intermediate,  and  Primary. 

The  Bible  should  bo  used  exclusively  by  teachers  and  scholars  in  the  school  exorcises,  and 
the  lesson  helps  employed  only  at  home.  Scholars  should  be  encouraged  to  bring  their  own 
Bibles. 

The  class  work  should  not  be  denominated  "studying  the  lesson";  in  tho  class  the  les- 
son is  recited. 

The  program  here  outlined  is  modeled  after  that  of  the  school  superintended  by  Marion 
Lawrauce,  Secretary  of  the  Ohio  S.  S.  Association,  Toledo,  Ohio,  one  of  the  most  thorough 
of  all  superintendents,  and  is  therefore  practical,  and  not  something  theoretical  gotten  up 
to  order  for  this  book.     Each  scholar  shovdd  have  a  printed  copy. 

OPENING. 

TRUMPET  CALL  five  minutes  before  opening.    All  go  to  their  places. 

ORDER  CALL.  Brief  instrumental  music.  Superintendent  rises.  Perfect  order.  ( He  does  not 
say,  "The  school  wiU  come  to  order.")  Doors  closed  on  late  comers.  Those  in  the 
room  but  not  in  their  places  sit  down  in  the  nearest  seat  and  wait  till  the  opportunity  is 

given  to  get  to  their  classes. 
NSE,    SupU    O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips ; 

And  my  mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy  praise. — Ps.  51 :  15. 
School.    My  lips  shall  greatly  rejoice  when  I  sing  praises  unto  thee.— Ps.  71:23. 
SONG.    Doors  open. 
INVOCATION.    Pastor.    Doors  closed. 

SCHOOL  MOTTOES.    Scripture  selections,  printed  on  program,  and   read  by  Superintendent, 
Pastor,  Normal  Department,  Main  School,  Intermediates,  and  the  whole  assembly  by 
turns. 
SONG.    The  Gloria.    (Standing.)    Doors  open. 
PRAYERS.    (  Brief  and  voluntary.)    Doors  closed. 
SONG.    (First  on  hymn  board.)    Doors  open. 

EXERCISE.  Recitation  of  pastor's  morning  text  (previous  week).  Show  of  Bibles.  Memory 
passages— one  of  the  following:  the  Commandments,  Psalm  1,  Psalm  23,  Psalm  100,  the 
Beatitudes,  the  Lord's  Prayer.    Memory  verses — one  of  the  following  columns : 


(4) 
Luke  2 :  14. 
II.  Cor.  9 :  15. 
Heb.  13:8. 
John  3 :  16. 
Matt.  11 :  28. 
Eev.  22:17. 


(5) 

(6) 

John  9: 4. 

Gal.  6:  7. 

John  15 :  14. 

I.  Cor.  15 :  33. 

Mark  16: 15. 

I.  Thes.  5  :  22. 

Luke  9 :  62. 

Eph.6:ll. 

Col.  3:23. 

I.  Tim.  1 :  15. 

Phil.  4:13. 

Eev.  3:  20. 

(1)  (2)  (3) 

Gen.  1 : 1.  Ps.  37 :  5.  Prov.  1 :  10. 

Rev.  22 :  21.         Ps.  42 : 1.  Prov.  3 :  5. 

Lev.  19 :  30.         Ps.  51 :  10.  Prov.  4 :  23. 

Job  9 :  25.  Ps.  56 :  3.  Prov.  15 : 1. 

Isa.  53 :  6.  Ps.  103 : 1.  Prov.  15 :  3. 

Jer.  29 :  13.  Ps.  119 :  11.        Prov.  20 : 1. 

PRATER.    Superintendent. 
SONG.    (Second  on  hymn  board.)      All  star  classes  stand.    (Star  classes  are  those  all  of  whose 

members  are  present  with  their  Bibles.) 
PRIMARY  SCHOLARS  RETIRE.    [Note.    If  the  buUding  is  entirely  modern  in  its  appointments, 

classes  may  often  be  able  to  participate  in  opening  and  closing  exercises  while  remain- 
ing in  their  classrooms.] 
READING  THE  LESSON. 

SONG.    (Third  on  hymn  board.)    All  standing. 
SHORT  PRAYER.    Remaining  classes  retire. 

CLASS  WORK. 

OFFERING  taken  and  record  marked  by  class  secretary  previous  to  recitation. 
WARNING  BELL,  five  minutes  before  close  of  recitation. 
INSTRDMENTAL  MUSIC.    Classes  return  to  their  seats. 

CLOSING. 

SONG.    (Fourth  on  hymn  board.)    All  standing. 
ANNOUNCEMENTS.    Reports,  etc. 
REVIEW.    Central  thought  emphasized. 
PRAYER. 

SONG.    (Last  on  hymn  board.)    Rising  at  signal. 
BENEDICTION. 

RESPONSE.    Psalm  19 :  14.    (With  bowed  head  and  closed  eyes.)    Remain  fitandins  a  moment 
in  sUent  prayer;  then  pass  out  quietly 
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THOU  THINKEST,  LORD,  OF  ME. 


£.  D.  MVND. 


"  The  Lord  thiukelh  upon  me."— Ps.  40:  17. 


R.  S.  ^vORENZ. 


1.  A  -  mid  the    tri  -  als  whicli  I  meet,  A -mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 

2.  Tlic  care.s  of  life  come  throii;.,'iiig  fast.  Upon  my  m(juI  their  shad-ow  cast; 

3.  I^t  shadows  come,  kt  shadows  go.  Let  life  be  bright    or  dark  with  woe, 
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One  thought  remains  supreme  -  ly  sweet,  Thou  thinkest.  Lord,  of  me! 
Their  gloom  reminds  my  heart  at  last.  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of  me! 
I       am    con-tent,      for     this      I     know.  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of     me! 
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Thou  thinkest.  Lord,  of  me,  (of  me,)  Thou  thinkest.  Lord,  of  me,  (of  me,) 
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"What  need  I     fear     since  thou  art     near,  And  thinkest.    Lord,    of     me, 
-«•       -#-  ^    •#-       ••-       •#- 
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(IX  people  will  not  n-ad  n.  preface,  perhaps  they  will  sing  one.) 

GLORIA  PATRI. 


CHOIE. 
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to     the     Ho  -  ly      Ghost,        and     to     the     Ho  -  Iv  Ghost,      As      it 
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is      now,     and  ev  -  er 


^hall 


i= 


z£l:5ifElzt;giS:g£Ejgg^ 


Full  Chorus.     Ritanl. 
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be,  world  with  -    out     end,  .    .    world  with-out  end. 


A  -  men 
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GLORIA  PATRI. 

(  CONGREGATION.) 


GREGORIAN. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and     to     the      Sou,       and      to    the    Ho-  ly  Ghost, 
As  it  was  in  the  bejiinninj;, 

is  now,  and  ...     ev  -  er    shall  be,  world  with  ont  end.   A-  men. 
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SPIRIT  AND  LIFE. 
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W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


SPIRIT  AND  LIFE. 
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W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


^^i 


I 

1.  The  say-iugs    of    Je  -  sus    are  pur- est  gems  That  full  from  the   lips  of 

2.  In  darkness    of   sin,  when  all  hope  seems  dead , His  voice  brings  the  on  -  ly 

3.  "When  stand  we  perplexed  where  the  paths  of   life     In  wan-der-ing  maz- es 


^t-P^l * ^ ^ !^ *-rK- » » ^-r  ^ ^— * ^— , 
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truth:  They're  lighis  to  dimming  eyes  of  age,  And  lamps  to  the  feet    of    youth, 
cheer:  Thro'him,the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  Life,  We're  sav'd  from  our  guilt  and  fear, 
lie,         The  voice  of  Christ  the  Counsel- or    Di-rects  to  the  house   on    high. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  wonderful  words  of  the    Ev  -  er  Wise,  With  nameless  blessings  rife! 


"  The  words  I  have  spoken   to    you,"hesaid,"  Are  spir  -    it      and    life.' 
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HEAR  YE  THE  WORD. 


W.   A.   OGDEX. 


1.  Thy  word  is  a  lamp      to  ray  ffeet,     O     I»rd,    A  li^lit     up  - 

2.  Thy  word  is  a  spriii;^     iu  a      des  -  ert     laud,    A  uev  -   er  - 

3.  Thy  wonl  ia  a    j^ar  -  den  of    fair  -  est  flow'rs,  Iu          ev  -    er  - 

4.  Tliv  word  is  a    for  -  trass  to  which   I       llee,      An         ar  -  nior 
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on       my  way ;  A  guide     to     the  home     iu     the   laud      a   -   hove, 

fail  -  iug   tide,  And  they     who    will  come   to   this   fouut  aiu     pure, 

last  -  iug  bloom,  To  cheer  with    its   fra-grance   and  beau  -  ty      rare, 

strong  and   sure;  And  they     who  will  trust     in      its   pre-cious   truths, 

I  I      ^    ^  I      ^    ^ 
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Choris. 
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Where  reigneth  ev  -  er  -  last  -  iug  day.  ^    Then     hear    ye  the  word     to 

May     drink  and  ev  -  er-more     a  -  bide. 

The       pil  -  grim  as  he  journeys  home. 

Shall       ev  -  er  with  the  Lord  en-dure.  ''  Oh. 


?! 
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day! From  its  pre-cepts    nev  -  er    stray, Oh, 

hear  the  word  to-day !  nev-er  stray, 
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cling    in  youth  to     its  pre-cious  truth,  And  nev-er,  nev-  er  turn  a  -  way. 


Copyright.  1995.  by  B.  S.  Loreni, 
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I  SHALL  SEE  HIM  AS  HE  IS. 


CHAKLOTTE  O.  HOMKK.  (HAS.  II.  GABRIEL. 

Duet,  Teuor  aud  Alto  (or  Sop.  may  sing  small  twtcs. ) 


1.  O,wondrouslove!  O, boundless love.That  I  shall  know  as     I      am  known; 

2.  O.  wondrous  love!  (),l)oundlesslove,Tliat  he  shall  wipe  my  tears  a  -  way! 

3.  O,  wondrous  love!  0,boundlessl()ve,That  he  should  take  me  home  at   last, 


;i£i-Ei; 
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That   in    his  pres- ence    I  shall  stand, And  worship  him   a-round  the  throne. 
That    I,  who  grieve  him  o'er  and  o'er,Should  be  re-  memberedin  that  day. 
"Where  pain  and  sor  -  row  all  are   o'er,  And  death  for-ev  -  er-more    is    past. 
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Chorus. 
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For 
For 


shall 
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shall 
see.  shall 


him 
him 


as 
as 


he 
he 


IS 

is  When 
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When 
I     shall 
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I  shall  stand  be-fore    his   face;  And  through  along   e 

stand,  •        shall  stand  be- fore  his  face;  And  through  a  long,  a  long   e 
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THERE'S  A  LIGHT. 


H.  \V.   Willi  ACKE,  alt. 


W.  V.  MCCAILEY. 
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1,  There's   a   lij^ht    for  your  path-way, <lear  broth  -  er,   God's    nies- sage  shines 

'J.  At  your  leet  there    are  two  path-ways     ly  -  ing,    Jiut      one       is       so 

3.  Tliebriijjlit  hmip  of      hiH  love  take  with  jjlad- ness.    Its       use      he     does 

4.  Though  your  sins    l>e       as  scar  -  let,  he'll  cleanse  them.  And  make  them  yet 

5.  Oh,  then    lly      to       his  arms  now,dear  broth- er,     He's    come  o'er     the 
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out  clear  and  plain,  To 
dark  and    so  drear;    The 
kind-ly     en-treat;     Re - 
whit-  er  than  snow,    And 
mountains   a -far;      He 


warn  you  of  sin  and  temjvta  -tion.  That  from 
oth  -  er      to  glo  -  ry  will  jiuideyou,  And    no 

ceive  it  with  thankful  de  -  vo-  tion.  And  most 
on    his  right  luuid  lie'll  enthrone  vou.Wherecau 


-  ject  -  ed,    no   otli  -  er    can  save  vou — Come. just 


CuoKrs. 


—^ 


.^^r:^ 


22 


e  -  vil    you  may  e'er 
dan-ger   need  cause  3'ou 
huin-bly  keep  close    at 
nev  -  er  come  sor  -  row 
come,  to    him  now     as 


re- 
to 

his 
or 
vou 


fraiu 
fear. 

feet, 
woe 

are! 


There's  a  light!  there's    a 

.  \  There's  a  light! 


?     i  /       Y 

light!  There's  a    light     for  your  path-way     to-  day!       Oh, 

there's    a  light ! 


Copyrigbl,  IS*,  by  E,  S.  Loreox. 
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THERE'S  A  LIGHT.    Concluded. 


=Je.v^-' 


turn  from  tlie  darkness  iind  so r- row,  And    es-cape  from  your  wilderness  way. 
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5. 


DOOR  OF  MERCY. 


ANXIK   D.    BRADLEY. 


J.  H.  ROSECKANS. 


1.  In    the  morn- ing    Je-suscalls    me,  Ere  my  heart      is  deep    in   sin, 

2.  At    the  noon- tide    Je-suscalls    me, — I  whowould  not  heed  in  youth, — 

3.  In    the  ev  - 'uing  Je -sus calls  me, — Callsmee  -    ven  now  to  come! — 


-^-  -(2- 


--1 


'/    V 


v-^- 


^qZ. y 5_1 .9 ^-1^^ •  m. ^_*      g-L.^-J ^ ^-      -    ^     I ^ I 


And     he  whis-  pers  "Thro'  this  doorway,Child,wilt  thou  not  en  -  ter    in?  " 

As      hepleads,  "Ohyet  come  to     me,    I'm    the  way,    the  life,  the  truth." 

Hark!  hesighs, ''The  door'sstill  o  -  pen,  Wand'ringchild,come  home,  come  home." 


^S 


— ^-r«- 


s 


^i^^ 


'/   -^ 


— p — 7 — ^^- 1 ^  /      >  -Lgs—  1 

Chords.     I         ^     ^      .v     |  I         \     k 

—9 — ^^-*-  ^ 1 


.^■m-^—< 


:=S-^ 


?    I 


Boor    of  mer  -  cy,door     of  mer  -  cy.    Art  thou    o   -  pen  still  *  to     me? 


' ^ ^-^-—m—r^    *  & 


« »■ 9-^—9-r  ^— ^g^ — *-  •  5*-(- *-- 

i f — ' »H"*~^-*^ — I — V— h  I 1 

I 1 / ¥^  I > — ^ V-^  I ' 


^  N 


.»_i_^  JL^_'  — ^ — ^.^_.^_>_  * • MLl__«ZL.»_i — ^ — S-^^^Jl^ — I J 

\-  ny  mercies, — Je-  sus,  nc 


I     who  spurned  so  ma- ny  mercies, — Je- sus,  now      I     fly       to  thee. 

I / >^ 


Copyright.  1895,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 


6. 

E.  D.  M. 


SABBATH  PEACE. 


E.  6.  LORENZ. 


fc=& 


3— ♦-•— « — >-m -i—J — •- 


:=s±=:: 


-^^ 


:23i 


1.  O'er   the    tur-uioil     of  earth  now     is    ring  -  ing"Peace,peace,peace!** 

2.  We      ro -joice      in     the  mes-sage  so    cheer -iug,' Peace.  j>eace,peace!*^ 

3.  I^et     the  earth  cease   its  weep  -  iug  and   sigh  -  in^^;  Peace,  iK'ace, peace! 

4.  Hush  the    voic  -  ea      of  hate     and  con  -  f u  -  8ionlPeace,i>eace,peafe! 


^t?  4  ig'»'~yzf^ 


For    tlie  her  -  aids  good  tid  -  ings    are  bring  -  ing,"  Peace, peace, peace." 
For    the  heav  -  en  -  ly  news  earth    is    hear  -  ing.' Peace. ]>ea(e,i)eace." 

Cease  from  Strug  -  gle    and  strife,  from     its     cry-  ing.   Peace.  j)eace.  peace  ! 

Christ  has  come,  conq'ring  dis-  cord,  de  -  lu  -  sion;  Peace  .peace,  peace! 


^■ 


^- S=-.N — J■^-^^r:^^|:-J -v: 


:N ^— 


Peace!  Floats       the     song       so     sweet    o'er     land 


and 


o  er     sea: 


±2^ 


df^zz^E^— zirz^iz^ziz?^ 


1 


us  ush  -  er 


in     the  <:reat  Ju  -  hi  -  lee. Peace,  peace. peace. 


15^ 


J^£^ 


Copvrigbt,  1890,  bj  E.  S.  Loreoi. 


—^—n^ •• — r* • -" — • — ^ — r*^ 55 — r'^~^fi 


7. 


HAPPY  ARE  WE. 


AMICUS. 


I.  HALTZKLL. 


-8^ 


1.  Mer  -  ry      the  hearts  thai  liave  guth-ered     to  -  day;  Hap- py     are     we, 

2.  Like  the    dear  biid-liugs  that  sing     all     tl'e     day;llai)-py     are     we, 

3.  O  -  ver     the      riv  -  er  we'll  meet  you      a-  gain  ;  liap- py   we'll    he, 


:trJhzrz=:p: 


-I* — f»- — ■•■ — * 


hap-py  are  we;  Cheer-  i  -  ly  sing  we,  this  beau  -  ti  -  ful  lay; 
liap-py  are  we;  Tho' we're  but  youth-ful,  yet  each  heart  can  say: 
hap-py  we'll    be;      Ev  -  er      with    Je  -  sus      in   heav  -  en      to   reign; 


^ 


i 


► — m — » — p.«- — •  - 


ir 


±=-i 


1/      ^      1/      1/      /      y      / 
Eefrain. 


-.4=J^: 


■W— * 


Hap  -  py,      yes,     hap  -  py      are    we.  | 

Hap  -  py,      yes,     hap  -   py      are    we.  >       Mer  -  ri  -    ly,  mer  -  ri  -   ly, 

Hap  -  py,      yes,     hap  -   py    we'll  be.  J 


I-*- » » » » m — 


f — ^ 


s 


fc:^ 


,^-Ji 


^i^=-'^ 


|s=; 


gath-er     we  here;Hearts  o  -  ver- flow -ing  with pleas-ure    and     cheer; 

\      S      S      I 

-^ • 9^ ♦'  ^r  ♦ ^~  m- m^ (• ^— r  ^ = ^ ♦- 


:l2=:r 


'— r^ » » -m- 1* •■ — ri* a !* •-;- 1 

— [  ^" — '^ — >r — y^ — \^ — 1/ — p  ^ — ^ — pg P^ ^ 

7       7/ 


Let    us    rejoice  in  the  Saviour  so  dear;Hap-py,  yes,  hap-py  are    we. 


Copyright,  1891,  by  I.  Baltiell. 


8. 


BE  YE  READY, 


JKNNIK  WII^SON. 


CHAS.  K.  LANG  LEY. 


3— • '^►^l-^ ^ « « « ^       '    ^ J <• « •-J 


/ 

He 
lie 
lie 
lie 


ye  read  - 

ye  read  - 

ye  read  • 

ye  rea<l  - 


I 

y        to     au  -  swer  the  Mas  -  ter'a    call.  In 

y        to    walk     hy     the  Sav  -  iour's    side  In 

y        to      tell      of     the  cleans-  iiig    p«»w'r,  Of 

y        to       go     when  thy  work      is        o'er,  To 


the 
the 
di- 
the 


mi 


morn's  ro  -  sy  glow,  or  when  shad  •  ows  fall;  Be  ye  read  -  y  for 
high  -  way  of  life  and  with  him  a  -  bide,  Ev-er  turn- ing  a- 
vine  care  that  keep -eth  thee  safe  each  hour,  Tell  of  vie-  to  -  ry 
beau    -    ti  •  ful  home     on   the    death-less    shore,  And   be    read  -  y  when 


■X 


harvest-fields  far  a  -  way,  Or  for  service  near  by,  if  he  bids  thee  stay, 
way  from  the  charms  of  sin, That  to  fa-  tal  enthrallment  thy  soul  woald  win. 
won  o  -  ver  doubt  and  fear  And  of  glorious  hopes  which  thy  heart  doth  cheer, 
time  shall  have  ceased  to  be  For  the  won-der-  ful  vears  of    e  -  ter-  ni  -  tv. 


■/  1 

Oh,     be   reatl  -  y,   the  Mas-  ter  may   call    to  -  day,    Be   ye  rea<l-  y,  and 


., 1 m '—\- —    I  ^ m ( m — \- 1 ^ <• > — ^--\ 

^ ' «_*.^_^ ^ « — L^ « « « ^ ^ — I 


I 

glad-  ly     His     voice  o  -  bey!     To   the     swret  rest     a-  bove.     or     to 


2-v — 4 — L-JJ L==]?j=^:/-.=i:£=l::zi==;rJi3;E=^z==:>cz: 


Copjright.  1K*6,  br  E.  S.  Loreax. 
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BE  YE  READY.-Concluded. 


I^lppp^^s^fgp^ 


I 

toil      be  -low,      Be    yo    read- y     at         Je- aus' com-niand  to       go. 


B^ 


:£=? 


-1^5—1- ^-p.:=m:±f=^=:t.-n 


^M«zS=tES 


9. 


THE  BURDEN  OF  THE  DAY. 


W.  F.  M. 

Vigorously.     Not  too  fast 


W.  P.  MOCAULEY. 


1.  We  rise  from  rest,  our  toil   pur  -  su-  ing,  While  the  suu  shines  on  our  way; 

2.  The  suu,  tho' tierce,  is   now  de- clin-ing.  Soon  must  fall  a  mild  -  er  rayf 

3.  A  crowu   a-waits,there's  rest  remaining,  We  musttoil  while  yet  we  may; 


"We'll  bear  the  heat,  our  du  -  ty     do- ing,  And  the  bur- den  of    the   day. 
At    eve   we'll  sing,*' We've  borne  his  shining, And  the  burden  of  the  day." 
Oh,   fal   -  ter  not,  there's  grace  sustaining  For  the  bur- den  of    the   day. 


n 


Chorus. 


_U p-, '. , 1 ^>-      ._|=5^_| 1 1^^ 1 1-| 1 __, 1— 

i-j-S — « — w:z "-'- —    »  eg — » — A — «_,.rf.2,  _ ^_ 


The  bur- den    of       the    day!    The  bur- den    of        the       day!     "We'll 


:& 


fe^S^^S^^: 


^mm 


I 

fit.  ' 


^-^-- 


=fcF 


PI 


fe 


bear  the  heat,  our  toil    pur  -  suing,  And  the  bur- den    of    the  day. 

*EEt^EESp 


Copyright,  1894,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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10. 

F.  ti.   UL'RROUGHS. 


THE  SHINING  LIGHT, 


M.  L.  McPHAIL. 


2.  Tljou^^hno  eye    hath    Heeii,      nor      iiior- tal    ear  hath  heard,  All   the 

3.  There    is   uoth  -  ing      cov   -   ered      hut  .>hall    he   re-vealed  When  the 


» -^ A — •  -I" — >n:   I        ^ *- *■  - 


'V^:^- 
±7"^"^'. 


.p — m. — m — *- 


-^rz^ez.-: 


7 — 7-    ?> — ^ 


S5 


t*S=d 


>=*= 


«/  r  -•• — •■  -••-  -•-  -•-  -♦-    -♦-    -■•-    I 

hri<;htand  bri<;liter      with  the  passiimyears.'Tis  the  light  of   wis  -  d<»m 
jiraco  and  heau-ty      found  in  God's  pure  Word;  Yet  his    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it 
books  are    o  -  pened  aud  the  rolls  unsealed;  So  we     fol- low   on     to 


r^ngz^^E-''  »  \m. 


.^r 


:g_-zzS±t^_J 


—:t 


I      I 
=>zzi^- 


« — « — « — « — ♦— — » 


from  tlie  realms  above.  Ev  -  'ry  day     in  -  creas-  ing  like  God's  eifts  of  love. 

in  -  to  truth  will  guide  All  tlie  trust- ing  ones  who    in    his  love  a- bide. 

know  as    we  are  kiown, Toward  the  per-fect  day  when  shadows  will  have  flown. 


±2. 


■^ ^ ^ ^        ^  ^^ ^ — r-«^ • ^ f— T"^ ' m 


C  Hours. 

4^ '. 


AVe    will    fol    -  low      its  lead- in<r.   Wo    will    fol  -   low      its  lead-ing, 


1^2  nnz: 


^  1^     ,N 


i^t: 


p"      ♦ c t* irr?.  _::^  _»     m — j 

z=zi>r      y  J-j >-=j     '/     /  -\ 


.^^.^ — ^--N— ; — p^->— ^-^^— \-H^r— ^        ^  J\^—^   ^     ^    '   I 


We  will  fol- low  its  lead-ing  all  the  way:  For  that  blessed  shining  light 

-♦-  -♦-   -•-  -•-  J^  ^    -♦-  -^-  -•-    9       I 


>-r-  = 


Copyrifht,  18W,  by  M.  L.  McPhall.     By  permission. 
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THE  SHINING  LIGHT.    Concluded. 


-irk n — ^^i — ' — :^ — d * — ' h^— i^-  -^ 


■!=Si=f:3=Sl: 


"Will  shine  more  and  Still  mo  re  bright,    E  -  ven    un  -  to  tlie  per -feet  day. 


-^ — »- 


11 


CHILDREN'S  WELCOME. 


iliB 


I 


\V.  F,  MCC. 


W.  F.  MCCACLEY. 


1.  We   wel-come  you  with  songs   to-day,Kind friends aud  teachers  dear; 

2.  We    wel-come  you  with  pray'rs  to-day  Thatgrace  may  guide  you  on, 

3.  We    wel-come  you  with  love    to-day;  Let  each  the  oth  -  er  greet, 

m 


► « — ^;-g~^— L^ * — -* «— L^ — « — ( 


1/  -  -^-  -^-  I 

Our  voic  -  es  sing     a    hap-  py    lay,    Our  hearts  are  full     of    cheer. 

Still    up- ward  in       the  per  -  feet  way    The  saints    of    old    have  gone. 

Our   Sav  -  ior's  grace  and  pow'r  dis-play  While  in     his   name  we    meet. 


^r^j 


Chorus,     j^ 


J^Z=J^ 


We   wel-come  you!  we    wel- come  you  !  We    wel- come  great  and     small; 


-N-.-J^-J- 


:3zz*: 


:k=i; 


Oh,  hap  -  py,  hap  -  py    chil-drenwe.    His   love 


IS     o  -  ver 

^  I     ^ 


In  the  chorus,  the  first  phrase,  "  We  welcome  you ! "  should  be  accompanied  with,  a  gesture  of  both 
hands,  and  an  appropriate  movement  of  the  body,  toward  the  audience  on  the  right ;  tlie  second  phrase 
with  a  similar  gesture  toward  those  on  the  left;  the  third  with  one  toward  the  front;  and  at  the  words, 
"  His  love  is  over  all,"  there  should  be  a  gesture  and  glance  upward.  In  each  case,  the  gesture  itself  should 
be  made  on  the  last  word  of  the  phrase,  and  the  time  of  the  notes  preceding  be  occupied  in  preparation 
for  it. 

Copyright,  1894,  by  E.  3.  Lorenz. 
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12. 


THE  CALL  OF  THE  CROSS. 


WM.   H.  (.iAKUNEK. 


(Male  Qaartet.) 
(  Melody  In  Socoiid  Tenor.) 


E.  S.  IX>KEXZ. 


^^m^^m^^^^ 


1.  If    life     is  (Irear-y      and  shiMlowsireep  in,     Filling  yourheart  witha 

2.  Ih'artstliatarebreakiDg'neathhurdens  of  jiiiel",      Call    np-on   Je-sus    and 
'd.   llo,  tODgueslhatpraise  himlye   sil  -  ver  in  8i)eecli!Tt*ll  of  his  goodness,  the 


?^2?'4 


^-\f-4-^ 


* — f: — > — I ^^ — •  — • — ^ 4= — u     ^     ' 


*- 


sense  of  its  sin ;  If  on  the  bil-lows  of  doubting  you  toss, 
find  sweet  re  -  lief.  Ho,  hea\  -y  la -den  I  tell  him  of  your  loss, 
way  -  far-ers  teach;     Up    and    to  worklearth-ly  pleas-ures  are  dross, 


T^rr,- -^ ^ — * — a r* ♦ — • — ♦ 1 — •■— ra •— a — ^ 1 

Egg:2==;^-z:q!^— ^-Z4---l^^^ 

I         /      •  \      ■  >      >      >  > 

D.  S. — Look     up     to     Jp  -  sus,   the     Sav  -  ior     of    men, 

\  I         w  I  ^^'^^-  Chorus. 


Wear-  y  ones,  hear  then  the  call    of  the  cross! 

Com-  fort  is  yours  through  tlie"call  of  thecross!"  \  Hear,  O  ye  weary  ones,  the 
Bring  to  the  waiting  "the  call     of  thecross 

a, .    -J^J^ 


w 


-^-=^- 


lleicill  give  peace  to  your  hearts  once  a- gain. 


D.S. 


W:. 


|-l» !•--♦- !• » ♦— -^ 


5^^ 


m-- 


call    of   the  cross  I     Hear,    O     ye  dreary  ones,  the    call     of    thecross. 


--:*^! 


Copyright,  18»5,  by  K.  S.  Loreni. 
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13, 


SOMEBODY'S  PRAYING  FOR  ME 


Kl.LA  (S.   IVKS. 


\VM.   A.  MAY. 


:sjfflsii^fefe||^P^ 


1.  Dooj)  -  on   life's  shad-ows,    the   diiy-lif^lit  is     lad  -  iu<j; !  D.'irkness   is 

2.  Ht\iv  -  y     life's  tri  -  ills!    o'er-borne   by  their  i)res -sure,  Fiiinl-in}^  and 

3.  Fier  -    v     the  darts  are  which  8a  -  tan  casts  at        me!  Al-most  I'm 


I    III    '/   '    "^   "^  "^  ^--   I  r  I  r 


^^^r=^ 


3=5=i^=E^z;^^: 


^r~^ 


-J- 


brood -ing     o'er  laud    aud     o'er  sea  ; 
fall  -  ing,     my  eyes  turu      to    thee, 
vauquished,  wheu,beud-ing     the  1:aee, 


Star  -  like,  a   prom-  ise     gleams 
Je  -   6US  my  help  -  er!      the 
Lo  !       I    am  stroug  in    God's 


le^ 


G^ —      *»■- 


^zX— 


I  I  I  I 


out  in  the  midnight  !Some-bod-y's  praying,  yes,  praying  for  me! 
bur  -  den  is  lift-ed, —  Some-bod-y's  praying,  yes,  praying  for  me! 
pan  -  o  -  ply  arm-ed —   Some-bod-y's  praying,  yes,  praying  for  me! 


Kefrain. 


I     I    I    I 


me,  for    me,    is 


Yes,       some  -  bod  -  y's  pray  -  ing,     is     pray  -    ing, 
(S-  I 


for 


f 


Copyright,  1895,  by  K.  S.  Lorenz. 
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14. 


THE  BEST  FRIEND  IS  JESUS. 


P.  r.  H 


1'.    p.   IJILHORN'. 


[,  Di  KT,  Sop.  (or  Ten.)  and  Alto.    , 


1.  Oh,  the  host  friend  to  have     is       Je 

2.  What  a  iVit-Md     I    havelbundin      Je 

3.  Tho'    I     pass  thro' the  ni>iht  of      sor 

4.  When  at  hust      to     our  home  we  gath 


sus,  When  the  cares  of  life    up  - 
sus!  i'eace  and  comfort  to    my 
row.  And  tlie  chill-  y  waves  of 
er,  With  the  lov'douea  who  be- 


i^^E^ 


! 


on       you  roll: 

soul       he  brings; 

Jor  -  dan  roll, 

fore    have  gone, 


He  will  heal    tlie  wound-ed  heart,    He     will 

I>ean-ing  on      bis  might  -  y    arm,       I       will 

Nev  -er  need      I  shrink   or   fear.   For      my 

We  will  sing     up- on        the  shore.  Prais  -  ing 


: ^(Sir-         _^ 


-(!?- 


fc-S— ^-J^-^-J^ l^^-J -^ ^ ^"-r-- n 3 

'                         -••-                                              ^  ^  -a^  -^ 

strength  and  grace  impart;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 

fear    no  ill     orliarm;  Oh, the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 

S:iv-ior    is     so  near;  Oh, tlie  best  friend  toliave  is  Je  -  sus. 

him  for- ev  -  er-more;  Oh.the  best  triend  tohave  is  Je  -  sus. 


CnoKL'S.  Spiri(c(I\ 


--s-J- 


-^^^m 


The  best  friend  to  have    is    Je    -        -      sus.   The  best  friend  tohave    is 
Je-sns  ev-'ry  day, 


3i^ 


^ 


Coprright,  1891,  by  P.  P.  Rilborn.    Used  by  permifslon. 
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THE  BEST  FRIEND  IS  JESUS.    Concluded, 


Je       -        -        .      8us:    He   will    help  you  wheu  you    fall,     He    will 
Je  -  sus    all     the    way: 


m=r=-i—''-r—r=f=M 


m 


--ff— ^ — ^ 1^ — I — ^ — ,^__^--xri ^. 

1 •; — ^ — • — -^ 1 — a-i — 4- — ••■ 


hearyou  when  you  call;     Oh,  the  best  friend    to  have      is      Je    -    sus. 


F=?=^-r-^-^^-r — ^— M     ^  'i- — r=-*^ 


15. 


HURSLEY.    L  M. 


J.  KEBLE. 


l-^_^_^ 


•-m-  ~m-  -m-  -^- 


PETER  RITTER, 

J-4 


dzi^^^ifeErS 


1.  Sun  of    my  soul,thou  Sav-ior    dear,    It     is  not  night   if    thou  be  near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of    kind- ly  sleep  My  wea-rj'    eye- lids   gen- tly  steep, 

3.  A-bide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,   For  without  thee     I     can- not  live; 

4.  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  thine,  Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  di-vine, 


^iP=-"#^T^lEg 


r — r 


^^^iiffe^^^Sl 


Oh, may  no  earth-born  cloud  a-  rise     To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  ej'es. 
By  my  last  tho't  how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-er    on      my    Savior's  breast. 
A- bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  without  thee     I     dare  not  die. 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  be-gin ;  Let  him  no  more    lie    down  in    sin. 

r-  -g-  -g: 


-m-  -^ 


1"        '    r    T  I 


.CI ^- 


iil] 


1     I     I 
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S.«feL.  No. 2.  Round-2 


16, 


ANSWER  YES,  TO  THE  SPIRIT. 


JKNNIK  WILSON. 


E.  S.  LOBENZ. 


1.  Heark-en  now     to     the    voice  of  the  Spir  -    it,  That    is    call  -  iuj.;    to 

2.  He      is  stiiv-  iiij^     ttj    leiwl  you  to     Je  -    huh,     Do    uot  ion^  -  er    his 

3.  II«'    will  y:ivt'  you      ii    i)eiue  passing  knowledge,  Aud   a    ghwl- ness  un- 

4.  Yield,  oh.  yield  to     the  Spir  -  it's  en- treat  -  y      Aud  no  loug-erGod'a 


1/  ? 


/  / 


life     and  lijiht.   You  have  oft     answered, no,  to     his  plea<l  -  in;^:  Oh,  my 

plea     re  -  sist.     But     to-ni<^ht  while  to     you  l>e      is  speak  -  ing    In  the 

told     l>e- stow.  ^V hen  so  sweet  are    the  joys  that  l>e    of   -     fers,  Canyou 

mer  -  cj'  slight;    As     he   asks  you     to   turn  to     the  Sav  -  iour,  Won't  yoo 


sff*t — ' i \-'9—^ — •-■ s— •-{-♦ — ♦-  -♦ — * m      ^  -h 


Chobus.      , 

-■•^-T-ai  — I         I •>- 


broth -er,    say,  yes,     to-ni^ht.    . 
serv-ice     of  Christ  en  -  list.     I   .  j.      x-u    c   •       'j. 

still     to      his  call    say,    ,,,,9    't  ^^r^-^wev^yes^yes,  yes,       to    the  Spir  -  it; 

free  -  ly      say,  yes,   to-night. 

I       '  ^.      1% '  .-*-•*,.       ^      -•-  •  ^-  ^ 


rer,yes,  yes,  yes,     to    the  l*5jnr  -  it       to-night.  Do  not  grieve  him  a  - 
wav  and  lose  heav-en    for   ave:  An-swer,yes,    to    the  Spir- it    to-night. 


Oopv right.  I8S5.  bv  E.  S.  Ur«oi. 
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17. 


THE  SUN  DECLINES. 


Words  selected. 


:r^=^.5^^=^ 


C 


GEO.   MARKS  EVANS. 


1.  The    suu       de-cliues,  o'er  laud  aud  sea   Creeps     on    the     night; 

2.  For- give      the  wrong  this  day  we've  done,  Or     thought,or    said; 

3.  And  when  with  moru-iug    light  we    rise,  Kept      by    thy      care; 


j^mmmm 


*r-M •— -■»-  i  -  -^ ■•l-» ' ' 1^  ^     ■  -I 


The  twiuk- ling  Stars  come  one    bj"  one       To        shed  their  light; 
Each  mo  -  mentwith    its     good  or    ill,        To        thee  has     fled; 
We'll  lift       to  thee,  with   grateful  hearts,  Our      morning      prayer; 


^1  :/      I  '' 

With  thee   there  is        no      darkness, Lord; With      us  a  -    bide, 

Oh,     Fa-therliu       thy      mer- cy  great  Will       we  con  -fide; 

Be    thou,  thro' life,  our   strength  and  stay.  Lead- er  and     guide; 


And  'neath  thy  wings  we   rest       se-cure,  This  e  -  ven  -   tide. 

Thy  ben  -  e  -  die  -  tion    n^w      be-stow.  This  e  -  ven  -  tide. 

To  that  dear  Home  jvhere  there  will  be.     No  e  -  ven  -  tide. 

r      !    i 


Coprright,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz 


18. 


GOD'S  PROMISE. 


ANON. 


CHAS.  H.  OAUKIEL. 


U. 


1)1  i<rr. 


. — \-4 


m^^^^^m^^m 


1.  ( J  o(I  h;uss;ii(i  "For-fv  -  er  ])lesK-tMl  Those  who  seek  me    iu    tlieir^'outli; 

2.  lie    oiirstrenpth.tor  weare  weakucsH.  lie  our  wis- dom  and  our  guide; 

3.  Thu.s,wlienev'nin;4Sbades  shall  gath«*r,\Ve  may  turn  our  tear- less    eye 


^ 


-ii^9-^-=.zS=:ys 


.-,--] -I 


Theysliall  find  the  path   of    wis- dom  And  the  nar-row  way     of  truth.' 

May    we  walk  in    love  and  meekness, Near- er      to     our     Savior's  side. 

To     thedwellinj^     of    our    Fa- t her.     To  our  home  be- yond  tlie    sky. 


=P 


Chorus. 


fe^g^ 


■^ r — r 

Guide  us,  Sav-ior, 


Ni?=i 


l=fc=:^ 


Guide  us,Sav  -  ior,  In    the  nar-  row 

Guide  us.  Savior,  Guide  us,Savior,  In  the 

S     N     N     \  m    m^  ^  ^- 

S    d    ^    ^ 


v-i^- 


^^rz^rjer^: 


>-V->-^ 


llgi: 


/    • 


4i: 


-J^. 


way  of  trutli  ....    Guide  us.Sav-  ior  Guide  ui 

narrow  wav.the  narrow  wav  of  truth.  Guide  ns.  Savior, 

m^^  0   ^   m   •  -m. , ^.—W- 


jt-f=t^= 


/    y    y    / 


\      N  J\      (>■ 


truth  . 


tEEf 


t=t= 


il 


Sav-ior  In     the    nar -row  way       of    truth. the  way  oftruth. 

Guide  us.Savior,  In  the  narrow  way, the  narrow  way  oftruth. 


Copyrigbt.  Itei5,  by  K.  S.  I.oreoi. 
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19. 

Adapted. 


PRAISE  THE  LORD. 


I.  BALTZEM.. 


'i^^^^^^MM^^im 


]/    ]/    I 

f    O     be    jov 

\    O     ex-uU 

r  Let  us   praise  him,  lor     he 

\  And  his  peo  -  pie    we     are, 


fill      in    God      all       ye      peo  -  pie  of  earth,    Ev  -  er 

in      liis   pres  -  euce  with    um  -  sic  aud  mirth,  And  with 

is       Je  -  ho  -  vah  a  -  lone,  The    Cre  - 

and    his     seep  -  ter  we    own;    As      His 


1*=^ 


Chorus. 


serve  him  svithglad  -  ness    aud  fear.  ) 

love  aud    de  -  vo  -  tion  draw  near,  j  Praise  the  Lord, 


a    -    tor    aud    Kul  -  er       of    all.   )^ 
sheep  we   will     fol  -    low     Ins  call,  j 


:@:: 


Praise  the 
O  praise  the  Lord, 


V — / 


V — /-^ 


■^=ri 


--%^ 


/ 

Lord , 


§ 


Praise  the  Lord    with  heart     and  voice.     O       be 


O  praise  the  Lord, 

ij _ — «_i —^ — 5 \m~. — 'm — r ' 


-^ 


-6> 


,-i 


::&=:Jr=l- 


joy-fal  iu  the  Lord. all  ye     peo  -  ph' ;Praise  the  Lord 


G^' 


113 


f^.M..^ 


Praise  the  Lord. 
O  praise  the  Lord, 


T-T-vr 


~7=7 


gpEEEE* 


:=t 


;g--: 


1 


3  We  will  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  soug, 

In  his  temple  our  vows  we'll  proclaim; 
There  his  praise  in  melodious  accordance  prolong, 
While  we  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  Bless  the  Lord  all  ye  saints,  for  he  surely  is  good, 

Aud  we  are  all  the  work  of  his  hand ; 
His  great  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 
And  shall  to  all  eternity  stand. 

Copyright,  1891,  by  I.  Baltzell. 
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20. 


ALL  ALONG  THE  WAY, 


J  EN  NIK  WILSON. 


K.  8.  LOBKNZ. 


h=t 


m 


lrz2 


1.  All  a- long  the  way  to       hap  -  py  lauds   a  -  bove,  We  may 

'2.   All  a  -  long  the  way  we     jour  -  ney  here     be  -  low,  We  may 

3.  All  a  -  loug  the  way  with      Je  -  sua  lor      our  guide  We  may 

4.  All  a -loug  the  way  where  Christ  our  loot- steps  h'a<ls  We  may 


J^     ^_hv 


sptak  for       Je  -sus  words  of    faith  and  love,     Tell-ing  of    his  kindness 
for      the     Mas -ter  seed     e  -  ter  -  nal    sow;  Wlien  tlie  an- gelsgath-er 
go       re  -  joic-  ing,  keep-iiig  near    his    side,    Knowing  we  may  ev  -  er 

mark  our    path  withlov-ing,  help-  ful  deeds,  Cheer-ing  oth-er  hearts  while 

^ m |g   *  ^ — ^e_._j«_^«. — 1="— 1= — r^-!_/»__#t_!_^_^. 


i5E^E^_==rzzzyzz-^izz-EEt=z=tz: 


^ 


m 


-*-^-*-- tf— I ^-^^z^t*      ,     guJ 

and  his  ten- der  care,  Of  the  price-less  blessings  ev  -*ry  soul  may  sliare. 
in  the  gol-den  grain  We  shall  see  our  la- bor  was  not  sj)ent  in  vain, 
his  pro-tection  claim,  And  tliat  we  shall  triumpli  thro' bis  ho  -  ly  name, 
bus  -  y  days  go   by,    Aid-ing  oth  -  crs     on-ward  to    the  home   on     high. 


t=-4=:-r-ir— ;.r- 


=t5EE^-^^^"":EE^^ 


All      a -long  the  way,  Sav-ior, 


lead     us 


still!   All 

i3^ 


J 


a-long  the  wav. 


Girard  from 


With  thv 


S^^l 


fcr:=l?3zJEiE?=)e 


-^ — ^ 


OopyrlRht.  1^0,  br  K.  S.  Loreni. 
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ALL  ALONG  THE  WAY.    Concluded. 


:-t2: 


Spir  -   it       till!     Sav-ior,      go    with  us       all      a- long  the    way. 


H 1 r-l^  ^ 1^ «— :— « ^  -  '— <» r?9— . Tl 
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OYER  THE  RIVER, 


LAVINIA  K  BEAUFF. 


H.  F.  bANKS. 


1.  O- ver  the  riv -er    of     death,  There   is        a    laud    of       rest, 

2.  Au-gel-ic  voi-ces  pro-  claim     The    Sav-ior's  wondrous    love, 

3.  0-ver  the  riv -er    of     death,   There   is        a    laud    of      peace; 

__^ — . — «_«_j*^^^Z>_^i — ^ — ^— ^ — «_^^"^- 


v=t 


:5r^P=r- 


r~ 


-^^- 


35^ 


::i— =--q=; 


^ 1 1^5 — I 1 1 1'"^=^ — i — -^ "1 — fa- 


^E^li^s^fe^i 


Free  from  terap-ta  -  tioa    and  sin,  Where  wea  -  ry  souls  are    blest. 

Mer-cy     and  bless-ings    are  free,  De-scend-iug  from  a   -    bove. 

Wherelife'sbriefpil- grim- age  ends,  We'll  find     a    sweet  re  -  lease. 

fs ^\_    s     s    ^    ^  _  fj  ^      ^ 


Je-sus says, *'Come unto     Me,  .    .   .    Thy    sins     I    will  for- give,  .    .    . 

"Come  un-to  Me,  I  will  forgive, — 


am    the  way  and  the  life,    the  life ;  Be-lieve  and  thou  shalt  live." 
the  way  and  the  life. 


^^m 


-^— ^- 


Copyright,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 


22. 

\VM.   A.  :MAY,  alt. 

01 


LET  DOWN  THE  NET. 


WM.  A.  MAY. 


:i=i=:l,.^-. 


'^fi^ 


1.  We  are  but  fish-  era     of  men    in  life's  o  -  ceau,  Toiliuji  all  ni^rljt  till 

2.  Words  of  the  Mas-  ter     are  heard  o'er  the  wa-ters,    As  he  doth  walk  l>e- 

3.  I^et  down  the  net,  the  great  net   of  siil-  va  •  tiou,  Let    it  down  on   the 

4>L 


g-ff-H  J      .  L>Ti \ !7— y— >-^ 


:;z=2: 


;z=:z=t 


^ — 1^- — ij>^ji»---t^-- 


-fi-8, 

■H-^ 


r-d^JV-U^ 


-I — I- 


*^.^f^^l ♦— if ^ ^ (-» ^— I ' .^-      .      I    SB— : ^  *  1 

1 t-ft*' ' — |-*-^ — •• » — ■•  T-^ — • — — ^— : '-rl 


ear  -  ly  morn;  Pain  ful-  ly  toil  -  inp,  with  pa-tient  de  -  vo  -  tion, 
side  the  sea:  "  Let  down  the  net,  O  my  sons  and  ray  daughters, 
oth  -  er    siile ;  Gath-er  the    sin  -  ners    of     ev-er-y      ua  -  tion, 


CiioRua 


^.--4 


-^ ^ — I ^ — ^    ^      ^ 

1    r^"7-r^r=r    /  ;  '  '    ' 

Scan-ti  -  ly  gath' ring, though  weary  and  worn.    \ 
Draw  in  the  .souls  of  jx)or  sin -ners  for    me."         |- Let  down  the  net,    the 
Draw  them  up  safe  where  no  ill  can    be-  tide.         J 

'/    /     >    ■  ^    /    1/ 

netof  Christ's  weaving.  In-to  the  haunts  of     sin-ful   men;      Draw  in  its 


?^:^ 
N 


1/    /    / 


:ft 


=i:inwi3j: 


r — r 

full-ne.«js;     on  him  be-liev-  ing.  Cast  it    a-  gain,  and  ca.st  it    a  -  gain. 


^  0f-fr 


^^. 


lo^iz/^ztit: 


li 


/    ^    1/ 


Copyright,  1895,  bj  B.  S.  Lorcnz. 
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23. 


PRAYING  ALL  THE  WAY, 


K.    1).    Ml 'NO. 


E.  S.   LOKKNZ. 


1.  All       a  -  loii;^     life's  jour-  uey,     we  shall  kuow     uo     fear,  We'll  go 

2.  Wheu  the  iiiglit      of      sor  -  row     all    our  sky     o'erspreads,  We'll  go 

3.  Siu    may    oft       al   -  lure    us,     but    we   cou    -  quer    all,    We'll  go 

4.  All    our    pil  -  grim    jour-ney,    be      it   dark      or     light,  We'll  go 


I       I 


pray-iug,  pray-ing  all  the  way;    For    the  cloud  and   pil  -  lar  shall  our 

pray-iug,  pray-ing  all  the  way;    We  shall  find      a      sol- ace    for    our 

pray-ing,  pray-iug  all  the  way;  With  our  God      to     sue- cor,  we  shall 

pray-ill^,  pray-iug  all  the  way;    But  when  God  shall  call   us    to    his 

k:-:  _^  >  .^  .^  .^^^_,^^^^^^=^:=B=^ 

-        -   .-^ — ^ — ^_JZ1 


±^ 


9-/ h- 


:5=±tiz 


rf 


1^--^. 


' f f 9 • — S-':^. — ^~ — • — ♦ — «f — ^^_i:^__ 1 


spir    -  its    cheer,  We'll  go  pray  -  ing,     pray-ing    all    the  way. 

griefs    and  dreads,  We'll  go  pray  -  ing,     praying    all     the  way. 

nev  -     er      fall,    We'll  go  pray  -  ing,     pray-ing    all     the  way. 

man  -  sions  bright,  We  will  praise  him,  praise  him  then  for  aye. 


&^: 


B 


-I 1 

Chorus. 


r 


1^-.  >-  N- 


at^it 


^ 


y—g^—i^—w 


^^ 


;q=.- 


^— ^->=-^ 


-J^^ 


li 


:at3{: 


1 


Praying,  (praying,)  praying  all  the  way,  Praying,  (praying,)  praying  all  theday;Ev'ry 


-t»^— y— /-v- 


foe  de  -  fy-ing,On  our  God  re-  lying,  "We'll  go  praying,  praying  all  the  way. 

I    I    h  ^  1^  ^ 


^tl 


m. 


I  / '/— / 


Copyright,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Loreni. 
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24. 


JESUS  IS  MY  FRIEND. 


E.    K    HKWITT 


CHAS.   H.  CiAHKIEL. 


A-— ;- 


1.  Th«)u<^h(>l*     siij-nera   I'm  the  chief,  Je- sua  is  luy  Sav-iour;  At    his 

*2.  Hap- py  soii^^s  are  mine  to    sing,  Je- siis  is  my  Sav-iour;  All  my 

X  Let     his  praise  my  lips  sup- ply,  Je- sus  is  ray  Saviour;  For  hia 

4.  Though  I'm  tempted  oft     to  stray,  Je- sus  is  my  Sav-iour;  Trusting 


^ii^^-» 


ifzrf: 


I         i         7      /      7      ^ 


^      Cuouis.     .      ^      ^      . 

__j_       )v      \      \      \      \      K 


j — ;-^4=-g— :i^ — ^}-p- 1=--^4^---;^_-  ^. 


feet    I  found  re  -  lief  ;   Je- sus    is     my  friend!. 

cares  to   him     I  bring,  Je- sus    is     myfriend!!  ^  .      ,„,,  fHpn.i  nnr^ 

serv-ice      is     my  joy,     Je- sus    is     my  friend!  j  ^^^°^    ^    ra}  Iriend  and 


him,I'm  sav'd  to- dav,     Je-sus    is     my  friend! 


J:— L— '^- 


Si 


It?: 


I^^EE^EE:^ 


^^. 


35 


1s    ^  -<>-- 


^^ 


^         -   -♦-  .^  -^ 

Saviour!  Sing,oh,sing,his  lov-ing    fa-vor!He    will  keep  me     to    the  end, 

-♦-   ^     ^    -*•-      •^    -••-  -♦-  -•■-  -♦-    -♦- 


■  -S — ^:! — \^-4 1 1 IV- 


4 ai ' 1- " 


^ H — ^ n H \- 


Je  -  siis      is       mv    friend!   Un  -  der-neath  his  wing   a  -  bid-  ing,  In    his 

^ 


s 

i 


-A— ^— ^^-^ 


N     K     K     K     I 


-\ 1^ ^ 1> — P — 1^ — FN \] 1 1 1 1 ' (^ — CT ' 1 1 — ■-■ 


'/     y  '  y 

safe  pa- vil- ion  hiding,  From  the  storms  he  will  de-fend,  Je-sus   is    my  friend. 


^ 


— I 1 1^-  -»  — ^ — t— 

:~\m • — '■--t * * 


^    ^   /    •/    >    '/    I/' 

Coprrlght.  1895,  by  K.  S.  Loreni. 
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2G 


zil^JiM: 


il 


>    \     V  ^ 


25. 


HOPE  IN  GOD. 


PKISCILLA  J.  OWENS. 
QUAKTET 


E.  S.    I.OUKNZ. 


^ 


_H--^-.-4 P— N-J--s:i l-r— • 1 -*i— f^n 


I  '  ^    >  i/  i^  ^  i 

1.  My  soul, hope  always  in  tliy  God,  Lift     up  thy  pray'r  to 

2.  My  soul,  wait    on- ly  on  thy  God,  Tho' deepshouldcall  to 

3.  My  soul,  live     always  close  to  God,  Take  cour-age     and  good 
My  soul,             hope.    .    .      always  iu  thy  God,  Lift  up  tliy 


him;  His    pres- ence       is     thy    safe     a-  bode, 

deep;  Fear  not,     his      guid-ing  steps  have  trod 

cheer,  For   when    his     lightnings  speed  a  -  V)road 

pray'r    to  him;  His    pres    -         -     ence 


is  thy  safe    a-  bode, 


Tho'    sun   and  stars  grow  dim. 

O'er  -wave  and  mountain  steep.  [■  Hope  always  in  thy  God, my  soul,  my  soul. 

His   rain  -  bow  shall  ap-pear. 

-A- 


1 


rJizz^ 


^ — ^_L^ — ^ — ^ — « — m — I 


^^ 


\        I  I 


Tho'  tempests  rise  and  sur-  ges    roll ;  For  thou  hast  an  anchor  sure, 

sur-  ges  roll; 


:tl± 


r— r 


tt=r=:tz=iti:zt=t^=^zLfe-^zi: 


>.   '/ 


:d2: 
:9- 


.-- HV-r-A. 


^~J — 


j— j4-S— S— S— S— -* — ,*-=f' 


hN-^^-h^: 


^— ^    *'  ~g^^ 


mi 


In    the  Lord  thou  art    se-  cure  ;    Hope  ev  -  er    in  the  Lord,  my    soul. 


CopyriRht,  1893,  by  E.  S.  Lorenr  O? 


26. 


ON  THAT  FARAWAY  SHORE. 


E.   K.  LA'ITA. 


K.  H.   J.OKENZ. 


iifcf^ 


IS— A— 4- 


— • ^    '    ^' ^ • % « 1 ♦_!-• « « •-— ■ 

1.  We     are     pil-«rims,liome\vard  bound,  To     that      far  -  a-  way    shore! 

2.  We've   an     Atl  -  vo- cate  with  God.     On     that      far  -  a-  way    sliore  ! 

3.  We   shall  nev  -  er    shed      a    tear,    On     that      far  -  a  -  way    shore ! 

_-k.H — is — ^N-  -Ji_ ^^ — ^ — ^ — ~^—^ — \-T- ^ — 1^ — -. , 

*— ^'^-^— *—■ '— ^^-— -*     *^«^-.«'.  .^.    .^-^ 

I 

We  sliall    quit  this  earth- ly  j;r(>un<l. For  that  far  -  a  -  way  shore. 

We     are        tit  -  ted.     by      liis    blood,  For  that  far  -  a  -  way  shore. 

We   shall     uev  -  er  know     a       fear,  On  that  far  -  a  -  way  shore. 


Chorus. 


_. ^_1_^    _^ ^ ^ ^ M^^    I « ♦ * • ■•- 


y 

On    that     far  -  a  -  way  shore,  we    shall  hun  -  <:er     no   more:  All    our 


troubles  shall  be  o'er  On  that  far- a-way  shore  ;By  his  side  we  shall  rest,  who  our 


'^     '^     ^     ^     \        \J    / 


.-tL-^. 


•    / 


-u-t- 1^ — I \ 1-— l^i — ^::— P_p — \ — I \ — 5-^-^% — w — ^ Yx\ 

J    • — ^-^ — , ^ 1 1 r-p-n— g— g     m—^ ^ — .J  I  ^     y-^ — i^l 

m  ^       w     w^  m    .^.  ..^    .,^, 

Roulshas  oft  blest,  And  we'Ujourney  nev-eriuore  from  that  lar  -  a-  way  shore. 


Copyright,  1895,  by  K.  S.  LorcDi. 
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27. 


ANGEL  HOSTS. 


WILLIAM  n.  CJARDNKR. 


J.  H.  TENNEY, 


:±r^-zSt^=i= 


m; 


t^ 


l^ims^g 


1.  There  are     an  -  gel  hosts    a-rouiul    us,Guar(l-ing   us      by  nij^ht  and  day; 

U.  When     E  -    li-sha's  ser- vaut  fal  -  tered,  As     the   en  -    e  -  my  drew  near, 

3.  Wlien  dread  foes    rise     up       a-^ainst   us,  J)o     notwav-er      in      the  fight, 

4.  Wlien  the  weak  are  tram-pled    o  -   ver    By     the  god  -  less    ty-rant's heel, 


-^       -m- 


i^> 


:jB=r- 


11 


m 


f 


S^ ^( ' \ ' '-T— J J ^vT— 1 N        I j— I 1 


^:^=i 


Tho'  un-seen    by  foes    that  press     us. They  are  there    in  bright  ar  -  ray. 

Then  hisdoubt-ing  eyes  were    op  -  eued,  And  he    saw    he  need  not  fear. 

For   themight-y  hosts      of  heav  -  en,   Will  a-  venge the  cause    of  right. 

Then  the  just  and  right-eous  Fa  -  ther  Doth  his   An  -  gel  Hosts  re-  veal. 


^  •   -m^    ^ 


JEg^^^^ 


-T-(2- 


!*-•   -^^    -m--*   -m-    -»■■ 

r — ;/— r — r-^ 


An  -  gel      hosts are 

An  -  gel  hosts 


er    near.  Wait-  ing 

are   ev  -  er  near, 


Fa-  ther'scall 


wait- ing      for  the     Fa  -  ther' s  call, 

^.    ^    ^     ^     .  .  .    ^ 


They  your 


^: 


to 


.^_^ 


r- 


:^irz^: 


y^OU 


:#=-.ii 


/  I 

cry  ....      of  help  will  hear.  And    no    e  -  vil  can     be-fall. 

They  your  cry  of  help  will  hear 


Copyright,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz 


28. 


SCATTERING  PRECIOOb  SEED. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


(JEO.  C.  HUGG. 


^^—m — « — «i %^-T-^ ^-:-m     ^ 1 • J)^^ — ^       ^ 


1.  Sciit- tcT -  ing  pre-ciousseed     by     the     way -aide, 

2.  S<-at- U*r -in^  pre-ciou.^seed     for     the    grow-  iug, 

3.  St'at-  ter  -  iug  pie-ciousjieed,  douhtiug     nev  -  er, 


Sait-ter-  iug 
Scat-ter-  ing 
Scat- ter- iug 


* — 


j^^^ 


2=.-^-zi=^n 


m—^-(^ ■9' 


pre-ciousseed  by  the  hill  -  side; 
pre-cionsseed,  free  -  ly  sow  -  iug; 
pre-ciousseed,  trust-iug      ev   -    er; 


Scat- ter -iug  pre-ciousseed 
Scat- ter -ing  pre-ciousseed, 
Sow-iug   the  word  with  pray'r 


^__^__|___ 


r      >       '•       > 


'^     \ 


o'er  the    field,  wide,        Scat-ter-ing  pre-ciousseed     by     the  way. 
trust-iug,  kuow- ing.          Surely     theLord  will  send      it     the  raiu. 
aud     eu  -  deav  -  or,         Trust-iug  the  Ix)rd  for  growth  and   for  vield. 
_       _,_    3  ^   , js' 


iSliEEEEEE^i-?:^ 


ing  at    tbs 


Sow       -       -     ing  in  the  moru      -     -      ing,       Sow 

Sow       -       -     ing  in  the   ev       -      -       'uing, 
Sowing  the  precious  seed,  Sowing  the  precious  seed,    Sowing  the  seed  at  noontide, 

3 


'/  >  /  >  ^1 


P 


fe^ 


1/   /   / 

noon     -       -     tide;  Sowing  the  precious  seed  by    the  way  .... 

Sowing  the  precious  seed;  by  the  way 


Bv  p«r.  of  Geo.  C.  HugK,  owner  of  copvright. 
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29. 


BLESSED  ARE  THEY, 


ANNIE  D.  BRADLEY. 


J.  H.  E08ECRANS. 


1.  Bless- ed    are  they  who  do  the  Lord's  commandments,  They  have  a  right  u n- 

2.  "Fol- low  thoume,''the  Mas-ter  still  is    say  -  ing,    Will  you    o- bey,  and 

3.  Work  in     the  morning,  and  at  dew -y  ev-'ning, —  This    is  the  Lord's  com- 

l^^l^  !lI^fel^ 


1=^ 


S? 


fr-f^ry 


g=::fe-^ -N- 


1^5=iits=q5r=Ut 


V  -J-    ^ — ^- 


^: 


-i-*i f-^ — -m- 


^^=3it 


to   the  tree    of   life ;  They  will  be  sheltered — and  from  foes  be  guarded, — 
fol- low  at     his  word  ?.Te-  sus    is  call -ing     now  for  will- ing  workers, — 
mandto    ev  - 'ry    one.  Bless-ings   a-wait    the    earn- est  and  the    pa-tient. 


^. 


^  s 


S^ 1^ 1^ 1^ 1  .  '  I L t^ (. 1 (^ 9 » 


Fine. 


1/ 
Choeus. 


-— j pf-T-2 1 1— h — I ^ f^ —  i — • ' 1—- (^ — H 


They  will    be    vie    -    tors       in       the     strife.    ^ 

Are    you      a   serv  -    ant        of       the     Lord  ?    >  Bless  •  ed      are    they, 

Will  you    not  earn       the  words — "Welldone"?) 


— r — /—f-f      *  n^ — t- — f^— ^^ -^ — -^ 


-g_g   -4 -J, V-J      ^ — 1 ^ V— 1         -N- 

X).S. 

— ^-7^-^  J  -. 

Z^-t~X.-^'^T-  ^^t  ■  t=\ 

-*      »!— 

^^i-z^] 

bless  -  ed    are  they,   Who    his    commands  will    lov-ing 
-^      .^  .  .^  ^.       ^.                ^^    ^  .    ^      -^     -^ 

^     ^    ^    1 

•  ly       0  -  bey. 

^ y ^__j Lj ^ : — : ZZ 

3_^_ 

-^— ;^:=e-i 
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30. 


IN  THE  LIGHT  OF  ETERNITY. 


JENNIE    WILSON, 


E.  a  LOBENZ. 


1.  WhtMilife'ssun    for    aye  shall  havesiuik   a  -  way     In  the  dusk   of  death's 

2.  Shall  we  Kx)k  with  pain    on  tht*     ollenn;;s  vain    We  have  brought  as  the 

3.  In  that  li^^htshall   we   withckar  vLs-  iou    .see  That  we  .slight- ed  tiie 

4.  If    to  Christ  we're  true,  we  may  glad  -  ly  view  What  will  soon   be  dis- 
; T-^—^-  \  -^ ^ ^ ^— ^-T-^- •• ^ — ^— j^— r^-     •     ^~ 


shad  -  ow  -  y,     un-  known  sea,      O'er    the    wa-  ters    cold  what  shall 
fruit-  age     of  wast  -  ed     days?  Are  tiiere  shin  -  iug  sheaves  or    but 
love      Je  -  sus  free  -    ly      gave  ? Shall  we    sad  -  ly     know    all    the 
closed      to     our  won- d'ring  sight,  When  we  reach    the  strand     of    the 


P?^ 


^^^^ m- 


m 


:fcfc 


qs^^i^r: 


^^^^ 


:ir-*^ 


---m:= 


we       be -hold      In     the      won-der  -  ful  light    of      e    .  ter  -    ni-ty? 
with  -  cred  leaves  Which  shall  then  be      revealed   to    our      ea-gergaze? 

loss     and    woe      Of      re    -    jeet-ing  the  Friend  who    a  -  lone     can  save? 
spir  -  it  -  land,Whereall     thingsshall  ap-pear    in       e  -    ter-  nal  light. 


i^ 


CHORI'S. 


5^3=1^1=1=; 


:5;=i: 


of 


ter 


ni   -  ty! 


W^^ 


^ 


■— 1^'— #- 


the  light 


of 


p?-fc'^b— ^ "« ^ 

N- 

— S~\ 

__,_ 

— h-= — M — 

^ ^. 

ter     -      ni     -    ty  ! 

■• — 

When 

-•- 

— r 

the 

1 
day 

r — • — 

-M ^ 

has  waned 

1 

_J J_J 

and  heaven's 

|&^^l>->-^z=z|B=zle 

— ir- 

/ 

-i — 

—^ 1 

-i 

-^ ^ 
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IN  THE  LIGHT  OF  ETERNITY.    Concluded. 


reaUus  are        gained,  What  shall  we    be- hold     in      e  -  ter  -    ni  -  ty, 


^ 


tjl 


-m m^ 


ft 


St. 

fbkd'k  pabee,  abb. 


i 


HE  IS  CALLING. 


ABB.  BT  S.  J.  TAn. 


¥=F 


^ 


± 


I: 


i^ 


^g    -^'J.    .S:-.^r 


There's  a  wide-ness    in  God's  mer-cy     Like   the  wide  n ess    of    the  sea; 
Tbere'snoplace  where  earthly  sorrows     Are  more  felt  than    op    inheav'n; 
For   the  love     of    Gk>d    is  broad-er    Than  themeas-ure     of  man's  mind, 
If    our  love  were  but  more  sim-ple,     We  should  take  him  ?t    his  word; 


^ 


^=B 


-r-T^ 


W='f=^ 


^^^ 


1^       "^ 


a     y.  '^ 


1 — r— r 


I 


4—^ 


=^=i= 


:^ 


f±2^i=^2 


-^^g:-^^ 


There's    a  kind- ness    in      his  jus- tice  Which    is  more  than    lib  -  er  -  ty. 
There's  no  place  where  earth-ly  fail-in gs  Have  such  kind  -  ly  judg-ment  given. 

And   the  heart    of    the      E-  ter-nal       Is  most  won- der-  fill  -  ly  kind. 

And  our  lives  would  be     all  sunshine    In     the  sweetness   of   oor  Lord. 


r^-f^- 


zc 


m 


?£ 


-=-* 


^^ 


P 


REFEArN". 


f-r 


^T~^- 


n^j^^ 


^£ 


:3: 


i 


He     is  call-ing,**Come   to   me";  Lord,  I'll glad-ly     haste      to  thee 


m 


^isr. 


:^'     .-f-    -g- 


?^ 


rfcdd^ 


I     >    I 


.-!^::_;e 


^t:^: 


-  r 
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32. 


OVER  AND  OVER  AGAIN 


\V.  F.  M. 


i^i 


W.  F.  MCCALLEV. 


■9-    -5    -^    -i^    -*•    •♦-    •     *  -♦-   -^ 

1.  I   heard  once    a      sto  -  ry      of    joy  and  love,      Of     Je  *  sus  who 

2.  As      oft      as  I've  heard    it,     it's  yet  more  sweet  Each  time  you  the 

3.  IJut,  ]>et  -  ter  thau  hear  -  ing,  the  joy  1       see      That  means  all  the 


Ji=^=^: 


lf^=^- 


-fS A 


came  from  the  realms  a   -  hove;    So        sweet  was   the   mes-  sage    to 

won  -  der  -  ful  words    re  -  peat;     Oh,  I     long     for    the     mo-men ts  of 

full  -  ness  of  hliss      to      me,       Is    to     tell      the  glad   mes-sage    to 

..  *-   *.  .«-  A   ^  4-L.     ^  ^    N    h    ^    ^    ^    ^ 


» Li 


1-?^ 


-)f=:^i 


-A- "s ^v       ;    =.. — ., 


ifc::^^: 


i^r: 


A— ^- 


E^  g=r=^=;^f=^=^ 


per  -   ish-  ing  men,     I  wan-  ted   to     hear    it     told    o  -  ver  a  -  gain, 

bless-  ed-  ness  when   I    can  hear    it  told      o  -  ver    and    o  -  ver  a  -  gain, 
oth  -  ers,  and  then    Be  tell  -  ing  it       o  -  ver    and    o  -  ver  a  -  gain. 


^^^^^ 


O  -  ver  and  o  -  ver  a  -  gain,     .         O  -  ver  and   o-  ver  a  -   gain, 

a  -  gain,  airain.  a  -  gain,  again. 


y — ^-^ — ^ — / — j^ 


=«: 


Je  -sus  Tell     o-  ver  and  o  -  ver   a  -  gain. 


The  wonder-ful  sto- rv     of   Je  -  sus  Tell     o- ver  and  o  -  ver   a-  gain. 


Copjricbt.  l«n.  b7  B.  8.  Lorrat. 
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33. 


FIRST  FOR  JESUS. 


I)    c.  c. 


DAVID  (".  COOK. 

Hanuoiiized  by  T.  M.  T. 


:y^r-z= 


-10-     -m-  •   *    -m-     -m-         •*  *    -^-     -♦      -•-• 


:«|-:i3^ 


Fii-st  tho'ts  tor  Je 
First  work  lor  Je 
First  tho'ts  for  Je 
First  love  for  Je 
First,    all   for  Je 


Best  tho'ts  tor  tliee;  .So      to     be  good  and  true, 
Best  work   for  tliee;  So     may  my  work  be  right, 
Best  tho'ts  for  thee;  So     may    I     always  be 
Best  love    for  thee;  Touched  by  thy  lov-ing  smile, 


sus, 
sus, 
sus, 
sus, 
sus,  First,   all 


n-M 


for  thee;  So 


I 


Z— 


:^=i^=^ 


may  my  treasure   be 

^.     >     ^      ^     I 


Kiglit   be      iu    all       1    do,  Right  in  the  great  aud  small,  Act  right  by  all. 
Ev  -  er       as     iu  thy  sight,  Work  thatshall  stand  the  test,  Work  all  the  best. 
Clos- est      of   all     to  thee;  Hap- py   my  life  shall  be,    Al- ways  with  thee. 
Be     lov  -  ing  all    the  while,  Lov-ing   to  great  and  small, Lov-ing  to    all. 
Such  as      is  good    to  thee,  Treasure  that  shall  endure,  All  that  is   pure. 


Chokus. 


/ 
3 

--iS 


Let 


Je  -  sus 


— ^- 
be 


-^-^- 


:*: 


--'m~- 


^ — -^-- 


^ 


lirst,    jQrst,     Let        Je 


sus 

3 


be 


first; 
I 


U:=^: 


^^ 


lEtl 


--] ^H^^ 


^ 


Let      Je-sus  be  first    iu    ev'rything  with  you;  None  cares  so  much  for  thee, 


^ 


:^j:t;^=J^ir;r 


None  loves  so   ten-  der-lv,None 


n 


^=^: 


1 1 1 -|— — r-^ 1 mr- — m- ^      im  — p  — 

==z5^==^ziSrizKZ^-.Fjr_xzJ^zzi^£EE&zFt: 
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is      so  w^ise  as  he,  Let     Je-sus  be  first. 

'■^f^-^ — k — ^— 

3  I 


COWING  HOME  TO-DAY. 


W.  A.  OGI>EN. 


p—m~i — ar — * 

^ ♦— I — ^ — — + 


:t5oi 


34. 

W.  A.  O. 

Kfective  as  a  Solo. 

1.  Far      a-  way      a- raid    the  dea  -  ert  Je  -  sus  sought  me,  While    I 

2.  Oh!    he    whi!4-i)eie(l  to     my  soul     the  sweet-est     sto    -   ry    That  was 

3.  I      have    pre-cioua  friends  in  ^lo  -  ry;  thia    will  biud      me      Bv     the 


o 9 — :^'- 


I  ^ 


wandered  in    the  paths   of  sin    and  shame; 
ev  -  er  heard  on  earth   by  mor  -  tal   man 
sa  -  cred  ties     I    nev  -  er  can     for  -  get ; 


'-^r^i^'TT^ 


By   liis    Ho-  ly  Spir-it 

And  he      of-fersnie     e- 

lu    the  home  a-lK>ve,  if 


g^^E^^ 


s 


J   • 


ten-der-ly     he   brought  me,    To    be- lieveand  trusthis  ho  -  ly    name, 
ter-nal  life    in     glo    -     ry,     So    I'mcom-ing   to    the  fold     a  -  gain, 
faith- ful, they  will  tind       me,  Whenmy  star  of    life  on  earth    is      set. 


I   am  coming I    am  coming  .    ...         I    am  coming  home  to 

Bless  the  Lord  !  Bless  the  Lord  ! 


God    to  -  day.    .    .  I     am  com-inghome  to  God     to-day...    .    . 

to-  dav,  to-  dav. 


I    I 
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35. 


JESUS  CAME  TO  SAVEI 


HARRIET  K.  JONES. 

Semi-Chorus,  ad  lib. 

4 ^ 


Chorus. 


CHAS.  K.  LANULKY. 


1.  Sin«^  the  joy  -  ful 

2.  Siug  tlie  sto  -  ry 

3.  Sweet-est  sto  -  ry 

4.  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry 


news      a  -  gain —  Je 

o'er    and   o'er —  .Je 

ev  -   er    sung —  Je 

be       to     God —  Je 


tft==«|; 


!S 


sus  came  to  wave  ! 

BUS  came  to  save  ! 

sus  came  to  save  ! 

sus  came  to  save  ! 


f 


— 1 


Semi-Chorus. 


O  re- peat  the  glad  re- f rain — 
Sound  his  praise  from  shore  to  shore — 
Praise  his  name  with  lieart  and  tongue- 
Spread  the  won-drous  news     a-  broad — 


Je  -  sus  came 
Je  -  sus  came 
Je  -  sus  came 
Je  -  sus  came 


save 
save! 
save ! 
save ! 


ifcfe^ 


-1- 


-• — m- 


« » *- »- — hi— <=;^' —A 

i 1  I  .  I  L I — ^^ ',  J 


1^ 


Full  Chorus. 
^  Spirited. 


.-^-4 


^—^- 


:— t-- 


! — y— ^zEF_^J_J_^EiC=:^ 


Came    to  cleanse  each  guilt  -  y    soul —  Came   to  make  the  -wounded  whole : 
Came    to    sue  -  cor      in      dis-tress ;    Came  the  wea  -  ry   ones     to  bless : 
Came    to  lead  from    by- ways  cold,     Lost  ones  to     his  shelt'ringfold  : 
Left    his  shin  -  ing  home     a  -  bove.      All     hismight-y  povv'r  to  prove: 

t  -    -  - 


Came  to    com  -  fort   and     con-  trol —    Je  -  sus  came  to 

Came  to  clothe     in  right-  eousness —    Je  -  sus  came  to 

All  its  beau-  ty      to       be- hold —  Je  -  sus  came  to 

Just  be- cause    his  name    is  Love —    Je  -  sus  came  to 


save 
save ! 
save ! 

savf>  I 


I 
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36. 


IT  SPEAICETH  PEACE. 


K.  E.   HEWITT. 


E.  S.   I.OREXZ. 

IV— S 


1.  DearSaviour,  at     tliycros-s  I    Hee    Tlie blood  that  speaketh  peace  to    me, 

2.  The  blood  that  my  lor-^iveue88.seal8,The  lull-ne.s8    of      thy  love    re-veals; 

3.  This  blood  that  takes  my  .'sins    a- way,    It  speaketh    het  -  ter  thiiigs  to- ilay 

4.  When  1     be-hold  thy  lace   at  last,  All  grief  dis-pelletl, all  dangerpass'd, 


/-\-,  -   ^-;i — ♦ — • — ♦-r*--— ♦ — • 1 1 


For  flow-  ing  o'er  my  soul  to-  day  It  wash  -  es  all  my  sins  a-  way. 
Oh,  help  me  l(Kik  up-  on  thy  cross.  All  <>th  -  er  ^ain  to  count  but  loss. 
Thau  1  can  ask.  or  think,or  know, Till  thou  thy  j:lo  -  ry  shalt  bestow. 
Then  shall  my  raptured  spir  -  it  see  Theheav'n  ihy  blood  hath  bought  for  me. 
I         \  N  .   -*■     ^ 


^     I 


J-* fM ?=^^ 


i 


It  speak  -  eth    peace, 

It  speak  -  eth  peace, 


speak  -  eth 


W^^ 


t^^^^^^ 


j-j: 


S.'--^-7«-»-^- 


y      /      /      /      / 

peace The  crim-  son     stream of      Cal   -    va 

itspeaketl)  peace.  thecrimson  stream. 


I )  I>amb   of       God Thy    pre-  clous 

of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  O  Lamb  of  God, 


st; * — ^—» — ^ ^ w ♦ *-T~^rz^ — !•     *— ^ — ♦       *       m — > 
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IT  SPEAKETH  PEACE.    Concluded, 


f^^mwi 


blood, 


Huthspok- en  peace, hath  spok- en  peace      to     me. 


thy  precious  blood,  iv       iS       iv 


-i^r^' 


—y-i^-i^ 


T- 


m 


m 


I  > 


37.  COME,  SPIRIT  OF  LOVE. 

GRACE  WEISER  DAVIS.  CIIAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 

f- — ^ ^ — } <^ i^^iaf — ^ — ; 1^-^-^  T-^-" 


1.  Come,vSpir  -  it,  with    re  -  fin  -  iug  fire      II   -  hi  -  mi-nate   my     soul; 

2.  Come,Spir-  it,    in  -  to      all  truth  guide,  My  teach- er     ev  -  er     be; 

3.  Come,Spir-  it,come,pour    out    thy  love,  Un  -  til    my  heart  o'er  -  flow: 


15 


:^=^=e: 


%=:±±=- 


^-i-m- 


'  '/  I  ■ 1 


-±,z^^=^^-=±: 


lili^^isiiEeiPill 


1 *" 

Each  thoQght,each  word, and  each  de- sire,  Now  pu  -  ri  -  fy.     con  -  trol. 

With -in,      aalving    do   thou  a -bide;  My  all      I   yield    to       thee. 
Cleausefrom    all  sin, — fit     for      a-bove;May      I     thy  pow  -  er       know. 

>  .*-    ^-     .«.  -^-     ^^ 


Ml 


Z^=*=i 


:a=tz^zz:| 


ZZLlZZZ^IZL^Z 


irt 


Chorus. 


--.—j^ 


r- 


-JS — I — ^ 


II  I         /     I  '         '/     I 

In  -  to    all  truth   guide,  .    .  Come,  henceforth  a  -   bide,  .    .         Fill 

In      -       to  all  truth  guide,  a- bide, 


.^.    ^-  ^. 


' g-T-^- i ^ ^- 


with      thy  love,  Pure  from       a  -  bove,Wash    me      in  crim  -  son    tide. 

_*_      .ml^    _•_      _*.  ,m^    ^  N  _«_    -A_     ...^      - — - 


m 
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38. 


THOU  WILT  HEAR  US. 


LAVIXIA  E.   IJUAUFF. 


n.  P.  DANKSL 


1.  Ix)rd,    we  know  that  thou  wilt  hear  us,    If  we  come     to  thee  in  pray 'r; 

2.  lyord,    wo  know     if    we  are  wea  -  ry,  Thou  our  bur- dens  wilt  re- ceive; 
:i.    \jon\,    ac-  cept    our  weak  pe  •  ti  -  tiou,  Fill  our  wayward  hearts  with  love, 


'■"■Wt- 


:jf* 


-•-i*. 


"^m 


if  we  seek  to  have  thee  near  us,  Thou  wilt  all 
If  the  way  be  long  and  drear-  y,  We  have  on 
Lo,  we  come     in   deep  con-  tri-  tion;  Fit     us    for 


our  sor- rows  share, 
ly  to  l>e-  lieve. 
thy  courts  a-  bove. 


— ^=y^^-t — / — / — /- f= 


p^ 


Thou  hast  said,  I  will  be  with  thee.  All  thy  trou  -  bles  I  will  bless; 
Thou  hast  o  -  peu'd  wide  a  fouu-  tain,  To  re-  move  each  crim-son  stain, 
And  when  life      on  earth  is  end  -  ed,   Then  con-duct    us      to    our  rest; 


ilH 


T>^" 


r-^-r^*^^^^^ 


/>7\ 


3t=^ 


^ 


— *    -^-  .5r  ^ 

I 
Thou  hast  said,      I   will    not  leave  thee.  If  thou  wilt     thy  .sins  con- fess. 
Flow-ini;   free  from  Calv'ry's  mountain  :There  a  bloo<l-washed  heart  we  jrain. 
Cleansed, redeemed, from  sin  de-fend-  ed.  May  we     be      for  -    ev  -  er  blest, 

u        ^  J^  ^-   -*-    -S-    -*-   -^-   -•-  • 


i 


M 


m 


8=5; 


>-y 


SfE 
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39.      'TIS  A  GRAND  WORK,  WINNING  SOULS. 


E.  E.  HEWirr. 


E.  S.   LOKENZ. 


^ii-^ 


■n-=^- 


^^-^ 


i: 


1.  'Tis  a    good     work,  grand  work,  this    of    win- ning  souls;    Oh,  the 

2.  Oh,  'tis     sweet     to        live      so      near   the    Mas-ter's    side,     All  the 

3.  We  can  throw      a       light      a    -  cross    a    dark-ened  way,       A  bright 

4.  Let  us     work      a    -    way      un   -   til     the      e    -  ven  -  fall,    Till   the 


4^-^- 


iqv 


f 


:i=E^ 


Hi 


r 


^ 


tide      of     joy  like     a      riv   -    er  rolls,  And   the  peace   of    God  the 

pow'r    we   need  from  his  grace     sup-plied,  liCading   wea  -  ry  wand'rers 

sun  -  ny  gleam  from  the  Land     of    Day,  We     can  show  his   love    in 

star  -  ry    hour  when  the    an  -   gels  call;  Then  a    crown  of     life    be  - 


f)  ^      Is 

\                      IS         1 

1           1 

\}    ^     -H^ 

N            'I        1 

■   ■  "N  "Tis 

— 1 — 

— 1 — 

—^3 

~l       *!       * 

r\           *, 

M      H^    ^     ■»! 

4      "^ 

' 

^ 

— •    H 

trust- 
to 
all 

yond 

^     ^     »     » 

m       9 

^       ^        * 

9i 

^ 

1        ' 

ing  heart  con-trols, 
the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied, 
we    do    and    say, 
the    jas  -  per    wall.- 

-•--                        -m- 

W^in-ning 
Win-ning 
Win-ning 
-  Glo  -  ry 

pre  -  cious  souls 
pre  -  cious  souls 
pre  -  cious  souls 
ev  -    er   -  more 

for 
for 
for 
to 

-•- 

Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 

1 

-  sus. 

-  sus. 

-  sus. 

-  sus. 

^       ^       1 

— 1 1 

1*     *     r 

1            w     1 

\_y-^ — jp-  — 

-  \m ^ — ^ w  — 

^       ¥ 

r» m *- 

— «■ — 

-«— 

\ 

1        r 

', 

J            '        ■ 

■/ 

■/        /       >        1    ■■ 

V       y^ 

1         >         1 

1 

1 

tCHOEUS 


^  r  r 

'Tis   a  grand  work,  winning  souls!     'Tis  a    glo-rious  work,  winning  souls! 

grand  work  winning  souls!  glorious  work        winning  souls! 


-^-4s 


Heaven's  bliss  is  nearer  and  the  Sav  -  ior  dearer.  'Tis  a  grand  work,  winning  souls. 
.«,  _♦     ♦.  I        1  .«.  M-  -^  -♦-_^_     _  ^  - 
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^u. 


READY  FOR  HIS  COMING. 


DB.  J.  J.  MAXFIELD. 


W.  A.  OGDKN. 


f^ 


5=*=*^ 


1.  When  the  jew- els    are    sc-le<'t-e<l  For  tl>e    Savior's  star-  ry  crown, 

2.  When  life's  harvest,  and   its  summer,  l^)th  are     eud-ed  here    lie- low, 

3.  I     must  meet  the  tier  -  y      tri  -  al  That    is    com-in^   by     and   by; 

4.  These  are    sol-emn  tho'tsof  warn-iug,  Let    us  give  them  room  to-  day ; 


m-    ^    m 


-*— ^ 


mm 


i-T 


::^^=:q^ — \ —  s     I     I 

it — « — ^— f-gg^  m — ■ 


lu    the    day    so  long  ex-pect- ed,  Full  of 
Shall    I       be     an      o  -  ver- com  -  er,  Clad  in 
When  the  shad-ow    on   the     di  -  al  Tells  nie    that  the   end 
We  must  answer  in    the  morning  When  our  souls  are  called 


glo  -  r3'   and      re-nown  ; 
raiment  white  as  snow? 

is    nigh. 

a  -  wav. 


f— T— f— > — f 1 


/     1/ 

0^  S^          ^ 

\         \         ^         |\         v                     \         \ 

\     ,s     .       .1 

y  ^^  f^     \     ^ 

1      11       1       ,     •!                  J                    '\          1 

^  """^"^-tj^^- 

Shall    I     wak -en  from  death's  si  umber.  And  be  gath-ered  to      his  fold? 
When  Mount  Zi-  on's  harps  are  ring-  ing.  And  the  waves  of    tri-  umph  roll. 
When  the  heavens,  black  and  frowning,  Are   de- part- ing  like       a  scroll, 
While  the  Lord    is      in  -  ter- ced  -  ing,  It      is      fol  -  ly  still      to  wait. 

^^-^  >  /- 

L> — / — ^—4 — '^ — V — l^— >-J 

.^ Z. fL 1 , 

N- — N- 


— ( 1 — — I 1 1 1 1 — « 

— « — m — L.^ — « — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ 


> — ^— : 


— I ■^ r-  ■^ aK '^' .  ~ij — "^ 


0^1 


Shall    I       be     a- mong  the  num-ber  Who  shall  sweep  their  harps  of  gold? 

Shall  the    mu -sic  they  are   sing-ing  Find  an     ech  -  o     in       my  soul? 

When  the  Lord    receiveshis  crowning,  Shalt  thou  triumph,  O       my  soul ! 

Lest  the   Spir  -  it   ce;is-  es  pleading,  And  we   heed  his  call     too  late. 


V  u    Chorus. 


ST^ 


W • m—^^ •• •-^ — • — ■• • ^ — 


He      is    call -ing     us       to-day.     Let     ns  seek  him  while   we  may, 

fi«_  j»-  ^-     N    N     ^   ! 


irjfj 


/      1/ 
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READY  FOR  HIS  COMING.    Concluded. 

E'er     re  -  ly  -  iug    on     bis  pure  and     ho  -  ly       word 

(  Omit.)  on    his  word 


■S-8, 


.^>  — 


ir       the     com  -  ing        of         the   Lord. 


And      be      read   -  y 


+1 :::__(__«_ 


41. 

THOMAS  KELLY. 


ZION.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 


THOMAS  HASTINGS. 


:i. 


:flizg=pEi-^: 


1     >  I     , 

;SES^EEi; 


-($'■ 


ls=. 


.  /Yes,  we  trust  the  day   is  breaking ;  Joy- ful  times  are  near  at  hand ;  \ -nrr,     ,     >,nncoo 
^'  t  God,  the  might-y    God  is  speaking  By   his  word  in  ev-'ry  land;/  w nan ne cnooses, 

2   (While  the  foe   be-comes  more  dar-ing,  While  he  ®^- '^^^  like  a  flood,  1  j,     ,     i 
•\God,  the  Sav- lor,  is   pre- par-mg  Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad ;  /      "    ^      ^    ^ 

-(^ — h 


Dark-ness  flies   at  his   command ;When  he  choos-es,  Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 
Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of   God,   Ev  -  'ry   lan-guage  Soon  shall  tell  the  love    of   God. 


1! 1 i^_L^_l..^-_ 2 


iSlSlflfc* 


i 


WA 


3  Oh,  'tis  pleasant,  'tis  reviving, 
To  our  hearts,  to  hear,  each  day, 

Joyful  news,  from  far  arriving, 
How  the  gospel  wins  its  way. 

Those  enligbt'ning 
Who  in  death  and  darkness  lay. 


4  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious, 
Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand ; 

Let  the  gospel  be  victorious, 
Through  the  world  in  every  land  ; 

Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command. 


43 
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THE  RAINBOW  LAND. 


PKISCILLA  J.  OWENS. 


E.  S.   LOR  EN  Z. 


— r ,—  , — i . .y^     -i^ %-. , 1 \^ 3 

>-4-y ;  -^}-f  — -g^— yr— ^^-^_}-^ ^ ^ ^,_^ 

1.  Oh,    the  ruin  -  bow  laudwberethe  storms    are      o'er, Where  the 

2.  Oh,    the  fair    young  la   -    ces    we  hid     with    clay;     Oh,    the 

3.  We  shall  see        his  face     tlio'  the  ni;:ht    may  frown;  We  shall 

4.  Yes,    the  brok  -  en  links  shall  be  all     com  -  plete,  When  we 


bil  -  lowsdread shall o'erwhelm no  m(»re;  Weshall meet    in  joy,    and  each 

gold  -  en     curls  that  will  ne'er  turn  }zray;How  we  wept  to  loos-  en    each 

hear     his  voice  when  the  storms  come  down;  We  shall  feel   the  grasp    of    his 

meet     a   -   gain      at    the  Sav-ior's  feet;  Let  our cour  -  age  grow  and   our 

j  J    -♦-:  -*-  -^  -^-  -^-       ^      .fi- 


-y— i-i 1 1 . ■-; i-, . . (~- 1 J 

— L, , , /—?-'- 1 1 \ J/ — Ik— J 


0    '> '                ' 

}          JN      ^, 

N 

.^ 

1 

1^        1 

m-^'?-^ — s_ 

^    i^=.i\ 

— , 1— -5 — 1 — 

— ♦  '- 

J        J       1 

■ 

1       1 

t       J.  S  2 

#     «,' 

w  -J-A 

if- 

clasp  -  ing 

dim  -  pled 

strong  right 

faith      ex  - 

hand  Draw  the    cir  -    cle     close 
hand;  They  are    safe      with  God 
hand;    We  shall  dwell      with  God 
paud,    Till    we  meet       at     home 

^       ^  ^      *^           ^^ 

in 
in 
in 

in 

— 1 — 

the 
the 
the 
the 

.«. 

rain- 
rain - 
rain- 
raiu- 

■— 1 — 

bow  land, 
bow  land. 
l)owland. 
bow  land. 

^ ^~1 

ig| — == 

/ — f   -^     * — r 

-— '■ H 1 1 

z:^ 

— ^^ 

^E£d 

Chorus 
/       / 

In       the 


land 


/ ^— * * ^ J^-* * ^ > / ' 


I 

rain  -  bow    laud  there  will        be 


night: 


the 


^c2:5Z5=rz=  r^_ 


V-^p 


l^^Eg=ifl^^^^^ 


lan.l 


: — ^ , iL 


.       I         >      ^      I         I         '^ 
raiu-  now  land  uev-er  cometh  bliiiht;  As  the  vis 


^^zE^EE^T^-^lz^ 


ion    1»ock-ons   let   our 


-X 


X-- — -lb 
=iLZM-z:»±, 


^^^=^=-^=-±3^^^. 
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THE  RAINBOW  LAND.    Concluded. 


faith   ex-pand,  Till    we     all      meet     at  liome     in     the     rain-bow  land. 


OF.t! 


S=i« 


5^ 


V / 


i-^gill 


43.  SHINE  OUT  FOR  JESUS. 

WM.  H.  GARDNER.  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


P 


M 


E=3=:i: 


■»^— • i 


dr 


■•-i-?- 


I 


1.  Tho'     we  are    but  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  Yet  we    all  may  do    our  part ; 

2.  Lit-   tie  words  are  sometimes  mighty,    Lit- tie  lights  shine  far    a  -  way  ; 

3.  Well   we  know  that  God  can    see    us,    For  he    sees   the  smallest  light ; 


m^=E3^ 


^nzj: 


=:=l— ; 


m^^ 


tr: 


i=i 


=J^P5 


tzn^:^ 


m 


^S==- 


We  will  try  and  shine  for  Je  -  sus,Serv-ing  him  with  all  our  heart. 
So,  then,  we  will  shine  for  Je  -  sus, Shine  for  Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day. 
So,  then,  we    will  shine  for    Je  -  sus, Mak- ing  some  heart's  pathway  bright. 


-- ^ iiz 


^ 


£ 


:2-— ir 


^r==i- 


n 


^ 


Chorus. 

-4- 


A . 


3^ 


r    ' 

Shine    out      for      Je  -  sus!        Let    each    lit  -    tie      can  -  die  shine, 


m^^ 


m 


He     will  guide    and  safe  -  ly    she!  -  ter  With  his  arms    di  -  rine. 


^F^-ff 1 hi 1 1 b. (. b. br 


£ 


&f-i:S 


f£iS 


ai 
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44. 


THERE'S  ROOM  FOR  THEE. 


ANMK  I)     HUAKI.KV. 


J.   II.   ROSECRAX9. 


1.  Je  •  8U8,     I     will  make  room  for  thee,  Room  in  my  sin-Btained  soul; 

2.  Lord,  if    the    way  that     I     may  tread  He  smooth  aud  bright  for  me, 

3.  Or      if     my  way     be  strewn  with  tiiorns,  If  sorrow  coiujiaiis   me; — 

4.  And  when  I'm  called  to  leave  the  earth,  And  cross  Death's  dreaded  sea, 


V — 


/s=F=5 


0    m 


/     \/ 


Lu5— 1 


-fc?: 


p: 


—I [\— p!;?— s    _j N—i — -Jw  J       .     ^    ^  ■    II. 


See,  Lord.  I     ope     tlie     por- tal  wide, Come  in     and  take  con  -  trol. 

Then  still  thy  gra- cious  pres-encejrrant.  For  there  is     room  for    thee. 

What   ev  -  er   be       my    path,dearIx)rd,There's  always  room  for  thee. 

I     will  not  fear,   for      in     the  boat  There  will  be    room  for   thee. 


mm 


«•• » — L| i J 


J^-^-4^ 


— »-H — I ^♦^^ 1— ^ — i 1 — 


There's  room  for    thee,  ....  Dear  Lord, there's  room  for  thee,  .   .   . 
Room,     room,       yes,thereis  room,  there's  room  for  thee, 

— * — -• — — ♦-^-^ — 


r 


^ 


■f  ^-  -*•   -*■  "  -^^fT*' 

And    in     thy    ma- ny  mansioned  home.  Do  thou  make  room  for  me,... 

make  room  for  me. 


:oDyi1.^ht,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Loreoz. 
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SEEDS  OF  PROMISE. 


JKSSIK  II.  BKOWN. 


UEl).  A.  KILLMOItK. 


&^- 


1.  Oh,      scatter  seeds  of      lov  -  ino;  deeds  A  -  long   the  fer  -  tile     Held; 

2.  Tho'     sown  in  tears  thro'  wea  -  rv  years, The  seed  will  sure-  ly      live; 

3.  The      Lar-vest-home  of    God    will  come,  And  af  -  ter  toil  and    care, 


f 


^ 


-1 \-r-^ s 1- 


:jr.: 


^|e. 


*    r    ^  ■•  _ 

For  grain  will  grow  from  what  you  sow,  And  fruit-ful   liar-  vest    yield. 
Tho' great  the  cost,      it        is     not  lost,  For    God  will  fruit-age    give. 
"With  joy   un-told    your  sheaves  of  gold,  Will   all     be   garnered    there. 


^=:t^: 


I       I       > 

ClTOR[TS. 


-J-_4 


Then  day   by   day a-long  your  way    ....    The  seeds  of 

Then  day  by  day  a-  long  your  way 


;^^.-^ 

-J 4 I  ,    ^L-r  -^ -I- 


~^-^ 


prom    -        -    ise  cast,  .    .    .    .  That  ripened  grain,  .    .from  hill  and 

The  seeds  of  promise  cast,  the  seeds  of  promise  cast,  That  ripened  grain, 

I  ^  I  >  I 


^'/    I    -^■'^- 


-^-^T^ 


plpiu,  ....    Be  gathered  home  ...  at  last 

from  hill  and  plain,  Be  gathered  home  at  last,  be  gathered  home  at  last. 


m^mm^i 


By  per.  of  Fillmore  Bros. 


Be  gathered  home  at 
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46. 


IN  THE  MORNING. 


M.    L.   M(  I'llAIL. 


M.   L.  iKPHAIL. 


1.  We  are  long-  ing  for     thedawii-ing  of  the  mom  -  iug,  And  the 

2.  We  shall  nev  -  er  know     a    sor  -  n)\v  iu  the  morn  -  ing,  All  our 

3.  We  shall  live    and  reign  with  Je  -  sus  in  the  morn  -  ing,  In  the 

4.  We  will  work    till    Je  -  sus  calls   us  in  the  morn  -  iug,  And  we 


igfe 


_|  ^1— ^-t} 1-^= ;H'N 1^- -^  '— 


ows   of 


glo  -  ry  that  shall nev  -  er  piiss  a  -  way;  When  the  shad  -  ows  ot  our 
tears  shall  be  for-  ev  -  er  wiped  a  -  way;  Songs  of  praise  and  joy  shall 
king- doui  that  shall  o'er  the  earth  ex- tend;  And  re-  joice  for  ev  -  ,er - 
know  our   la-  bor shall  not  be       in    vain;  For     his  word     in-sures     re- 


m 


w  r       w  WW  w       ■ 


earth-  ly  life  shall  van  -  ish,  In  the  brightness  of  the  ev  -  er  per-  feet  day. 
take  the  place  of  sigh-  ing;  All  our  darkness  shall  be  changed  to  endless  day. 
more  in  all  the  glo  -  ry  Of  that  kingdomwhichshall  never  have  an  end. 
ward  to  all     the  faith-ful,  And  his  bless- ed  word  for-ev  -  ershall  re- main. 


M^F^Z^E^l^. 


•^t?-/ 


=5^-/ 


Chorus.         s.        \        iw  iv 


I 

mm 


Oh,  how  hap   -  py     we 


shall   be 


that  blest  morn 


mg, 


Copyrlghl,  189&.  bjr'k.  S.  Lorcoi. 


IN  THE  MORNING.    Concluded. 

-^u — ••— ^ — 1-4 — t n 1— — ^ 1— — « — •- 


We  sliall  bid        a  -  dieu       to      all     our  tears    aud    sigh 


i"g; 


>*4 


ritard.  . 


1 


And  shall  meet  each  oth  -  er    on  that  gold-en       shore. 

that  gold  -  en  shore. 


^£&=^ 


liS= 


m  -T^-i 


T=f£t 


t_^A.^ 


:fc:^:r;££ 


47.      COME,  HOLY  SPIRIT,  HEAVENLY  DOVE. 


ISAAC   WATTS. 


ADAPTED   BY    R.  SIMPSON. 


1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly   Spir -it.heav'n-ly  Dove!  With    all  thy  quick 'ningpow'rs, — 

2.  Dear  Lord  .'and  shall  we    ev  -  er   live       At    this  poor      dy  -  ing    rate? 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it.heav'n-ly  Dove!  With   allthy  quick'ningpow'rs, — 


■?- 


U-J- 


I- 1  I 


-^-    -5-  -^-  I  I 

Kin-  die      a  flame    of     sa  -  cred  love      In     these  cold  hearts  of    ours. 

Our  love    so  faint,    so  cold    to  thee,   And    thine    to  us        so    great  ? 

Come,shed  a-broad    a    Sav-ior's  love,    And     that  .shall  kin  -  die    ours. 

■j^^ — 1 — j_i 1 — \-\^- — ^- 
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COME  TO  THE  CROSS  TO-DAY, 


IDA  L.  BEED. 


K.  6.  LOHENZ. 


i^ — ^-Js L 


^- ,  -^ \ r-P TV Ti 1 ^N, \ \^^ 


1.  Come  to  the  cross  to-day!  Je  -  ana  a-waita    you  there; 

2.  Come  to  the  cross  to-day!  Ble.^s-ing  a- waits    yoa  there; 

3.  Ojiiie  to  the  cross  to  -  day !  Je  -  sus  will    free  -    ly  bless, 

4.  Come  to  the  cross  to  -  day !  While  he  a  -  waits    you  there; 


*=il?E^ 


:^^,LJU 


^.  ^  ^  ■    -^   ■  l»- '  ■  X.  -    I   ■  ■     <    ■  I 

—I 1 ^ ^ 1- -^-7- -M — -^ m 


^< 


^^1=2: 


Come  for     his    par  -  don      pray,      Come  and    his    mer  -   cy      share. 
Wiiy  should  you  long     de  -   lay?  He    will  your  bur  -  dens    l)ear. 

Light  with   his   love  your    way,       Crown  you  with  right-  eous  -  ness. 
Come  for     his      fa  -  vor      pray,        Free  -  ly     his   love  you'll  share. 

S      K      K      I  N       ^^-      _     _  ^  _ 


?^t2=^ 


' — r*^  r' ' •" — f"*^-.  -^      -  t 

^-r^sr  -• » • 1 ' r*-     ^ — bH 


Chorus. 


;tr=i==:d 


Come!  cornel        come!.    . 


m^^ 


Come,  come  to    the  cross    to-day  I  Come  to  the  cross  10  come  to-day! 


^^=P- 


T — 1^— r^l^    /-->—: \Hv\ /    !      ^ 

1       CTl 


^^ 


Lay  your  burdens  at  Je-  sus'  feet,     Come!  come!  come!  come!  Come  to  the  cross  to-day. 
He  will  give  you  forgiveness  sweet; 
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49.  SINGING  TO  THE  LORD. 

( Processional.) 
LAVrXA  K.  BRAUFF. 


II.  p.  DANKS. 


1.  The  songs  we  sing  in    our  Sab-bath  home  Are  sweet  mes  -  sen  -  gers  of 

2.  Ourvoic-es  blend  in    the  hymns  of  praise;May  our  liearts  u   -   nite   in 

3.  The  songs  we  sung  in   our  Sab-l)ath  home  Are  God's  mes-sa  -  ges     of 

-^  -♦-     -^  -•-         I  I         I         I 

-3 , L; u 1 ^. ...^ Li , 1 ^ ^_L^ ^ ^ ^ — J 


love 


peace; 
I    _ 


They  tell       of        joy      and       e  -    ter  -    nal     rest, 

.  May    we      feel      the       Sav  -  ior's       cleans  -  iug    pow'r, 
They  tell       of        man-  sions  for  -    ev    -    er      blest. 


^^ 


^=g: 


•T 1 


Refrain. 


f- 


In     our  heav'u  -  ly       home  a  -    bove. 
May    we     all        his      bless  -  ing  share.  [- We    love      to       sing      to      the 
Where  our  praise    shall  nev  -  er     cease. 


msm 

I  I  W€ 
'.J 


^'=r-^d5 


m 


-^.gTirrt: 


==t:=r==zt--Et=JiEzzEtzi=-:z 


* 


Lord      our    King;   We  know    he's       al  -  ways  near      us;    We  love       to 
-#»•       -^-       -♦-        ^-     -^-        ♦-       -♦-       -^-     -(&-       -m-     -m-    -•-       -I*- 


^ — P* » «' •■ — fi— 


izz:£E^?^*= 


r — r- 


^=^==J 


-;sEE^E=Ei- 


jSZiti 


p 


sing       to     the  Lord     our    King;    Wekuow    he'll 


:r=£±i5: 


r&=_^g 


al  -  ways  hear      us. 


g^!=ggg=g=r^gig^^ 
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50. 


AWAKE,  THOU  THAT  SLEEPEST, 


MIW.   IDA  M.   UUDD. 


CllXB.  H.  GABRIEL. 


(^ 


1.  A- wake, thou  who  long  hiust  been  slet'piu;^!  A -wake   to  joy  -  ful     sight! 

2.  A-wakelrom  tlie  stu- por  of     er  -  ror  That  long  has cUi.sed  thee  round; 

3.  A- wake  I'rom  the  false  dreams  of  pleasure,  The  world  has  naught  to  give; 

4.  Oh,  awift-ly  the  momeutsare   tieet-ing,  A  -  rise  while  vet  'tis      day! 

h  I 

m 


i?^ 


=ii:^dcw=m 


^=-=n^^^m 


0^ 


^    ^  1/ 


_j — ^ — I — n-j — ^ — ^ — ^ — 


For  longluist  thou  lain  in  thv  slum-bers;  Be-hold  Christ's liv-ing    light. 
Proclaim  that  the  dead  a- gain  liv  -  eth,    The  soul, once  lost,    is      found. 
Christ  of-fers  thee  pleasurese- ter -nal,      O     look    to   him   and      live. 
Tlie  darkness  is  com-ing  most  sure  -  ly,     O    serve  him  while  you     may. 


11^ 


-.u-fi — 2 — .-•^ — ^ — ^ — •■ — •^ — >^— ~|-» ^ m- — r^ ^- — ^ s — r^ — •^ — ■ 


Chorus. 


:fe*fi=.- 


-Jit—*-*: 


v~z-/ 


>     l^     '/ 


A  -  wake,       thou       that   sleepest  ...        A   -  rise         from         the 
A  -  wake,  awake,  thou  that  sleepest,  a- wake  !  A   -  rise,     a-  rise  from  the 

,.       r    -•-    -•■-  -♦-  -•■-      1^              \     iV     I 
riik-ii — ♦— r-1* • — •■ — ♦ — •■ — r-*--"  h  ---^-^ — I •• — r-* • — ♦ — * — •• — i 


.y      I- .  -J— A: aM^^— A:--! ^^^  — N i^-l— N--^—- .^ 


sM 


dead,  .    .       A-wake,  arise!  thy  Ix)rd  commands.  And  li«  will  give  thee  light, 
dead,  arise! 

IN  ^  ^ 


I      '/ 
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51. 

E.   K.   IIKWITT. 


WILLING  GIFTS. 


;^-7 


4 


-^— J^ 


(  Motion  Song.i 


JOHN  TIBBALIiJ. 


=*=i^=::::=il 


j«?^=5 


■T 


q— f^; 


^=Z: 


i 


1.  Will  -  iug 'gifts     let     the    chil- dren  bring,    Hap-py  2 songs    to     our 

2.  Will- ing  ^ gifts     let     the    chil- dren  bring;  Like   the  ^flowers  at     the 

3.  Will -iug  *  gifts    let    the    chil-dreu  bring,  Faith-ful  9  bauds  that  will 


i=:^^= 


^=:W=--Szng: 


=f: 


-I- 


8av  -  ior  King;  Like  the 'birds  as  they  seek  the 
kiss  of  spring,  May  our  8  hearts  feel  his  touch  of 
serve    our  King;  Kind -ly    words,  mak -in g    oth  -  ers 


sky,  Let  us 
love,  Bloom  for 
glad;  Gen  -  tie 


Safck 


^■x- 


£E 


n::i^: 


X2Z. 


^-^ 


Chorus. 


to  the  Lord  on  high, 
bless  -  ed  Friend  a  -  bove 
that  will  cheer    the      sad 


^■■l 


Lit  -  tie  *ones    can    please  him, 

^    ^    ^    ^    1      i 


it 


— m — m — ••  — • — m ^-^ — pj — ^ — -^ — ^- 


With  the  lov-ing  prais  -  es 


of  our  Sav-ior  King; 


/     V 


r — r 


» — I —-d-d  '  -^ ♦ — #    *  0—^-^—i — ♦ — ^ S — 


While     our   gifts    we 
— Y^-- — •■ M 


I 
bring. 


sii 


Motions — 1.  Extend  hands,  palms  upward.    2.  Point  up.    3.  Raise  arms,  fluttering  liands.     4.  Point 
to  self.    5.  Raise  right  arms  with  waving  motion.    6.  Fold  hands  to  end  of  chorus.    7.  Point  down.    8. 
Touch  heart.    9.  Extend  hands,  palms  outward. 
Copyright,  1894  and  1895   by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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52 


BEAUTIFUL  WORDS. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 

Duhrr. 


E,  8.  LOHENZ. 


1.  Like  an  ech  -  o      of    ho  -  ly     an  -  gel  -    ic  strains  From  the  lK*av-en- ly 

2.  Uli,how  hlcst  are  the  beau- ti  -  fu I  words  of  love,  Hu-nian  language  a - 

3.  Kv  -  er    wel-conie  are  beau-  ti  -  ful  words  of  hojie    To  the  way-  far-  era 

4.  Oh,    let  kind- ly  and  beau- ti  -  ful  wonN_be  said,  May  iheir  fragrance  like 


A ^- 


^=fe 


L « M. 9- 


heights  reach-ing  earth  -  ly  plains,  Are    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  words  that  make 
kin      to     the  speech      a  -  bove,  Lending     joy     to      the  jour-  ney      a  - 
climb- ing  time's  toil- some  slope;  How  they  brighten     the  path  and     in - 
in -cense   be  round      us   shed,    And  their  mu  -  sic  sound    ev  -  er     the 


±i?: 


■.:^-r-^- 


t^ 


l^^E,^ 


:fe 


.,._*- -^ 


y     '^     y 


t=t. 


.^  -  >/  ^  '  *-  •/  y  -         ^ 

light      the  heart   And    to    wea-ry  ones  cour-age  and    rest     im-part. 

long  life's  way,  And  iix  mem-  o  -  ry  treasured  as  gems  for  aye. 
spire  the  soul  To  press  ea  -  ger  -  ly  on  to  the  wait  -  ing  goal, 
world      to   bless  With  the  pure,  gen- tie  tho'ts  which  the  lips     ex- press. 


i 


CHORU8. 


S35E3^ 


=:]=iii=--i: 


^=^-^J=-, 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau-  ti  -  ful,  help  -  ful  words !    Beiiu  -  ti  -  ful  words     of 


ss 


'-^' 


fct 


cheer!  Speak  the     beau    -   ti 

of     cheer ! 


V U- 


ful     words    that    make 

—0t m * ^ — 


4ZZ 
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BEAUTIFUL  WORDS.    Concluded. 


tr- 


light    the  lioiut  And   to    ,we:v  -  ry    ones  con r- age    and   rest     im-part. 

I       -^-     -^-      -♦-    -^-     -•■-     -•-     -4r-     -♦-       J^ 

_ ^ ^ ^ 10 0 —  ^ 0 0 liBI ^ |C 


:^£ 


53. 


ANNIE  D.  BRADLEY 

M  u     Ad  lib. 


ON  THE  CROSS. 

Male  Qaartette. 


:=fc: 


J.  H.  EOSECEANS. 


■A— 4V 


/  / 

1.  Nailed  up  -  on  th'  ac-curs  -  ed  tree,      Son     of  God, 

2.  Who   can  paint  the  an-  guish  known   By    the  Sav  - 

3.  Hark !  that  an  -  guish-cry     so    loud,    Surg-  ing  o'er 

4.  Lord,  this  grief  was  borne  for    me,     That  from  sin 


■tz ^-M- 


:^: 


■11^—^ 


:m:r=^ 


:E± 


we  gaze    on  thee ! 

ior,  left     a  -  lone  ! 

the  mighty  crowd! — 

I  might  be  free. 


-<*— ^- 


:t2=;r_ 


m 


^ijEa-ag 


All     the  sky       is  black  with  gloom,  E'en  the  dead  burst  from  their  tomb, 
Friend-for-sak  -    en,  by  man  spurned,  E'en  his     Fa- ther'sface    is  turned! 
Je  -  sus,  long   with  sor-  row  worn.  Now  with  pain      un  -  riv-alled  torn. 
Help    me,  Sav  -  ior    of    my  soul,     At    thy  cross    my  sins    to     roll. 


hh=^^ 


m^^-i 


-I- 


i^* 


5^ 


^^t^t 


Repeat  pp. 

m 


Quakes  the  earth  such  sight  to    see,  Dread-ful  scene     on  Cal  -  ya-ry. 
Weight-ed  down  with  hu-  man  sin, — Dark  with-  out,  more  dark  with-in. 
Cries — "O  Fa  -  ther!  can     it    be! — Why  hast  thou     for-sak-en  me"? 
Help  me  stand      e-rect  and  free.    And  then  help    me  fol- low  thee. 


gCte^EE^i 


m 


:a|=* 


:^ 
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:r=^^t=i: 


01 


54. 


JESUS  NOW  IS  CALLING. 


ANNA    <  HUHIvSTKU. 


E.  8.  IX)KEXZ. 


--A-  '^■i-M^M-~^—^ 1    I   — — t — >- — t-^—nzM-i^.m—m, • — , — ,_ — .ziq 

— a    5  I-J-p-f-^-* ^^  ♦-s-^— ^-i-^— ($ — ' — ^-^^— ♦  ,  0    9 m — J 

1.  Fruiu  tluMTiisliiii}il)ur-(leii     in  - 1<)  |>er  ftVt  rest, From  the  gloom  of  mom  in«4 

2.  From  tlitMln'aflofjud'imtMit  in-  to  last-in;^  peace.  From  the  lasliin^  conscience 
\\.  From  sin'sdark  i)ol-lu  ■  tion     in  -  to    ho  -  li-ness,  From  the  spirit's  weakness 


1533 


-     ^-t / — I y  — ^ 


._U V r: , r 1 \—r-^ ^ — !^^ -^J- 


in  -  to  j^lad-ness blest.  From  a  life  ofwand'rinjx  to  a  peace  ful  home, 
in  -  tosweet  re-lease,  From  the  fear  that  haunts  you  where-so-e'er  you  roam, 
in  -  to  pow'r  to  bless,  From  its  voiceless  long- ing     in  -  to  rapt  con-tent, 


'^F^— ^  j-h  -y-^ — h— ^.*— ^ — •-— i-s :  -s  -s-f 


^      /       rt^ 


f^^^^^Sl 


:;^:^iy?: 


1^  ^  LHORrS. 


Je-susnow  is  call-ingyou,  O    sin  -  ner,come.  ^    Je  -  sus    is    ev-er-more 
Je-susnow  is  call- ingyoo,  O    sin  -  ner, come.  > 
Je-susnow  is  call- ingyou,  O  soul,    re  -  pent,  j  Hear 


-9 


^— I    "9 


him 


f 


I 

call      -     -     -      ing,  Je  -  sus    is   ev  -  er-more  call      -     •      inj! 

ev- er  gent- ly  call  -  ing,Hear  him  call-ing  ev-er-more 

-S-^-S-^       g    .g -"^ ^m   ^   m   m    <^ 


^fe:^ 


1^^ 


1/    ^ 


^  *  m  *- — I — I — ^-f-^ •-♦-•-- 


>  ^  ^  fe 


^^^^-^ir^SngJiiJ 


From  life's  sin  and  sorrow  in  -  to  blessed  peace.  Peace  thaton  the  morrow  cannot  cease! 


Ovpjrlgbt,  1S96,  by  E.  S.  Lokdi. 


JESUS  NOW  IS  CALLING.    Concluded. 


Je-su3    is  call-in<;you,sin     is    euthrallingyou, Come,  oh, come  to-day. 


55. 


•     /   1/    1/ 
HE  WILL  WELCOME  AND  FORGIVE. 


E.   R.  LATTA. 


C.  K.  LANGLEY. 


;|te=s=a5 


-r-i 4 4 


:^=--;Si=g--^ 


=^=11: 


I      I 

Where-so  -  e'er  now  you  may  stray,  Turn  from  ev  - 'ry      sin  and  live! 
Like  the    prod- 1  -  gal      of     old,  Scenes  of    want, for  plen- ty  leave  ! 
Do     not  doubt  the  Sav- ior's  love.  But   his  blessed   word  be- lie  ve  ! 


jiTj 


1*=L=^= 


S. 


-ff—a- 


i 


Mijli 


Fine. 


H^__,_ 


i     I 


I 


Seek  the  Sav-ior's  face  to-day!  He  will  welcome  and  for- give  ! 
God  your  com-ing,  will  be- hold,  He  will  welcome  and  for -give! 
Now   his    pre-cious  promise  prove — He  will  welcome  and  for  -  give ! 


7rr.l»-ff 1* m -^-M — r* — ^ — >5 — i ^ — * — ^— l* ^—r^ — '■ -in 


D.  S.— 


iA 


Seek   the      Sav-ior^s  face  to-day: 
Refrain. 


He  will  welcome  and  for 
\ 


ws 


--_£.■  i 


£^ 


^* 


give 


■i- 


i 


^'fe^ 


Wei-  come  and    for-  give —  Wei  -  come  and     for  -  give : 

Wei- come  and     for-  give  : 

^    '     ^ m  ■  *     |>— r-g. ^ 


l^sj 


^?i: 


He   will    wel-come  and   for-  give 

-•■-fP* 1 — 


t;^ 


Well  he  knows  y  jm  sinful  state, 
And  you  may  his  peace  receive ! 

Seek  and  find  him,  ere  too  late! 
He  will  welcome  and  forgive ! 
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56. 


BETHESDA  IS  FREE. 


E.   K.   HEWITT. 


CHAS.  EDW.   PlilOR. 


1.  They  have  stepixnl  down  be- fore  me,  From  the  east      and  the  west; 

2.  Thej  have  st«j)iH,Ml  «lown  be-fore  me.     Ma  -  ny,  ma    -    uy  a     soul 

3.  They  have  htei»i)eil  down  be  fore  me,   ^Vhat  a      ju    -    hi  -  lant  host! 

—        —     -^-         -^.  •    .^.  -^      .^.     .^.     .^-     -^           —  •  ^_  ^ 

^-^ — ^ f~ 


?lS^^E^^^ 


^Nb 


i/—y- 


I 


?— - 


-J^=^=^-=q^ 


m--—m — ai 1 -^ • — -^ ^--i — ^ 


They  liavegath- ered  at  Cal- v'ry,  Finding  heal  -  ing  and  rest;  Rtill  the 
In  the  life  -  giv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  Has  been  sweet-  ly  made  whole ;But  my 
In      the  Lamb    is  their  glo-ry,     In     the  cross    all   their  boast.  I    will 


blest  "  "Who-so-ev  -  er"  Rings  its heav-en  -  ly  call — I  will  en  -  ter  the 
Sav  -  ior  is  changeless,  And  his  prom-ise  is  true — I  will  eu  -ter  the 
ech  -  o    their  praises.    Let  the  glad  cho- nis  roll!     I  have   eu  -  teredthe 


>-^ 


'^^- 


tir 


^ 


^7     y 
Chorus 


■y— 


:^=t 


— ^ — ^-=-«i — ai 


rr=Ar 


:£ 


S=t±f.^l 


^1 

— 1— »  ;-» 


foun-tain,  The' I'm  least  of  them  all. 

foun-tain,  I  will  prove  it      a-  new.  }■  There's  a  wel-come  for  me,  ThisBeth- 

foun-tiiin.  There  is  peace  in   my  soul. 


^.=± 


• 1 — •• — S — — t — 


^ 


^  ■  N  N 


fczi: 


4—^ 


r=j!^^u=s=^^r^r^ 


W: 


es  -  da      is  free;  There's  an  endless  sal- va-tion  In   its  fath-ora-less 

-••- -tm~  '  -^  -]»-     -♦-  -•^ -•-     i —  -+ •-    *-  -*-  -*-    ->>••-♦-    ^ 

-I 1       ^ P 


i^^J 


7^      / 
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>    k 


^ 


?    /    I     ^ 


57, 


LITTLE  TEMPERANCE  BAND. 


ANNIK  I).  BRADLEY,  alt. 


J.    H.  liOHEfUANS. 


m^^^^^^mmMt] 


1.  We're      a       lit  -  tie  temp'rance   baud,  Working  long 'gainst  the  wrong, 

2.  We  are     ou  -  ly    chil  -  dren  small, Trembling  quite, strength  so  slight; 

3.  .Hark,     the    huu- gry    cry     lor     bread!  Calm  their  tear.s,dry  their  tears; 


$^ 


1/       \/       I       1/      ^ 


W=^- 


m 


?uft^ — r^  \ — ^s-L^ — \— =^^^ 


i^ 


Striv  -  iug  thus  to  save  our  land — Hear  our  temp-'rance  song. 
Heed,  oh,  heed  our  fee  -  ble  call,  Help  us  stand  for  right. 
Let        our    land      be  temp'rance      led    For     all      com  •  ing  years. 


m^ 


IS— ^ 


?*^^ 


mm 


m 


Chorus. 


fe^Tz— ^rf 


:^-n=H 


s  _\ 


■^— — ^^^ — -ai— 


'9_ — wz 


Come  and  join  our  temp'rance  band — Come,  we  need  your  strong,  brave  hand. 


21:::^ 


?l 


d^-d^ 


^^^ 


:^iral 


^=^ 


«d 


I 

See       how  rum      has  cursed  our    land;  Help      us      save     our  homes. 

_^l_! ^l5 ^1 ^1 


'4^^ 


m^^^mmm 
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58. 

liEV.   WM.  Al'l'KL. 


TRUST  IN  GOD, 


CHAS,  H.  (JABKIEL. 


1.  Trust   in  (mkI    and  iiKirch  to  «:lo  -  ry,Tlio'  the  way     be  steep  and  lon^ 

2.  Trust    in  CJod  tliro. storm  and  sunshine,Trust  in  liiiu  thni'joy  and  pain; 

3.  Trust   in  God    and   do  your  du  -  ty,  He  will     be  your  sirenglh  and  slay  ; 


¥T3=E 


-(«— * 


pt   '  m     0. 


"?  "^ — ?^^^^^ — ?— 77 — ^?~^? — i — ^ — ^^'    ?  — r — ■ 


T 


fc 


^^ v_^S S_h\ ^ — ^ ^-r-^'^^^ ^ — ^ fe — i 

m^-\ — I 1 1 i-b— '-f-« — *-f — ' m—i—^ — -m—:—m 


^2: 


-rr 

Tell  the   wea  -  ry  ones  the  sto  -  ry   Of    the  Christ,  in  word  and  song. 

He  will     be  your  last- ing  por- tiou,  And  your  sat  -  is-  fy  -  ing  gain. 

With  his  arm     he  will     up-hold  you,  He  will  cheer  you   on     the  way. 

; --« — ^— — «_^--_« — r*-^ — • — •- 


i 


|i 


'•    >    / 

Chorus.        i 


"?-v 


n 


_-^. 


=^^ 


/ 


3?=3rjz:«3i^ETL; 


^    > 


;^     ' 


Trust    in       God and  mareii  to      <;lo      -         -        •      ry, 

and  march  to    glo     -     ry,  Tlio*    the  way      be    long, 

m. — « « ^m-^-m. — m  •    m 


^=7^ 


>     1/ 


■g-r 


1 


ftz^ 


J: 


4--^ 


:^"=^ 


n 


Tho'    the  way  be  steep        and  lonp 

Trust    in  God  and  march  to  «iIo  -  ry,    Tho'  the  way    be     long. 


l^ ^ 


-i: 


it==^: 


^ 


>     s^    >     ;^   >     ^   • H    r         1/     '^ 

Tell    the      wea       -        -         -         ry  ones  the    sto       -        -        -       ry 
Tell   the   wea  -  ry  ones  the    sto    •      ry  of     the  Christ  in  song 


tei 


^      V      '/     V 

Copyright,  18W.  b^  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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60 


■^ 


^.A 


jt 


TRUST  IN  GOD.    Concluded, 


<   i» 


f    >     f    y 


/     1/ 


Of    the  Christ,  iu  word  and  song 

Tell   the  wea  -  ry  ones    the  sto  -  ry      of     theChrist  in  song. 


1j 


y     y    y     y    L. 


59. 


FREELY  GIVE. 


F.  G.  BURROUGHS. 

A- 


>^-t7   4  -^ — j — ^q — jij 


^  \ 


4^-N 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 

-■4- 


1 •> • W— Lfi^-i. — J 


I 

1.  Free-  ly,  free  -  ly,     God   hath  bless'd  thee,Ev'ry  morn  with  mercies  new; 

2.  Bear  ye  one     an-  oth  -  er's  burdens,Give  support  un  -  to   the  weak  ; 

3.  E'en  the  frag- ile      lit-    tie  blossoms  Yield  their  brimming  cups  of  dew; 

4.  Give  to    all    who     need   thy  fa- vor,Turn  none  empty  from  thy  door; 

I 


I    I    I    I 

■J— 4 


4^-.^^ 


4^-^  -.- 


Fine. 


1^11 


To- kens  of    his      grace  sur-round  thee,  Fresh  as  ev'ning'scool-ing  dew. 
And     in   sea- son      to       the  wea-ry  Words  of  comfort  kind- 1^^  speak. 
O'er    the  fields  we     teach  this  les  son.  Let  us  heed  its    im-port  true: 
God    will  then  in   -  crease  thy  nieasure, Blessing  thee  yet  more  and  more. 

- 1  .   .- 


— . « ^ m- r- 

►-V — H 1 ♦ — <^-h 

►-- — ^ — • — ^ — » — T"W 


1      I       I      I 

D.  s. — Like  thy  Fa-  iher    be 


t=t=t: 


^-i — 


gill 


inheav-en.   Always  giv  -ing     of    thy    best. 


Chorus. 


fet? 


E 


J — I- 


m 


-M=^-- 


-J^--^-^ 


^-.v^.^- 

^  _l-_,^^. 


MZIZlt. 


m 


Free  -  ly    give!  free  -  ly   give!         Share  the  joys  that  fill  thy  breast! 

as     to    thee  giv  ■•  en, 


•^    I       I       I       I  ^T   ^    •"    y 
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60. 


K.  E.  HEWITT. 

-4-  «- 


AS  THE  SILVERY  CHIME. 

(PruceSBional.) 


-^— N-.-.. 


~^f^i 


H.  P.  DANK8. 


1.  As    tlie      sil-v'ry  chime  Telia  the  pass  -  ing   time,  Let    us  fill      the 

2.  To    the    fieldswe'll    ^o,      lu     the  morn- iuj^    ^low,  Serv  iiig  Je  -  sua 

3.  Let  our  hearts  take  heed    Of    our  neighbor'a  need,  H  el  pin  j^  oth  -  era 

M.     -m-     4»-     J*-  ^-    -m-     -m-     M.     ^.  -^-  ^.     .m- 


m, 


?i^ 


3i W—*: 


■M- — F 


^ 


1 — r— 


-^-i   -J — f- 

^-^ ,      ^    ^ 

_| \ 1 pi_^. 

,_^  .     .  _Hv-A 

it^   A — i~ 

~lrF=^r\ ^  J 

~Sl li m *~»~ 

— ^ — -\ — i: — 5^—^ 

-gP^-W-*'*.- 

-Z     t     Z  -*— ^ 

t—t—t—Z~^ 

hours  with  love ;     With  the   mo-ments  fleet,  Making 
all      (lay  long;  When thesheaves we'll  bring.  All  the 
our     de- light;      We  can  plant   a     roseWherethe 

„     -«-      -^     -^-  •             ^     -♦•      -^      -^-        w«-      -!»-   -^ 

mu-sic  sweet.  Forthe 
sky  shall  ring  With  the 
bri  -  er  grows,  We  can 

w*.     ^ft.     .,«.    .,«.  4^ 

Pt==r=    ^ — ^=rq 

t^f-^" 

^-            '      '      ' 

-H ^ ; /— /- 

vT-  ^  ^  •  k- 
^1 1 i /  -^ 

-W ( ^ f- 

-t 1  I— ^-^- 


Kefrain. 


■n=--^=^ 


^^^ 


)0h,  let    love     re  -  deem    the    time, 

r_t*- -^-        •>-        a    .         -^      ^       ■^-         —  -r-  r- 


King    who  reigns    a  -  bove. 

joy  -    ful      bar  -  vest  song, 

make   some    path  -  wav  bright, 

•>■-     ^  .     ^    ^    ^.     -*-      q^-     "i^-    :^ 

J 1 1 — \ 1 1 1_ 


^r^: 


-h-g^: 


Sweet-ly      then     will     joy  -  bells  chime; 
je_     J*-       -^.      je.       -m-      ^.     jz.' 


1/  '• 

I^et     us     work     and     pray, 


Ei^i^i 


mm 


Till    the      clos  -  ing      day  Briiiiistlie      wel- come     snn  -  set      ray. 

jt.   -tt.     -0..     .m-     -m-     •«-   ■«      j>-    fe>.     ^- ^» 


igzi^: 
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61. 

\V.   F.  MCCAULKY. 


PLEDGE  SONG. 


W.  F.  MCCAT'LEY. 


*— • — «>  — L  « •« — •— h* ^ — ^-^-*-<^-, — ■• — • — •-  • ♦ —  ••— 


1.  I     will  trust  thee,  O    Rav  -  ior    di  -  vine,     For  the    wis  -doniand 

2.  With  my  heart,  with  my  voice,  with  my  pow'rs,  At    all   times,   in     all 

3.  I     will  please  not  my- self     iior  my     sin,    But    re  -  mem- her  thy 


^t?:^ 


-?7 


::?s:zqv 


strength  for  each  day,     And  to     thee    all  my  heart  shall  in- cline     As     I 
sea  -  sous,  I'll  show      The        life    that  wasp;iv -en     for  ours,     The 
suflf-'ring  for    me,       That        I      maybe  hum-ble  and  clean,  And  be- 


eg^ 


> — >-~ 


:fe:3 


-»« — i^ 


:5-— -;i— 1^- 


fcz-^: 


Chorus. 


-A-^^. 


^.> 


ft— m— fit. 


all  my 


ear  -  nest  •  ly      la  -   bor    and    pray.    \  Trusting  thee, 
death  that  the     dy  -  iug  should  know.  ' 
come  what  thou'dst  have  me    to       be.      J  trusting  thee. 


gil^i 


:fcitr^ 


ii 


J^ 


& 


:^ziz:^=i^ 


days, 


all  my  days 


1/      ^ 
On    thy    mer  -  cy     de-  pend-  ing    a 


lone,      I    will 


and  ray  own. 


g^- 


live    to  thy  glo  -  ry  and  praise,  And  call    theemy  Kiugaud  ray  own. 


^=fe-^- 


-•- 4»- — ♦ — r^-  •  -  •■- 
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62. 


SING  AGAIN  THE  STORY, 


WM.   H.  GAUDNKH. 


M.  L.  MCPHAIL. 


/"*^^ 

=q^ 

V- 

> \ 

— t  ■  - 

— > N .S ^ 

—  -3 

1.  Sing 

2.  Say 

3.  Hark 

^ 

-#- 

a  - 
y«j 

thev 

—10  — 

gain 
uot, 
siug 

-m     •    - 

IT     » 

the      Hto    - 

"To  -  mor  - 

his     prais    - 

_^_i_« — ^ — •— •— 

ry        Of     the    Lord     of 
row,''  For      in     deep  -  est 
eH,  Heav'n  ita       an  -them 

s     -r    ^    -r- 

glo 
rais 

'  ry. 

row, 

-  es, 

1 

^§■4-^:^  — 

_^_ 

— ^« — 

s  r 

-m — 

— 1 1 1 • — 

"P — p — w — w~ 

— n — 

zi^rd 

^^    4_w 

-♦— 

—  I 

1/ 

— / 

/     > — >-    r 

-J- 

—7^ 

iT:=r 


^*— r —     f   *  *  -* »-^ 


Let      it     ech  -  o  o  -    ver  land  and    sea;  Hear  ye,    ev  -'ry  na  -  tion, 

Ye    may  find  that  then       it  is     too    late ;  Haste  I  for  lime   is  tly  -  ing. 

Like    themight-v  roar  -ing  of    the     sea;Siug,  U  earth.the  sto  -  rv 

1^ 


>N s ^ 


^fe^l 


To  you  all  sal  -  va  -  tion  God  doth  of-  fer,  lx)un  -  ti  -  ful  and  free. 
See  I  the  day  is  dy  -  ing;  En  -  ter  ere  they  sad  -  ly  close  the  gate. 
Of    the  Lord  of    glo  -  ry,  Come,  sal  -  va-  tion    yet       is      of-  feredfree. 


^!->-i-    I  — r 


-^ — ^ 


-♦ — m 1 1- 


fe 


/- 


M    Chori's. 


Free      as     the    air     that     ve  breathe,    O     ve     na  -  tionsIFree    as    the 


^^^^ 


iv=7=i- 


N- 


^-- 


:^r=iti3«i=:;S 


5=5: 


\va  -    ter     thatcinench-es     vour  thirst:  Has-  ten,      O     lias  -    ten,    and 

Xi-. gr^z:^=qi;rz=-g---^_z:g=p:J==a:Trfe-ig=gz.=gr--q 


-/ j^ 


Oopyrlcht.  1h!»5,  hy  E.  S.  Loreni. 


64 


SING  AGAIN  THE  STORY.    Concluded. 


i^-4= 


'r_^ 


glad  -  ly      ac-cept    it,  Love  him  and  praise  who  baa  loved  from  theiirst. 


=^^^^£ 


tr. 


'E^m 


63. 


MARK  ADAMS. 

4 


GIFTS  OF  GRACE. 

. — I — 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


—J       ^-cwmm 


m 


1.  Life,    life,     won-der-ful    life!    The  Lord    uow     of-    fers     all; 

2.  Love,   love,    won- der  -  ful    love!   The  Lord      to      us       has    giv'n; 

3.  Peace,  peace,  won-  der  -  ful  peace!  The    Sav  -  ior    doth      be  -  stow; 


tz^ 


eia* 


i^ 


.^=^ 


^ 


^^i^Et 


.-i>^^ — 


J — g    8 — gJ^^ 


A    life      of  pow'r  which  ev  -  'ry  hour  May  shout  the    vie  -  tor's  call. 
From  hearts    a  -  glow  love's  bless- ings  flow,  And  make  our  earth      a    heav'n. 
We  find     re- lease,earth'spas-sions  cease      To  fret    our  souls    be -low. 


I^spi 


rp-^ 


Chortts. 


1^  I    5j  I    1/ 

Whatper-fect  gifta     of    grace.    .  The  Fa  -  therdoth    be -stow!  .    . 

of  grace  be -stow! 


:?^-   ft 


^  »  ^' 


4=^^ 


1  ••5    • 


-l/-i- 


fe?:2=^  :*=Hiz^^fc  :3:;iti^=:z?!r=i^  :^i^=z:$!=-^  ~haff:*:5 


For,  by     his  word,  life,  love.and  peace  At- tend    us  here     be  -  low. 


Ccpyright,  1895,  by  E    S    Loreuz. 
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■I /- 


S.<tL.  N0.2.  Round— 5 


64. 


1  WANT  TO  BE  A  WORKER. 


KLIV.  IS.  HAI.TZELL. 


1.  I  wjint  to  be  a  work-  er     for     the  I^)rd,     I  want    to  love  aud 

2.  I  want  to  be  a  work-  er  ev  -  'ry  day,  1  want  to  lead  the 
;i.  1  want  to  be  a  work  er  strong  aud  brave,  I  want  to  trust  in 
I.  I  want  to  be  a  work- er;  help    ine,Lord,   To  lead    the  lost  aud 


}^^^^^ 


— !~ 

_1 

i**1                                1^         X         1 

I  2?- V- 

-  -J p — p — ^ — • — ^—  - 

-J- 

—J — « — L  ^L  •_ 

I-     1/    /    •    •  -♦-■ 

—w-—^—^ 

trust 

his 

Ho  -  ly  Word; 

I      want    to    sing    and  pray, 

and     l>e 

err  - 

ing 

in     the     way 

That  leads  to  heav'u   a  -  bove, 

where 

Je- 

sus' 

IKJw'r  to     save; 

All    who  will     tru  -  ly     come 

shall 

err  - 

ing 

to      thy  Word 

That  i)<)ints  to    jovs    on      high, 

where 

(f^-irtj-Z- 

~*: — % — 

— ■•-•-I-^ — » — «--  — m — > — 

— • — *  ■  1 

s^^fci: 

=/- 

^       /— 

It 

-h               /          .^--..^        .y            ,- 

/  -/ — 

:i«5=JSr:r-i: 


=S=^ 


i^np^gm 


bus  -  y        ev   -'  ry     day  In  the  vine  -  jard  of  the  Lord. 

all      is     peace   and    love,  In  the  king  -  dom  of  the  Lord. 

find      a        hap  -  py   home  In  the  king  -  dom  of  the  Lord. 

pleas-ures      nev  -  er       die,  In  the  king  -  dom  of  the  Lord. 


^^ 


I 


i 


Chorus. 


v-H^-^  ^  ^  1^ 

+— r- 1^-'-* ♦ ••— ♦— 


I      will  work, (and  pray,)  I    will  pray, (and  work,)  In     the  vine-vard.iu  the 


:^-^k^E^ 


vine- yard     of    the  Lord,  (of    the  Lord;)    I     will  work.     I     will  pray 


____ ■y         ^— — ^ 


^EEf 


^t 


±=± 


Controlled  br  B.  S.  Lor«nt. 


se 


1  WANT  TO  BE  A  WORKER.    Concluded 


I     will     hi  -  bor    ev  -  'ry     day       In     the  viue-yard     of      thti  Lord. 


^4 — J.-y f — .y ^ 1 y y-I-i— 1  I    P_I-p_!_ 


65.  0,  WHAT  TENDER  MERCY, 

WM.  HENRY  GARDNP:R. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


SiilEi 


1.  When     I     see    the  way  my    Sav  -  ior   leads  nie,   Car  -  iug    for    me 

2.  When     I     see    the  way  my    Sav  -  ior   leads  me.  Bear  -  ing     pa  -  tieut- 

3.  When    I    see    the  way  my    Sav  -  ior  leads  me,  Kow    he  crowned  and 


-JN-^^L, 


^-^  ,      m)      w— 


^=^-t=£=^=, 


[3^1: 


„J — 


3=3=^: 


:rT<r 


-«'— i: 


:S=tg: 


^^ 


ly    bow  my  head     and     won  -  der 


day       by    day,  Then      I      sad 

ly      with     me,  Then      I     know  how  weak  and    un  -  de  -    serv  -  ing 
blessed  my     days,    In     my  grate-  ful  heart    is    deep  thanks-  giv  -  in^, 

3x       '      '      ' 


S^: 


-^ 


j^j^- 


■M=.A-. 


:^z=m-=r^=:z 


tp: 


:t: 


:i5t=d: 


I  •  I  /  ^  / 

D.  S. — Shown    us     by      the   dear   and     lov   -   ing     Shep  -  herd, 
Fine.     Chorus. 


55 


-t: 


•: — L^ ^ , — I J — ^_i — ^ — ^ — ^ — 

■ay.] 

ise.  J 

B 


How      I    could  have  gone      a  -  stray 
With  -  out  him      I'd  coun  -  ted     be 
To     my   lips     spring  songs  of  praise, 


■ii=i 


Oh,  what  ten-  der,    ten  -  der 


.. -: fm.. 


:^=l±=t^ 


1 — f— 


Fi'orn      his  dwell  -  ing  place    so     fair. 


D.S. 


cy! 


Oh,     what  kind  and    lov  -  ing    care,  ( lov-  ing  care. 

I        J^      >       I 


"^^ 


:-=it 


Ccrvrieht    1«95.  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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:ti 


.m. — W- 


66. 


MARCHING  TO  THE  LAND  ABOVE. 


MRS.   \V.    W.  SAVACiK. 

Sopranos  and  Alton  in  Unison. 


^HSffe 


=a; 


frz*: 


U.  FILLMORE. 
V 


— f f-: 1^ 1^' \ 


:«--^ 

3 


m 


1.  Weaie  niiircljing  to      a       laud  a- bove,   Heau  ti  lul    laud      a-bove, 

2.  We  are  miircliing  toward  tlie  cit  -  y    fair,    lieau-ti-ful     cit  -    y  fair, 

3.  We  are  marching  to    the     home  of  God,   Beau-ti-ful  home     of  God, 


PlTT-2^ 

-'    It-*       - 

-J=p* 

"i^  * 

-^  - 

P 

H 

^=*— 6»- 

9 

•   f    ic 
1    1 

:=^ q=t 

■r 
-1T-^ 

— 1— 

P i^-^- 

sf-- 

-4    '  J- 

.,» — ♦  — *_ 

— 3:_^_ 

--T- 

— 1 

Beau-ti  -  fn  Hand  a-bove;  To  a  land  where  dwells  e-  ter- nallove, 
Be:iu-ti  -  ful  cit  •  y  fair,  Where  the  an  -  'r^al  an-theius  till  the  air, 
Beau-ti  -  ful  home  of  God;      Andourguide-book     is      his     Ho- ly  Word, 


0  — • 0-*-^ 


f 


r-t- 


I 


feasE 


r 

Basses  and  Tenors  in  L  uisou. 


1-— r 


■jL-^. 


HE»g 


^ 


The  beau-ti-ful  laud  a  -  bove. 
The  beau-ti-ful  cit  -  y  fair. 
The  beau-ti-ful  Word  of   God. 


I    And  we  sing   a  glad  triumphant  song^ 
\  While  our  glorious  Captain  leads  us  on, 


ti±q± 


f=T^-^==^ 


-^^--y- 


i^cii^iff: 


^_L- 


1 


rit. 
Sr 


4tz^ 


Marching  a-  long,  marching  along,  marching  a-long;     marching  a- long. 


CnoRua 


:i--=^ 


-"i^ 


^^ 


^;5: 


— \- 


Jjju-AL-A. 


^^ 


/  / 


We  are  marclnng  to  a  land  a-bove.  Bean-  ti-  ful  land  a-  bove, 
We  are  marching  t' ward  the  cit  -  y  fair,  Beau-ti-ful  cit  •  y  fair, 
We     are  marching     to      the      home  of  God,  Bean-  ti- fnl  home  of  God, 


^^^^^M 


IT-Jf:. 


Oo(>]rrlcl>t,  Itty.',  by  Fillmore  Bro«.     C»eJ  br  per. 


68 


MARCHING  TO  THE  LAND  ABOVE.    Concluded, 


i^^^'- 


.V-LI-J 


i — -i^^ — TS-l-j::^ ^ ^ — ^_^ J i^zzzz^zii 


Beau-ti-  fill     land  u-bove; 

Beau  -  ti  -  lul       cit     -      y      lair, 
Beau-ti-  ful    home        of    God; 


■7^=i^ 


\=^= 


To        a       land  where  dwells      e  - 
Where  the       an    -  j:;el       an  -  thems 
And     our    guide-1)ook       is       hia 


=?-::r£— — S=a.T»=frf' 


1— L_i — — <• — _, ^_«_f: 


I- '/ 

lev  -  nal  love,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  a  -  bove, 

fill      the    air,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit    -  y      fair, 

Ho-    Ij  Word,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  Word  of    God, 


'^E 


^^* 

e-^- 


-f—^- 


11 


iiH 


—r-'—a- 


laud  a  -  bove. 
cit  -  y  fair. 
Wordoi       God. 


h2-.- 


mmm 


67, 


ISAAC   WATTS. 


0  BLESS  THE  LORD. 


J- 


I 

1.  Oh,  bless   the  Lord, 

2.  Oh,  bless  the  Lord, 

3.  'Tis      he     for-  gives 

4.  He  crowns  thy  life 


WILLIAM  TANSUR. 


my 
my 
thy 
with 


soul! 
soul! 
sins, 
love. 


I 

Let  all 
Nor  let 
'Tis  he 
When  ran 


with -in      me  join, 
his      mer-  cies    lie 
re   -   lievesthy  pain, 
somed  from  the  grave, 


I  I 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name,  Whose  fa  -  vors  are  di  -  vine. 
For-  got -ten  in  un-thank-ful- ness,  And  with -out  prais  -  es  die. 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sick- ness  -  es,  And  gives  thee  strength  a- gain. 
He  who    re-deemed  my  soul  from  hell.  Hath  sov'- reiiin  pow'r  to     save. 


._ — h— r-S — r^r-^- 


mm 


69 


68. 


IN  THE  SUNLIGHT  OF  HIS  LOVE. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAV LOU. 


E.  8.  LOREKZ. 


^^^fcr^ 


1.  Oh,    my  heart     is  full      of  pla*!- iiess.and       I     can  -  not  help  hut  sin^. 

2.  There  is    joy      he-yond    ex-pres- siou  just     be  -  liev -*in)i   in    his  name, 

3.  Come,  oh, come, and  taste  his  good-uess, come  and    in      his  glo  -  ry  share: 


/      V     7 


^~z^^=^ 


I      am  trust -inp     all       to     Je  -  sus,     to      his  cross     a- lone      I  clinj;; 

It       is  sweet     to  know  liis  prom  -  ise   e'en    the  hum-blest  ones  may  claim; 

Come,  ye  wea  -  ry,  heav  -  y   -  la  -  den.  cast    on  him  yonrev  -  'ry  care; 


■-.—  I ^^ 


-^-v-S—  ■^-- — ♦ ♦-T*'*'S — •-  •  — ^ •--J N-L^-^ .  — ♦ * — ^ 


He    has    par-doned  and     redeemed  me,  and     my  name     is  sealed   a-  bove, 

Ev  - 'ry    day     his  love     sur- pris  -  es     in       its   full  -  ness  rich   and  free. 

Look    to     Je  -sus,  oh,      re-ceive  him,  and     his   wondrous  name   a-dore; 


I      am   rest  -  inp,sweet-ly    rest  -  ing   in      the   sun-li^htof     his  love. 
And  the  near- ness  of     his  pres- ence   is        a    pure     de-light    to  me. 
In    the  sun-lif;ht  of     his  pres- ence  there   is     life      for-ev-  er-more ! 


^r^ 

^S^ 


5ES^^iE£ 


■M—y 


izii^mz:^ 


Chorus. 


^  ^ 


v^ESE3 


Rest  -  ing      in      the 


light      of        Je   -   sus'    ten  -   der   love ; 


i^         V       7         > 
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IN  THE  SUNLIGHT  OF  HIS  LOVE.    Concluded 


:y=x=ar 


J'' — •- 


4=i- 


:rS!=«i^at: 


J^^«L- 


it— 


jg—-^-~— 


r.ivsk  -  iiii:     in        the     «z;l(> 


ry      that   lights   thehcav'ns   a-bove, 


>       ?     ;?"      V     r 


-^•. 

-r— !*— 

3 

-•  — 

=1^ 

1 

— m 

m   •  ■ 

\ 

Hearts 

7 

are  tilled 

— y i 

with  wou-d 

roue 

3 

-4- 

de- 

light 

— •• 1 

Je   - 
1 — S-v- 

sus  brings 

ns 

^, — / 

-^ / 

__j^_ 

—P- 

— PR— i- 

-5 — f-^ 

'/ 

■Lip                                                  \.        r.       _,'. I 

1/ 

>      V 

y 

'      . 

' 

' 

; 

.^A 

1=--=«l= 


3?=.-:^ 


5o:=!: 


P 


rr, 


ii 


-^-^  -  ^      '?      '^      ^       3 

morn-ing   so  bright  While  rest-  iug    in     his   love. 

the    glo  -  ri-  ous  light  of  his  love. 


m 


H^^ 


-F   ^    m-- 


:.^r=jiE=:^=^t=^z=pE 


\"~\>     >     V 


iEi! 


69.  SWEET  PEACE  THE  AGED  KNOW. 

To  Eev.  Mr.  Langstroth,  with  the  compliments  of  K.  M. 
W.  F.  MCCAULEY.  KARL  MERZ. 


W^^ 


■j^- 


-♦-  -^-    -♦-    '^     -«^  -($*-    -^-    <^ 


1.  Sweet  peace  of  God  the    a  -  ged  know  "Who  walk  for  him  this   wea  -  ry  way 

2.  Earth's  highest  wis-dom  they   re-peat,  Then  on   the  end-less    a  -    ges  roll; 

I 


I      I     I      I 


^ 


~^^m 


12^. 


— i-h^ rH-si 1-  -    1-  -7^ 1-  -t— s=J=— "^  -;H 1 


S 


-r-s-^ 


In  joy  they  leave  the  scenes  be-low  And  mount  on  wings  to  youth's  fair  day. 
Here  fond-est  hours  at    Je-sus' feet, There  sweeps  the  pathway  of    the  soul! 


W- 


m 


-^^ 


15    gfczSi: 


:^ 


SEii 
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70. 


REJOICE  IN  THE  LORDI 


( Froceesional.) 


ANNA   CHICH 


H.  P.  DAXK& 


-♦-     -♦-       -♦-  •   -♦-         ^  -^  •       •  » 


1.  Re  -  joice  in  the  lyordllet  your  joy  a  -  lj<jund,Ye  his 
'2.  Re  -  joice  iu  the  Lonllfor  his  pow'r  ami  mi|;lit  He  has 
3.   Re  -  joice        iu       the     Lord! 'tis      a    heavn-ly        joy,  Which  the 


>        f 


f 


-/- 


m 


^i 


JV-JN,-_1 1 


s=r 


_ — I ^ — [^, — I 1 i , — I ^ ^ — ,-^, — ^ — -._ 

•  -•-    -•-    -♦-        •  •- 


chos  -  eii  saints,  ye  his  chil- dreu  true;  O  sing  of  his  love.tell  to 
giv'n  to  you,  he  has  made  your  own;  His  good-ness  and  truth  in  the 
earth  ne'er  brinj;<,cann<)t  take    a  -  way;  The     an- gels      re-joice, 'tis  their 


J5_ 


¥^=* 


*=i:: 


/    / 


all        a     -     round  How  the  Lord     his        grace dai- ly  doth    re  -  new, 
dark  -  est       night  Are  your  rock      of        faith. firm  as  his    own  throne, 
blest      em   -     ploy;  It    your  task    will        be     thro'   e-ter-nal    day. 


®' 


T 1 

Refrain. 


-♦ ♦-- r-«- » ^ « — ^-r^ s —  ♦ ■ 


-«;r 


N-r— L 


Re  -  joice     in       the  Lord  I        Re-joice        in       the  Lord  1  Earth- ly 


joy  must  pa«is.  this  for-ev  -  er      a-bi<les!     Re- joice   iu    the  Lord  I  O.    re - 

<♦--*■ • !» -H ^h ' 2—' — *-| 1 ■ ■ : h 


■^=w: 


^ZtUt 


JF^ 
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REJOICE  IN  THE  LORD  I    Concluded. 


■U= 


joice     ill     the    Lord!  P2v'ry  earth  -  ly   cloud  its  face  be  -  fore      it  hrdes. 


-M 


^-*f •■ ^---^ » • ♦-- r-^ » »--» » ♦-T— ♦ a ♦ 11 
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NOW  THE  CROSS. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


y-^- 


1.  If    we   would  be     dis   -   ci    -    pies    Of        Je   -  sus  here   be   -  low, 

2.  Whatcost     the  bless- ed      Sav  -    ior    His      life      for    us      to  gain, 

3.  To  scat  -  ter,  aud    to      gath    -  er,     In      vine-  yard  of    the  Lord, 

4.  If    we     have  ma -uy       tal   -  ents,  Or         if        Ave  have  but  few, 

"^ «-*— ^  — ^zziiiziziziriferiziie 


m^E0^^^- 


.: A 


i=^^ 


-»—m- 


li 


We     have  a   cross   to        car  -   ry,Wher    -  ev    -  er   we    may     go. 

Re-  quires  of    us     sub  -  mis-  sion,  With  much  of  toil  an4   pain. 

Must      ev  -  er     be     our       por-tion,     If       we  ex-pect    re  -  ward. 

The  Lord  re-  quir-  eth         of     us    What  -  ev    -  er    we  can       do. 

J.,  .^.i  J.    ^   ^     .     •.  .  .    .    ^. 


1:_| j^__| ,__iZ| 


Chorus. 


^P- 


— I ,— '—\-^ i-si— •- 


T^^^ 


Now  the  cross    and  then  the  crown-ing!Xow  the  cross  while  here  we    stay 


zl-z:~zziE=t==;r-ZEi 


-e--^:_«l: 


Hf^Sillil 


1=^ 


r — I — r 


-l — 1~ 


-• — — "i^- 
zTzztzi: 


=v: 


-A- 


m^ 


The   crown-ing,     in       the      re  -  gion      Of       ev    -    er- last -lug     dav! 

I         I  I.        ^  '  ^ 


li^i^i 


itezi 


i^lMEsfJI 
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72. 


WITNESS  FOR  JESUS. 


MliS.   IfAUUIET  E.  JONES. 
Dl  LT. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


1.  Wit  -  ness      for        Je  -  sus,      his     name       con- fess;  Stand    in      h'm 

2.  Wit  -  jiPSH      for        Je  -  sus,      and   spread     his    fame,  Tell      of      the 

3.  Wit-nesa      for        Je  -sus,        a        soul         to     win,   Tell      of      his 


@%Sz 


d: 


'Ji^: 


:d^z=:fs=j:^ 


truth     and      his    right  -  eons-  ness;       Tell       of       his     mer   -  cy      and 
vie  -    to    -     ry  through  his     name;  Stand   like        a       cit     -    y        up  - 
pow   -  er  to  save       from    sin;         Her   -  aid       the    sto  -     ry        of 


?—#-—' 


I 
love         so    true; — Tell  what   the      Sav   -  ior     has    done    for    you. 
on         the  height,Shine  for       the      Mas  -  ter       in      rai  -  ment  bright, 
love         so    true,  Tell  what     the      Sav  -  ior      has    done     for     you. 

^— ^ 1 — J 


-^--± 


'--r^ — 0- 

-ff- 


m 


Chokus. 

.j*l* — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ 


(Vh -1 r-^ ^-h- , 

cru-ci-fied; 
! — r=^=q 


Wit-ness  for  Je-sus   the  Lamb  who  died;  Tell  of  the  Savior  once  cru-ci-fied; 


:g-U-^-i^-^T^ 


-&-JS-4-,, 

-^3! 


Tell  the  sweet  storv   of  love  a-new,  Tell  what  the  Savior  has  done  for  you. 


/ — / — / — / ^^^1 — 1^— • — ' /    /  -/-- 
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73, 


ALL  TAKEN  AWAY! 


G.  M.  DODGE. 


JOHN  TIHHAI.l.S. 


s^^^^^i 


1.  Oj)pressed  with  grief,an(l  with  burdens  sore,  In  sin  I  wandered  a  -  stray; 

2.  M y  Sav- ior's  com-ing  no  more   I  dread,  My  sins   no   lon-ger  dis- may; 

3.  My  heart    re-joic- es    in  per  -  feet  peace,  My  Lord  I  glad-ly     o  -  bey; 

4.  My  sins,  tho'  grievous, the  Sav-ior  used  His  wondrous  love  to  dis-  play; 


jt..  -^.  _«-  -^  ^ 

-1 ! \ 


told: 


J- 


qN-u^ — « — -• — «, — S-F'* — • — ^ H--»-;-^ — • — w^^^-m—A 

y  ^^ 

My    Sav-ior   found  me,  my  sins    he  bore,  They're  all  taken  a-  way. 

To  purge  their  stain  on  the  cross  he   bled — They're  all  taken  a-  way. 

From  sin's  great  burden    I  found  re- lease,  They're  all  tak -en  a  -  way. 

He  freed  my  soul,  tho'     I  long     refused — They're  all  tak-en  a  -  way. 

:^=fcrizz:i=t:=±=zit=rsgi=:*-_z:i--:*z:rr:     ' 


V — y — /— 


I      I 


Chorus. 


.jS__N_4V 


— S— -j 1— k^-' — « 


•^^--sipi 


They're  all     tak-eu     a  -  way!   a-  way!  They're  all  tak-eu     a  -  way! 


l=-J 


S        I 


h     N    S 


F-* — ^ — -•' — W — -• — -• ••— ■• \ — V-^—i — -• — ^     ^   H^--^--11 


My   sins,  tho' ma-ny,    ap  -  pall   no  more, They're  all  tak-en     a   -   way! 
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74. 

1.   UALTZKLL. 


FALL  INTO  LINE. 


I.  BALTZKLL. 


II  f      r    t  ?  I       ^  I 


1.  March    to     the  bat-  tie,    ev  -  er  liriu  and  true,     Au  -  gels  and  men    are 

2.  Lilt    hi^h  your  buu- iier,  that    its  folds  uiuy  Uy     Like  wings  of     ea  -  gles 

3.  FromChrist  your  Le;ider,strengthandcourage.seek, Sword  will    a  -  vail    not 

4.  Love    for  your  mot  -  to,    du  -  ty  for  your  aim;  Keep  "  o  -  ver-  com-  ing," 


lAnt". 


i-^ 


^ 


II  r      r    T        35        I 


tak- in<;note  of  you;  Gird    for     the  con- flict,  keep  your  armor  bright; 

sweeping  to     thesky-  Say,wouldyou  con-(iuer    ev  - 'ry  foe  you  fight? 

if    the  heart  be  weak  ;  Je  -  sns    will  arm  you   with    a  warrior's  might 

soon  a  crown  you'll  claim;  For  fame    un- dy- ingstrive  with  all  your  might, 


-»^— i^-<-  ^— r-j H  — —  r      ^  ■  TT:^'! 

'^^ L  ■         I  I  — i^tzg; » — J 


Chokis. 


"^     f  ^r      ^       r    I        I 


^r      ^       r    I        I 

Stand  by  vour  col-ors,  bravely  fight  for  the  right     Fall     in-  to   line! 


-\, 1 ^ fc— I r-J ^ ^     ^     \     V r-l s^ vr 


E^^ 


Fall     in   -  to  line!     Hear       ye     the   bu-gle  call-iug,Fall    in   -  to  line! 
Hear  the  bu  -  gle  call 


^ 


Fall  in-  to  line!  Fall  in-  to  line!  Hearye  the  bugle  calling.  Fall  in  -  to  line 


^^^ 


:j?i:>'- 


-iS 
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75. 


OUR  LOVED  ONES. 

(  For  Fuueralfl.) 


C.  L.  E. 

iSoftly  and  hit/trr  slow. 


C.  L.  EBY. 


A— ^— Jv 


1.  LovMouesaie  go-ini!;     a- way  from  our  sight,   In  -  to  the    si  -  lent   torab, 

2.  Doaroneshave  lelt  us:  we  clasped  their  hand, Whisp'rmga  hist  "good-bye"  ; 

3.  Weep  n()t,our  loved  ones  are  gather-iug  home,  Where  there's  uosigh  or     tear; 


)V-N-4S-4- 


Fac- es  ouce»beam-ing  with  love  and  light.  Leaving   us    tears  and   gloom. 
Yet  we  may  see  them   a      shin- iug  band,  Present   to  faith's  clear  eye. 
Hear  their  sweet  voices  now   bid      us  come — Joy-ful  to     God  draw  near. 


m. 


r:::^^L^i-pr=pEi=^: 


iLn 


/-^ 


:;£=t 


H-3 h: hj h:— H: Hr-^" ' ■ 


->>>>>> 


Chorus. 
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4^-4. 
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:Wzt2:r*±l 


-^     *     ^     ♦- 


:^=i^ 


:*zis: 


^=# 


Oh.may  we  meet  them  a-gain  some  day, Close  by    the  great  white  throne; 


irT 


y     y     f/     f/ 


i 


^  h  ^  ^  ^  ^ 


There  with  our  sor-rows  all  passed  a  -  way,    Nev-  er-more  sad  and  lone. 


Copyright,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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7u. 


4-^- 


^r; 


35^ 


CHRIST  FOR  THE  WORLD. 


E.  S.  L. 

I- 


'-^— •— ^Ti — 9 — w0 — ' 


1.  Down  the     ranks     of        the  .siived     send    the     rous  -  in^j        call, 

2.  To      the      re   -   gions      be  -  yoiid      let       his       ar  -  niies     move — 

3.  To      the     ends       of        the  earth       let       the      call        re  -   sound — 


-ujr.-=r- 


lii 


^_^ 


Christ    for     the  world !   Christ    for     the  world!  Ab      he     died     for     the 
Christ    for     the  world  !    Christ     for     the  world!  Ttiat  the      na  -  tions    in 
Christ    for     the  world  !    Christ    for     the  world  I  That  his  praise  may     be 


;==t 


3EZIIJE: 


r-:-r—r=^^=f^:f^ 


^ 


few,      so       he     died      for       all —  "Christ  for     the  world!"  we    sing, 
dark  -  ness    his    love    may  prove — "Christ   for     the  world!"  we    sing. 


spo 


ken   the   world     a  -  round — "Christ  for     the  world!"  we    sing. 


^^ 


»—»- 


m 


ki^i^ 


=3^ 


By  the  sign  of  the  cross  we  must  self  o'er  -  throw,  By  the 
By  the  sign  of  the  cross  we  must  en  -  ter  in.  By  the 
By     the  pow'r    of     the  cross  shall  the  world      be    swayed,  In     the 


^k~^ 

— ■^— 

-^-—11*-^  J- 

--  * — *- 

-^--' 

*-l 

p-l— 

— \ — ^ 

siun 
sign 
love 

/ 

of 
of 
of 

the  cross     we  must 
the  cross     we  must 
the  cross    all      its 

-0 — *  _]• 

r    r   --  ■• 

on  -  ward     go, 
war     and     win, 
ills      be  staved 

> 

Bv 
Bv 
In 

If 

the 
the 

the 

sign 
sign 
light 

of     the 
of      the 
of     the 
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CHRIST  FOR  THE  WORLD.    Concluded, 


^^7=^^. 


__^ _-i 1 ^_ ^-:^--J ^-r>-J — n 

^-T-^^S-F-i 1 > — -—-^ -^-r-^ : — :H ^ h/^-T—  1 

J_i_^ZX.^ ^ ^ _i-^ ♦-i-^ — « j L^;^ jj 


cross  we  his  pow'r  must  show — "Christ  for  the  worhl!"  we  sing, 

cross  we  must  con  -  quer     sin —   "Christ  for  the  world!"  we  sing. 

cuKss  all  ita    false  lights  fiide — "Christ  for  the  world!"  we  sing. 

-*-  I  I            I              J  . 


77. 


THE  TENDER  SHEPHERD. 


LAVINIA  E.  BRAUFF 


^=^33^?=T 


;^tE"-:Et^=sEE?^rE 


I 


r \ f- 


H.  P.  DANKS. 


1.     I        aiu    the    ten- der    Shep-herd — My  sheep  o-  bey    my  voice; 
'3      I     know  all  your  temp -ta  -  tions;    I    know  your  fee  -  ble  frame; 

I      seek     it      ev  -  'ry- where; 

-m—r^ — m- — m — «— .(2- 

:2r^*- — S— ri 'm ar ar — rl^- 


3.  When  one  stray  lamb  is     miss-  ing, 


-?-r^— — r- 


I  I  I  I 


m- 


=i: 


:-^i: 


J_J— I 


-— , 1- 


•^ -»  — 


I                   I  I 

They  fol  -  low  where  I  lead 

I    know  you're  prone  to  wan 

I    bring    it    home  in  safe 


them;  My  path -way  is  their  choice, 
der,  And  for  your  sake  I  came, 
ty,     In  -    to     the    fold    of    pray'r. 


^ — :r:_r^. 


iii^S 


•z2r 

^i2; 


We    hear  the     ten  -  der   Shep  -  herd,  In     plead-ing     ac  -  cents  say,- 

-         -        - ^—r-t "* * m—r^-^ 


:c::z: 


I        I 
I        I 


:^=i- 


' — ■^ — 9—\-^' 


'       *  I 

"Re  -  turn,     I     will    for  -  give    you ;  Give    me   thy  heart  to  -  day, 

_     ^^      -•■-     -m-     -^-      -•- 


y 


5&= 


.5«- 


-L  -^ <9 ^1 5 L.^_j JJ 

day." 

1^1 
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78. 


THE  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 


ANNIK  i).  IJUADLEY. 


J.   H.  KOSEt'KANS. 


1.  The  ho  -  ly.      su 

•J.  Oil,  s:i-  t-red.   ho 

3.  ()    pre-tioiis,  pre 

4.  Yes,  all   tliro'  life, 


-  credhourof  prayer,     .    .  The  hour  that 

-  ly  liour  of  prayer!..  .  Iwoiiidtliat 
-  cioushourof  prayer,  ...  I  hold  thee 
.    .  sweet  hour  of  prayer,     .    .  Thou  shall  mine 

1.  The     ho  -  ly,      sa    -    cred  hour    of  prayer,              The 


i^^i^ 


ie^=m; 


i^ 


fcrtz*E3: 


1=-!=. 


me  Strength  to   bear, —     How  could     I      e 
'ry  heart  might  share.  .    The  strength, the  joy, 
no  mat  -  ter   where      .    Fin  called  to    go,  . 
'ry  l)ur-deu  bear;         .  And   e  -  ven  with 


T 

ven  live  one 

that  come  to 

I    Ciin-  not 

mv  lat  -  est 


hourthatgives       me    strength  to  bear,- 


How  could    I      c 


III 

day  ....  Were     I        de  -    nied  .    .    .      the  right    to        pray  I  .    .    , 
me  ...    .      As       I       com  -  mune,  .    .      dear  I>ord, with     thee  .    .    . 
live    .    .    .    With-  out      the     strength  .     which  thou  dost     give  .    .    . 
breath,  .    .      In    hour      of     prayer   .    .      I'll  smile    at      death.  .    . 
live  one    day  Were    I         de-  nied         the  right   to    pray ! 


te-OE 


t-^ — f=— ■ — I 


Chorus 


Glad     hour   of     prayer! it  means    for      me 

Glad  hour  of  prayer!  it  means  for  me 


7 ^- 


.^^:^^=^ 


-7=uF^ 


^^^ 
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THE  HOUR  OF  PRAYER.    Concluded. 


^—(-W-- #-*  "m — • ^-  "*    \-m—i »— J m — I 


Strength, peace , hope,  joy, se  -  cur 

Strength,  peace,  hopejoy , 


ty 


i^^m 


p -9 ' — , — 1^       ^   -^        ^       -1 


With  -  out     it 


m 


'/   I      / 

life were   full 

With-out     it  life 

^ i—^~^_ — * 


:?3=^5 


=FF- 


._^. 


1/    > 


of      care;  

were  full    of  care; 


rj— I 1 — *-* •— I 

I*      I*  I       / 


it 


■S- 


But  bur  -  deus      fall 


-•-1 — » — « 
'J     >      I 


at   hour      of        prayer  .    .    . 


^ 


But  bur-dens  fall   at  hour,      at      hour      of  prayer. 


/  -^ 1 — ?■— r 

But  bur-dens  fall     at  hour 


79. 

JAMES  B.  ^lORQAX. 


OPENING  INVOCATION. 


prayer 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


^=5 


S=* 


:&S5 


I 


1.  O    Lord,  in     whom    we   live.  As    now    once    more    we   meet, 

2.  Help    us  to      sing     and  pray,  To  speak   and      act       a  -  right, 

3.  Thy  truth  un  -    to         us  show,  As     we      shall    read     thy  Word, 

4.  Oh,  may  the     Spir  -  it's  pow'r  New    life     and  strength  im  -  part. 


^^s^mmm 


-I — r 


:J^n—4 — j '-F^^=M ! 


;=3:i 


n 


Thy    gra-cious  pres-euce  to       us    give.  And  make  our  joys  com-plete. 

And  grant  that   all     we  do     and    say  May  pros -per     in     thy  sight. 

That  we      in  grace  may  ev  -    er  grow.  And  knowledge    of    the   Lord. 

And  rich  -  Iv      fill    this  sa  -  cred  hourWith  bless- ings    for  each  heart. 


«m 


81 


S.&L.  No. 2.  Round— 6 


80. 

(  .  n.  (;. 


WHEN  JESUS  COMES. 


-^ 


ClIAS.  a.  UABBIEU 


=1^::?" 


5E;f: 


^=». 


^=!S=^-| 


1.  Wlieii  Je  -  hUd  cornea    to  make    up      his    jew  -  els — Come.s  to  call     his 

2.  When  Je -'sus  comes  shall     he    tiud      us    reotl  -  y,    With    the  wed-ding 

3.  Wheu  Je  -  sua  comes  shall    he    liud      U9    watch-iug    For    the  glo  •  ry 

^    -^  -*-  -^'  —  ^«-  -^   ^     ^        * 

-a-T— :s — -»"     ^      ^       ^ ^ —  *-'  -0 — 3EZ3ai=:JE 


loved,  his  owQ — Shall  we      be  count- ed     a  moug   the  treasures  Gathered 
gar-meut    on?    Aud,  with  our  lamps  trimmed  and  brightly  buniing.Shall  we 
we   shall  share?  Shall  wo     be  uumbered    a- mouji  the   faith-ful  Who  shall 


to 


a-  dora   his  throne?  "J     When 


hear  him  £iay,"  well  done"? 


Je  -  sus    comes, 


f   /   y 


reiua  ibr  -  ev    -  er  there?     J  When  Jesascomes.comes  to  make  up  his  jewels. 


r 


- — * -^1    /  ^-  >  /^ 


Comes  to      claim  .    .    .        his  loved, his  own, Shall  we      be 

Comes  to  claim,       to  claim  his  loved, his  own, 


V^ 


i5=^ 


7=i;2:=7 


-<— ^ 


-'  "^    e    1^r«at 


81. 


COIVIE  OVER  AND  HELP  USl" 


JKSSIK   n.  BKOWN. 

Duet. 


-b-k-r. — Pi  -^- — S.— '^^ — ^- — ^ — K- 


1.  Come  o  -  ver  and  help  us,  O  sol-diers  of  light!  Come  in  -  to  the 
'J.  Come  o  -  ver  and  help  ub,  O  host  of  the  blest  I  Come  in  -  to  the 
3.  Come     o  -  ver  and  help  us,    O    wai-riors  of  God  I  Come, blessing  the 


'gll^g 


m^^mi^m 


\^—^. 


« — * — 2^i-« — • ^ ♦-— ^L^: — / — / / ^_:i 


re- gions    of     sor  -  row  and  night;   The    voic  -  es    of    mil- lions    ini - 
land  where  the  weak  are     op-pressed ;  The      rac  -  es     in   bond- age   cry 
realms  that   the  Spoil -er     has    trod,     Where  sin   like   a     i)est  -  i  -  leuce 


^E^:Ei 


« « * ^_X_« ^ ♦— *«|^ s =— L- ^ i ^ 


plor- iug  -  ly  cry — Come    o-  ver  and  help  us — Oh  help,  or    we    die. 
out     to     be  freed;  Come    o-  ver  and  help  us — Oh   help  while  we  plead, 
breathes  o  -  ver    all;  Come    o-  ver  and  help  us — Oh  come  while  we   call. 


Chords. 


Hear  ye  the  pleading  of    per- ish-ing  men,  Liv-ing    in  hor-ror  ex- ceed-ingourken; 

>    '/    >    \  ^    ^    ^ 

>    s    \    \  ,_  I 


*^= 


^Ul 1 i 1 ^      — 1 H-*" 

« — « 9 — « ^ — -»_l 


2z:i 


li"El^l|il 


List,  as  they  call  us    a- gain  and   a-gain, "  Come  o  -  ver  audhelpus!" 

"  Come  over  and  help  us!" 


^  ^  ^  >  ^  ^ 


Copyright,  1893,  by  E.  S.  Lorenr. 


83 


82.     GOD  IS  OUR  REFUGE  AND  OUR  STRENGTH. 

1'.  S.  S.  l\  .s.  SHEPAKD. 


1.  We     are  iiiiircli  -  iii^         on     -  ward  in       the  way     of    life,         lu     a 

2.  Thout^h  the  clouds    be       dark,       we    iiev  -    er  should  re-i>ine,  They're  i)er* 

3.  Tliouj^h  teiupta  -  tions     come       our     fee    -  blebtreugth  to  test.  And  our 


.mzrmi 


'/      '/ 


m 


way  with  cares  and  trou hies   oft  -  eu    rife;     But  we  need    not  fear,  for 
mit  -  ted     on  -  ly    that  they  may  re- tine:   Darkness  la-sts     a  -  while,  then 
wea  -  ry  hearts  witli  bur-dens  be     op-pressed, Christ,  our  brother, Frieud,hi8 

j  I  I  -^.    -^^    -^.    -^_  .^-     .^- 

—-— — — *— -t:=ri:— r     I       # 


'^^ 


T-"/ 


/  ~7      T" 


1^=^ 


J^ — ^_^ — ^^_^^  --^^.-1 1 N — ^ — s     \  p-J — , 


Christ    is     ev  -  er     near  Who  will  guard  and     guide  us       in      all  strife. 
Je  -  sus'  gen-  tie  smile  Will    up  -  ou      our      drear-  y     path-  way  shine, 
aid     supreme  will  lend,  Aud  our  souls   will      find    en  -  dur  -  iug   rest. 

-♦-     -♦-        I  I  \       \ 

-^ ^Z=-<g W  -WZIZ^L 


^        ^ 


:^ 


y 4— 


Chorus. 


r — 


r^ 


v^^ 


God 


our  ref-  uge    aud   our     strength,  ....  God 

ref-niie  and  our  strength, 


is     our 


m^ 


2!LZ.-^!^^ 


EfeE 


m 


— >- 


ref-  uge  and  our     strength. 


Grod     is      our  ref-  uge     and  our 


rof  uiieatul  our  strength. 


__« ^*_«zr*"[:  ^ 


Copy  right.  lHi*5.  bv  K.  S.  LoreDI. 
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/       I 

84 


GOD  IS  OUR  REFUGE,  elc.    Concluded. 

L, — ^^— [-— ^r-e 1^^ ■" 


streugth,  ....  A   pres  -  eut  help   in      trou         -         -  ble. 

ret-  uge  aud  our  streugth,  pres-eut  helpiii  trou-ble. 


-<5^ 


^-     -^-.    .^.       I 


H3E 


^^^^=^1 


83. 


LOOK  UNTO  THE  CROSS. 


CHAS.  H.  POWELL. 


^-4- 


t^t-T— i^-g^ 


i^tiits: 


:g=ir 


izz^t^ 


_^_^^^^ 


1.  Chris-tian,  are    you   weak  and  wea-  ry  ?  I^ean    a-gaiust  the    cross. 

2.  Wheu  temp-ta  -  tions  sore     as  -  sail  yon,  Cling  close  to     the    cross; 

3.  Aud  when   to      the  grave    de-scend-ing,  Hold  fast  to     the    cross; 


iM 


r-rr-r-T~n 


.^_i- 


q=^^=:^: 


:i!=2^ 


:^=^ 


Fink. 

-I  I  —1       mS 


-^— 1-1--, ^-^ ^pz^^^— -qq 


Does  this*  life  to^  you  seemdrear-y?  Look  un  -  to  the  cross. 
When  earth's  friends  despise,and  fail  you, Lin-  ger  near  the  cross. 
Borne    a  -  loft      to  bliss     uu-end  -  ing,  Glo  -  ry    in      the    cross! 


m 


m 


D.  s. — Does  this  life      to    you   seemdrear-y?  Look    un  -  to    the       cross! 
Chorus. 


:-^- 


IZit 


t]2tz§zjr. 


^^ — ^_  i^ — ^ — jiR_i_  -^ — -I — i 


Look    un  -  to       the    cross,  .    .   .        Look    un  -  to      the      cross! 
the  cross,  the   cross ! 


^  J-     ^J. 


?^=i; 


5 


m 


^   _ 
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84. 


THE  BLESSED  WORD. 


E.   E.  HEWITT. 


E.  H.   LORES' Z. 


m^m 


mi:zm'jz^^=^ 


\      \      \       y 


i -"i . » 1 «—       i^,   a H 


m:m- 


1.  Hear  the  Heav'n-ly  Fath-.r       in   his  mer- cy  s{>eakiu^    Teu    -    der 

2.  Ev-'ry  4)re-cious  promise,  like   a    ^em    of  l>eau  -  ty.    Spar   -  kles 

3.  Let    us  prize  our  lii  -  ble     as    a  blcKxl-boughl treasure.    Us    -     ing 


2:2z±_ 


Teu-der  words  of 


..o-.,-^- — ^    -(^ — ^ — ^    -i    .     ^    JS — ^_  N     1 

y    '    '    •} ( ^     -        . -J^ 1 -^ ^     — M-    -•          :m --i  - 

-— c c -t 

^7^ — ir — iii — 5^5 — ^^-^ — ;i^ — 7^ — ^ — ^ — ^- 

f^=^^=^^:?= 

words  of  hope  and  love  ;     In    his  written    pa  -  ges 

with  theliiiht  Di-vine;      Ev-'ry     ho-ly     pre  -  cept 

it  with  faith  and  pray'r  ;Find-int:   in    its  conn-sels 

r".     1**^           ^    ^    >    N   1     1 

-5^  ^   V-At 

we    are  hum-  bly 
on    the  way     of 

life  and  strength  and 

>   >   1^    ^ 

f^:-^_5 — ^_-_5^_^ ?L_^_f — ?L_» Z— 

rl 1 1 ' 

^=4?—* f-^ f^ y / / / — ^ ' 

(-/ y -/ y— 

hope 


and 


love  ; 


i 


i 


^tZ3^ 


npr^-jTryurr; 


\f%  r  ^^^^^g^^^ 


5=S=^ 


seek- ing  Truth       to         lead  our  souls   a-bove. 
du  -  ty       As  a  guiding 

pleas- ure.    For        the         love  of 


souls  a-bove.  \ 
\  ray  will  shine.  \ 
God    is  there.  J 


To  the  blessed  Word  that 


5^^ 


J-^-^L. 


y~y: 


at 


r-T 


t-^-r  >>  >— ;■ 


Truth  to  lead  oar  souls       a    -     bove. 


te 


t2z=:r: 


N     N     \    [S-4_ 


tgElEEEEp^i^ 


P 


-^  /   /   •   I — r 

tells  Sill-  vation's  sto  -  ry     Let  our  hearts  re>:pond  with  praises  glad  and  free  ; 


i^^^^ 


.4 ^ , 1 ^ ^ L^ « ^_^_f^ 

->' — i^ — ^ — / — ^ 1-— ^r: — T: — !.    L    "' 


V     V     '/    '^ 


m 


A-J?UN-^- 


3iZitl* 


,^-^    <^     ^    -pl^ 


^~N    N    \ 


^   \    V-^ 


-5^* 


For  this  rev-  e  -  la-tion   of  thy  grace  and  glorv,  Jovful  thanks.O  Lord, to  thee 


/   /   /— y— - 


^ 


C«pTrl«bt.  1»4  1  1895.  bj  K.  S.  Loreax. 
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T^    '^   /   / 


85. 


COME,  COME  TO-DAY, 


JKNMK    (KANSTOX. 


WM.    A.   <)(JI)K\. 


1.  The  fields  are  white    be-  fore  your  sight,  Oh,  where  are  tJie  reap  -  ers  all  ? 

2.  Thetiine    is  liere,    O  work- ers  dear,  Poor  souls  lor  the  Mas- ter    win; 

3.  The  gath'rinji  cloud  and  tempest  loud  Now  tell    of  (lis    as- trous  times 


SS; 


e^iES^g^ 


■^i 


-7 Nr 


.-^-^ 


:^= 


J ^^ 


j^zzat 


^Efe 


■W-l- 


Lest  har- vest  spoil,  a- wake  to    toil,   On,    on    at    the  Mas- ter's  call ! 
The  grain  must  waste  un- less  you  haste,  Oh,  who  will    be  stor-ing  in? 
The  days  are  rife  with  pain  and  strife,  Oh,  save  for   the  heav'nly    climes. 


^ 


-^    m 


f 


-.W-—W- 


:;2=+: 


rl H 


r-r 


g 


Chorum 


Then  come,   come  to  -  day,  .    .    .         Hear   the    Sav- ior    say:.    .    . 
come,  oh,  come  to-  day,  bless-ed  Sav  -  lor  say 


^  n 


!5td?=iit=^=it-i 


:r=^ 


^=:W: 


-^— J^. 


JEE^a^X 


"I     have  need  of  reap -ers  more,    Now,    the    gold- en  grain    to  store; 

►      ^-^"T-    j— It—   1— 


-,*     ^ 


:^>-i ^   I — k- 


^^-^i 


:^=:1k: 


I — F-r 


1/ 


Then,  come,    come    to  -  day?"       Oh !  hear    the    Sav  -  ior    say. 


m. 


W-*- 


M^=^ 


t:- 
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i 


r-o' 


86. 


ALL  IS  WELL 


ANNIE  D.  BKADLEY. 


i=^- 


g' 


J.  H.  H()8EC'RAK& 

■4 ^ 


1.  oh    soul,  whydread    a     dark    to-mor-row?      All      will    Ije    well. 

2.  Theiu-eiLse,    oh    soul,   thy    sad   coui-plain- ing,       All,       all.    is     well. 

3.  Then  l(K)k       a  -  way  from    ev  -  'ry      .S4jr  -  row.      Fur       :tll      is     well. 


T-.-a. 


Faith  whis- pers  thro'     a    cloud    of     sor  -  row —     All,      all      is     well. 

Whik'o'er      thy     life    the  I/)rd      is    reign  -  ing         All     must    be    well. 

Look  up      and  view  thebright    to-mor-row     "Where*     all      is     well. 


Pfei^ 


i^ 


I — f 


i^ 


:* 


-l-T 


No  harm      can    come    with  Christ     be  -  side     thee;      For   the'      un  - 
The     life       that       is        in   Christ      a  -    bid  -   ing.  Whose  ev  -   'ry 
The     teu    -    der,      lov  -  ing  Christ    will    feed    thee;      His    gen  -    tie 


-^^ — • — • — >^ — ■• — 

r^-^ 

1 

r— J V- 

— (V- 

— V 

— a» — 

\ 

count- etl     ills     be  - 
step    the  Lord    is 
pitv-  ing  hand  will 

r,.      *'  ^  ^  ^■ 

-9          5? 

tide    thee 
guid  -  ing, 
lead  thee. 

His 
Knows 
His 

•■ — ] 

lov  -   ing 
well,  while 
word     from 

1      ^ 

arm 
in 
anx- 

will 
his 
ions 

N 

42=: 

—m — 

sure 

love 

care 

N 

'/— 

con    - 
has 

N 

i#^— g|- 

1 — j — 

u 

bI — 

—zit] 

Choru 

s. 
— 1— 

^ 

— ^ — - — ^- 

guide  thee 

tid  -   ing, 

freed    thee, 

7^»— -; — g- 

m — 

♦— 

Where 
That 
And 

all, 
all, 
all. 

— « — 

all 
all 
all 

—MZ 

is 
is 
is 

-♦- 
— '•- 

well.  ) 

well.  >      Join 

well.  ) 

■  ^  -       H»— 

~l X   1 

the 

glad 

V » 

song, 

1 3- 

^^r—F= 

*■        ' 

-1 

— . 

— ' — 

_^_^?_  J^ — 

-f- 

^t— 

Copyricbt.  IK96,  b-.  R.  S.  Lorcnt. 


ALL  IS  WELL.    Concluded. 

All,     all       is    well!      Bid     lear    de-part,    lor      all,    yes,    all       is  well. 


t^v — \ — r- 


•-^->.^. 


a « — g_  ^_i_^_.^ — 1« — ^_ (.^  _ 


87, 


CORONATION, 


EDWARD  PERRONKT. 


OLIVER  HOLDEN. 


-_4._^i|zj — ^S_^|-g-ij-_gz|z^^ ^ S |^4^H 


hail    thepow'r    of     Je  -  sus' name,  Let     an -gels  pros- trate 

nerSjWhose  love  can  ne'er   for  -  get    The  wormwood  and    the 

ev  - 'ry      kin- dred,  ev  - 'ry  tribe.  On    this     ter  -  res- trial 

that  with   you- der    sa  -  cred throng  We     at      his   feet  may 

j»       •       -.  ^       ^       _  -^_     _^_ 

-^ « 


H 


-m- — r— 


I       I 


mmmwmm 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,Andcrown  him  Lord  of 
Go,spreadyour  tro-phies  at  his  feet,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 
To    him    all    ma-jes-ty     as- cribe,  And  crown   him  Lord    of 

We'll  join  the    ev  •  er  -  last -ing  song,  And  crown  him  Lord    of 


— ^+' [ 1* — '— h^— ■«- 


Hi 


-^-r(^ 


:5=F 


all, 
aU, 
all, 
all. 


Bringforth  the     roy-  al     di  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Go,  spread  your  tro-phies  at      his  feet,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all- 

To    him    all    ma-jes-ty     as-cribe,Aud  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

We'll  join    the      ev  -  er  -  last- ing  song,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

I   ^  ^  ^  ^  S^J^,^    ^  \^fr,^ 


?s=*=tS 


:^fe; 


89 


88.       AGAIN  WE'LL  NEVER  PASS  THIS  WAY, 


"  I  expect  to  paas  thU  way  but  once ;  if,  therefore,  there  be  any  kindness  I  can  show,  or  any  good 
thing  I  can  do  to  my  fellow  human  beings,  let  me  do  it  now  j  let  me  not  defer  nor  neglect  it,  for  I 
shall  not  pass  this  way  again." 

1'.   H.  UKISTOW.  W.   A.  OGDKN. 


Andante. 


^IP^^^ 


P 


Solo. 


^^m 


t=^ 


^— y<»-#^ 


^ 


m 


1.  Do  you  hear  the  Sav-iorplead-iug,    hear  him  pleadiug? 

2.  Out  up-ou     the  mountains  drear  -  y,      cold  and  drear- y, 

3.  £v-'ryday  some  son  1  is    dy  -  ing,  yes,    is    dy  -  ing, 

PP  Quartet. 


I 


^ 


hear  him  pleading? 
cold  and  drear-y, 
yes.    is    dy  -  ing, 


^^ 


>?_--,— 


^- 


^m 


*'Go     ye  forth      in  -,  to     my  vine-  yard  day    by  day; 

There  are  souls    that  may    be  wait  -   inj:   just    for  you: 

On    the  mount-ains  where  they  lin  -  ger,    lar      a- way; 


PP  QrARTET. 


im^m 


2^ZZ^. 


Z.^L 
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day  by  day; 

just  for  you; 

far    a-  way; 


sm 


/      V 


AGAIN  WE'LL  NEVER  PASS  THIS  WAY.    Concluded. 


(jO    ye  forth,    I     will  l)e  with  you     in-  ter -ced- ing,    (in  -  tei-c<  d  -  ing,) 

M;iy   1)»>  wait- in«;  nearyour pathway,  oh,     so  wea-ry;     (oh,    so  wea  -  ry;) 

AVhiU' ilieMas- ter   on  your-soU"  may    be      re  -  ly  -  ing,    (be     re-  ly  -  in;;,) 

pp   QlIAKTKT. 


J- 


.^=fc= 


r — !r 


gg^H 


*L^'   1-^: 


-♦->-^-T 


That  some  soul    from   the  darkness      may  turn    a -way.  "(turn     a-way.'') 

Will  you  not        go     out  and    tell    them  God    is    true?  (God     is  true?) 

To      de-clare     the     in  -  vi  -  ta  -    tion  while'tis    day.   (  while 'tis  day.) 

,""~|  PP   QUAKTET.     ^ 


■^= 


^iLrfi^. 


■/    ^ 


^    f  Choeus.  Response.  Allegro.       .        .  ..       N        In     i  i 


We   will    go     and  God     be  with     us,  with    us    ev    -     er;     We    will 


m 


a 


^~-^-  -f-       I       I        I       !     — F — I — 


^-r-^- 


^ 


V     y 


"t      J^     J^      ?'    \/      y    V 


^1.  •!  -  ^ 


E5 


iaf. 


■•I-I-5: 


:^:iz4^iti=^=3t 


take  the  words  of  Je  -  sus  as    our  stay;  And   to    lift    a     fal- len  broth-er 


-^  V  (»  . 


9-t — ♦---•■ — •-^— •■^^f- i  -—I- [- 1^— 

*^^ ^ W 1 ^ 1        —I 1 ^H f2-i 


i5>*    -♦  •       fe  .  .  .-^ 


y     >    / — ^ — y — ^ — 


^  ^  1/  ^ 


■we'U  en-deav  •  or,  For  we  know  we  ne'er  a-gainmaypa33thi3way.(thisway.) 


89. 


SCATTER  THE  GOOD  SEED, 


^ 


^=^t=i^ 


I.  BALTZ£LI^ 


:m~ 


m^m 


g: 


3:57 


1.  Go     ye    forth  and  scat-ter    seeds    of  kind- ness    lu     the  morn-ing, 

2.  In     the    8un- shine,and  the    deep' nixjg. shad -ows,  Fear  not  clouds  or 

3.  Go,  then,  forth  and     la  -  bor      for    the  Mas  -  ter,     1  -    die-  ne^ss   the 


i=Az 


-^ — m — « — « — f^—^~m « m ^-J-^ — ^ m — « — « •—3 

I 

noon,  and  dew- y  eves;Soon  will  come  the  hap- py  time  of  reap-iug, 
autumn's  fad  -  ed  leaves,  jy  and  by  your  la-l>orwill  l)e  end  -  ed; 
Ho  •  ly    Spir- it  grieves;  Soon  your  earth  -  ly    weep-ing  will    be     o-   ver, 


Chorus. 

\ — I — 1— — pC- 


:«=:•: 


-I — i- 


JEZI*: 


Then  you'll  gath  -  er   home  the   gold  -  en  sheaves  Scat  -  ter    the  good  seed. 


gS^-i^ — ^--r 


3:=-=t: 


p- &* — »-• m-      m       ^ » — 1 


^ *i±iii — ^'    I  ^      ^  , — ' — 


rit 


aryri 


^ 


with  heart  a-glow ;  vScat  -  ter  thegood  seed,Sing-ing  as  you  go;  God  hath 


-'jf—t^ — ^ ^--—^ — ^ — rx——^—z — z * z— T    W---^  —  W- ^  ~    j^ r 

-C<— =t:3=-,j=t::=iEi^g:iTf-y=^:t \ \ Z=g^ : 


:^=i=: 


ife^ 


Ji-A-v 


Mzzi^m^, 


-^ 


• — m — m — s r-Jl 


promise<l,you  shall  come  a-gain,  Jov-ful  -  ly  bringing  sheaves  of  golden  grain. 
I 


— * — m — « 


I       I       >     >     l^ 
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90. 


LEAD  ME. 


L|.4rr:L-:[:q==rq^=i:^-q==iz=rizpz;=i_jK — ^-J-~ 


CIIAS.  H.  (JAHKIKL. 


1.  The  Lord    is     my  shepherd,  no  want  sliall     I  know;    I      feed     in  preen 

2.  E'entho'  thro'  tlu'  val  -  ley    of    shad-ow.s      I  stray,  Since  th<tii  ait  my 

3.  Let  <;ood-ness  and  mer  -  cy»  my  boon  -  ti  -   ful  God,    Still    fol  -  low  my 


1^ 


M:^--^ 
SE^ 


^±i: 


-^-  -m- 


V— -(- 1         I 1—— 


I / — ^ 


^■ 


3i|=i=i^ 


-»<-.—* 


-^- 


->— IS: 


pas  -  tn  res,  safe- fold  -  ed  I  rest:  He  lead-  eth  my  soul  where  the 
guar  •  dian,  no  e  -  vil  I  fear ;  Thy  rod  shall  de-fend  me,  thy 
steps    'till      I     meet   thee     a-bove;     I       seek — by     the  path  which  my 


jm--- m  I    -^ S^T-^— ^ ; 


V- 


P=- 


:t^=:^=; 


^m 


:^— 1- 


-^--^S — 25^ 


ii 


still  wa-tersflow,    Re  -  stores  me  when  •wand'ring,  re-deems  when  oppressed, 
staff  be    my  stay;  No     harm  can    be-  fall,  with  my    Com-  fort -er  near, 
fore-fii-thers  trod  Thro'  lands   of  their    so-journ — the  king -dom     of  love. 

I ^ ~17-| t^-S7~t >-— ^-''h ^ — ?— j^-"* 


Chorus 


=q=q=F-,,^ — S-N— >c ^h-^ =:IX=^^ S-^_i:C 

■T- — 7- — ^ — ^— ^-^-^-S— •-•-•I— « — ^— "^^ — I* — ^^-^-LWig^^_«^ 


Lead      me,         gen-tle  Shepherd,  lead  me,  In  thy      ver-dant  pastures 

Lead,  O  lead  me,  Dai-ly   in    thy 

-I 1 pi 1 1 1 

_( 1 1 1 L| ^ — I y 

-►- 1 1 1 L  M tt M & 


-W-m:- 


^: 


-r 

A 1- 


:^-^±S 


3-t 


:^: 


/   ^   V  i — I — ^■ 

-\-^—m-\-^—-m  — ^- 1— 


-^»— [i^ 


^S^:iv 


iS 


1 


feed  me,  Leave  me  not,  for    oh,    I  need  thee;  Nev-er  letmestray  from  thee. 
— c, 1 — [-=L/— ^F-y     >    I ^-L«-i-n 


-I 1— "^■ 


T 
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91 


ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


SAIUNE  HAKISa-tiuL  J.l). 


sm  AUTHL'K  SEVMOLK  Sl'LLIVAN 


^ — 4-^-^-^-j 


4^ 


|^P^^^S=:2^i±^= 


1.  ()n\v:inl,Christian9oldiers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 

2.  At  thesij^nof    triumi)li  Satan'shostdoth  flee;  On. then. Christian sohliere, 

3.  Like  a  nii<^hty  army  MovestlieChurchof G(Kl;Iir()tlier8.wearetread-in^ 

4.  OrowDS  and  thrones  may  periih  Kingdoms  ri.s«*  and  wane.  Hut  tlieChurohof  Je-siis 

5.  Onward,  then,  ve   i>e<)  pie.  Join  our  liappyth'^ong;  Blend  with  ours  your  voices 


Gro-ing  on   be- fore.  Christ,  the  roy-al  Mas-  ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe; 
On   to    vie- to- ry!  Hell's  foundations  qui  V  -  er      At  tlie  shout  of  praise; 
Where  the  saints  have  trod:  We  are  not  di-vid  -  ed,     All  one  b<Ml- y     we, 
Constant  will  remain:  Gates  of  hell  can  nev  -  er 'Gainst  tliat  Church  prevail; 
In  the  triumph-souf^;  Glory,  laud,  and  hon  -  or       Unto  Christ  the  King, 


CiioKrs. 


:±rd=±r 


Forward  in-to   bat  -  tie,    See,  his  banners  go! 

Brothers,  lift  your  voices.  Loud  you  rant  hems  raise. 

One  in  hopeand  doctrine,  One  in  char-i  -  ty. 

WehaveChrist'sown  promise,  And  that  cannot  fail. 

This  thro'  countless  ages  Men  and  angels  sing. 

1?-^=— tiiir=r-r-t-r-r^ig=3EZ)gz^ 


W-W-H^    T^ 


Onward, Christian  soldiers! 


A — l- 


Marching  as  to 


war.         With  the crossof  Je  -  sus   (jo-ing  on     be-fore. 
With  the  cross   of 


r-^ 


94 


1=^1^ 


I  1^ 


92. 


THE  BEST  OF  ALL, 


K.  K.   LATTA. 


E.  8.  IX)KENZ. 


;3 


fcg^ 


rariirai: 


fc 


=1^ 


:jf:.: 


3r: 


1.  Oh,     how   nui  -   uy      bless  -  ings        Ev    -  'ry     day        I      share, 

2.  Acta    ami  words    of      kind  -  ness,    From      my  frieuds,  are    mine; 

3.  What     a      cou  -    so    -    la   -    tiou        Un    -    to      me         is     kuowu, 


■.m-i—j4- 


^- 


More  than  I  can  num 
And  their  smil  -  ing  fac 
Ou    -   ly       a         be  -  liev 


ber,  Scat  -  tered  ev  -  'ry  where; 
es  Fond  -  ly  on  me  shine; 
er       Has      the  right       to       own ! 


1 9, '  ~i — 


And  with  all     the  bless- ings,  Blessings  great  and  small,      Je  -  suslovesand 

But  there's  something  bet  -  ter,  That  my  own     I     call,        Je  -  suslovesand 

It      is  this  that  cheers  me — What-so-e'er     be- fall,        Je -suslovesand 


; ; r ^*— rs-v-*— ^-•-S-r'*^ 


fc::i!^r=!?i:^ 


■J.    ^ 


-^-l-i — ^:-*^-- 


-?L=^j 


i2= 


Chorus. 


saves   me,   And  that'sthe  best     of     all.] 

saves   me,  And  that's  the  best    of     all.  \  That's  the  best    of     all!     Yes, 

saves   me,  And  that's  the  best     of     all. 


<: r — ^: ?^ — i, J._| ^ — , ^ — L| ^_ 


fS^jIgpi 


that's  the  best  of  all  !      Je-sus  loves  and  saves  me,  And  that's  the  best  of  all. 


y—9—y—9-+»-^n 


93. 


WONDERFUL  MAN  OF  GALILEE. 


L.  E.  JONES. 


^i^ 


Praise 
Pniise 
Praise 
Praise 


ye 

ye 

ye 

ye 


the  Lord,  for  woiwler- ful  is  he,  Let  ineu  hi.s  «i«jodnes8  tell; 
theLonl  who  Iwrethe  Imiuau  form.Aud  felt  the  touch  of  paiu; 
thel^ord  whodied  up  ou  the  cross.  Tiie  hjst  of  earth  to  win; 
theL<jrd    to  whomallpjwerisgiv'n,  Inearth  aud  heav'u a  -  bove; 


'4 — ^^-1 — i-T    s    ^    ^    ^    I 


For  he  to  seek  the  wand'ring  ones  came  down,  Uiwn  the  earth  to  dwell. 
Who  wore  up- on  his  hea<l  the  crown  of  thorns.  And  was  for  sin- ners  slain. 
Who     o-  pened  ^ide  a   crys-  t;il  fountain  there, To  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin. 

Let     ev  -  'ry  heart  re-joice  in    Je-sus' name,  Aud  sing  his  wondrous  love. 


25— 


r— t- 


j      y  y—^ ^ ^ ^-j- , , ^ 


Chorts. 


-- IM>L 


^^- 


atzii: 


:=\: 


tgzi: 


J£g 


3         "^  3 

Wouder-ful  Man,  wou-der-ful  Man,  Dy-ing   to 

Won-der-ful  Man,  won-der-ful  Man, 


set    the     sin  -  ner    free!  Won-der-  ful  Man. 

Won-der-ful  Man,  Won-der-ful  Man, 

^^.^3  3  ^ 


ei 


r — 1 r 


ZiEt£ 


rtlTDtZIZtll 


-^9-, 


J V 


-z^=?=^E?S 


wonder-  ful    Man,  Won-der  ful    Man     of    Gal    -    i  -  lee  I 

won-dor-ful  >L'in. 

3  S 


lx'»i    I.-,    r    S    l.nr<-ni. 


96 


94. 


TELL  THE  SWEET  STORY  OF  JESUS. 


JKXNIK   \VII>;c)N. 


K.  H.  LORKNZ. 


\,J^_.^^J h 


* \ — ~1S~~~' — *~4l*"*~*' — * — ^ZZ5~t 


=^:h 


1.  (Jo  witli  the  iiies8;i<ie  of  jjar-don  and  ^race  Brought  from  Gud's  courts  to  our 
'2.  Seek  out  the  lite-pathsso  Jiea-  vy  and  lone  Where- in  no  lij^lit  of  the 
;>.  (Jo  whore  are  toil- inj:;  the  s:id  and  oppressed, Speak  to  the  weii-ry  of 
4.  Go  where  earth's  carelessand  hur- ry- in<i  throng  List  to  the  tones  of  teiup- 

^      ^     ^     I  h.       k. 


±t  y    /- 


i^ 


(I -ail 


:>j-->        ^^ 


i^T=S^=i 


v—^ 


guilt  -  la-  den   race,      Near  and    a  -  far      in    each  sin-shadowed  place, 
gos  -  pel  has  shown;     Un  -  to  each  way -far  -  er  glad  news  make  known, 
com -fort  and  rest.     Cheer  hopeless  hearts  with  the   tid  -  ings  so   blest, 
ta  -  tion  and  wrong:  There  like  an    ech  -  o       of  heav  -  en  -  ly   song 


V— |- 


Chorus. 


9- 


^zi=;J: 


Tell    thesweetsto-  rv      of     Je   -  sus. 


s — v_^N — ^ — \ — ^ 


Tell   the  sweet  sto  -  ry  !  oh. 


-h y. 


^ZZtl 


» — w — ^ — w 


tell  the  sweet  sto- ry  !  Yes  tell   thesweetsto- ry     of     Je  -  sus;  Till  you 


5ir:f=* 


^^^^ 


pass  from  time's  shore  to  the  bright  evermore,  Tell  the  sweet  story  of    Je  -  sus. 

J . ^-^— ^   .  f>. 


^    ^    ^    ^    ♦■^^g,^ 


S.&L.  No. 2.  Round— 7 


95, 


LITTLE  RAYS. 


K.   K.    MEW  I  IT. 
DlLT. 


E.  a.   LOKENZ. 


1.  Wliert*  there's  darkness  iu  the  world  to-tlay,      Tell  the  love    of       Je  -  sus, 

2.  We    c;UJ  sing  the  pruis-es     orourl^ord,      We  can  tell    the     sto  -    ry, 

3.  Trust- ing    Je- sus,    all  the  liap-jiy  day,        As    our    El  -  der  Broth  -  er, 


l^^l 


1^-1 


-^     >  J^"H^--^~ 


:t==J- 


a 


How  he  drives  the  clouds  of  sin  a -way,  And  from  sor  -  row  frees  us. 
Or  re- peat  a  precious  Bi- ble  word.  To  our  Fa -ther's  glo  -  ry. 
We  can  scat- ter  smiles  a-long  the  way,    Cheer  and  help   each  oth   -  er. 


fo: 


— , — ^ — ^nz:— iczzzz — I l=:r: 


Cnoiivs. 


« —  m m—z — ♦-'-^ • — ^ '-•« 1 — •—■ ^ ' — I 1 — m 1 1 


Lit-  Me  rays,    we  shine  for  him;  Like  the  sunbeams  bright,  Chasing  gloomy  night; 

I        I        I 


i!^" 


r-  I — r 


>'//'/ 


:dl-  -i==^ 


, 1- 


r  5-13 


j^L-^- 


so 


Lit  -  tie  rays,      we  shine  for    him.       Liv-ins:    in    liis  bless- ed    light. 


Copr^'igbt,  18'J4  k  1895,  by  E.  S.  Loreuz. 


I  I  I 
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la 
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96. 


OH,  PRAISE  THE  LORD. 


T.   M.  T. 


T.  MARTIN   TOWNE. 


^. 1- 


J.J: 


i— h^ A ^— i — -^ • ^ »-T iH — I ^— b— I 1 —   r^s 1 

5 — L^ ^ ^_! — *^l ^_t._^_L.^ »^— S* • — *-<^ii—i 1 


1.  Oh.  praise  the  Lord!  oil, praise  the  Lord!  How  good  lie      is      to      ine  ; 

2.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord  !  oh, praise  the  I^ord  !  My  sin's  lie'swash'd  a-  way, 
8.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord  !  oh, praise  the  Lord  !  Sal  -  va-  tiou  will  en  -  dure  ; 


m^ 


—: 1 «- 


1- 


J— 1- 


— I— P<g(   *    A 


Oh,  bless  his  name,  his     ho  -  ly  name,  He    has    my   soul    set   free. 

And  now  I'm    his    and     he       is  mine,  His  voice     I     will      o  -  bey. 

If       I      but    live     for    him     a  -  lone,  He'll  keep   me    safe  and  sure. 


—f—r  ^ ^ ^ *- 

— i?-- Fl h-     !       h- 


F 


P 


Chorus. 


:|^ 


■s  .   # 


^    ! 


:^ 


r       I 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  praise  the  Lord!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  praise  the  Lord  ! 
Hal  -  le  -  lu      -      jah !  hal  -  le  -  lu      -       jah ! 


e-^^ 


¥ 


@i 


Hal 
Hal 


Hfc 


le    -    lu 
le    -    lu 


jah !  praise      the  Lord !      praise      the     Lord ! 


jah! 


praise      the     Lord  ! 


S=F^ 


m 


r^ 
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TRUST  AND  OBEY. 


KEV.  J.   II.  SAMMIS. 


D.   B.  TOWNER. 


1.  When  we  walk  with  the  I^rd  In  the  lif^ht  of    hi.s  Word.  What  a  jilo- ry    he 

2.  Not   u   sh:i-(low  Ciin  rise,  Not    a  fl«»U(l  iu     the  .skies,  Hut  hi.s  smile  (juickly 
'.i.  Not   a  biir-tleu    we  bear,  Not   a    sor  -  row  we  bhare, But  our  toil  he  doth 

4.  Hut  we  nev- er    can  pnjve  Tlie  delights  of    his   love     I'li- til    all  on  the 

5.  Then  in    lei- low-ahip  sweet  We  will  sit  at    his    feet,    Or  we  11  walk  by  hia 


j^^s^^m 


-♦-   f^    -♦- 


e. 


I — I — r 


-Af— I- 


■]^1 


I        > 

sheds  on     our   way!  While  we   do     his  good  will.   He     a  -  bides  with  tis 
drives  it      a-  way;  Not  a  doubt  nor      a     fear.   Not    a    sigh    nor     a 
rich  -   ly      re  -  pay;  Not  a  grief  nor      a      lo55s,  Not    a   frown  nor     a 
al  -  tar     we     lay;    For  the     fa  -  vor    h*e   show.s,And  the  joy    he      be 
side     iu      the   way;  What  he  says  we    will     do,  Where  he  sends  we    will 


m 


-•■-    -/?- 


^^ 


.^_A- 


^T- 


Chorus. 


;i=i£S; 


■^;^or^\^^^. 


jitzat 


^-    «^    tfi-  • 


!■) 


still,   And  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o  -  })ey. 

tear   Can   a  -  bide  while  we   trust  and  o  -  bey, 

cross,  Hut  is  blest,  if    we   tru.st  and  o  -  bey.  |  Trust  and  o  -  bey.  For  there's 

stows,  Are  for  all   who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey.  ] 

go,   Nev-  er  fear,  on  -  ly    trust  and  o  -  bey.  / 


:^i--r,i^  -r-- 


1—^1 — r— 1 


:S^fi^£~ 


\— \ 


i^Ejozc^ — ^^^^Jii-j. 


no  oth- er  way     To  be  hap- py   in    Je- sus  But  to  trust  and  o  -  bey. 


^. 


♦— ^ 


Copyright,  1887,  by  D.  B.  Towner.     ViC^  by  permission. 
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98. 

Arranged. 


UPWARD  I'M  RISING. 


I.  HAI.TZKLL. 


1.  I     feelwith-in    the     sji  -  credfire, 'Tis  llani-ing,  ris  -  ing    ev  -  er  higher; 

2.  My  soul    is  now  from  bondage  tVt'cd,  Tlie  S;iv- tor  makes  me    free    in-deed; 

3.  'riien  let  the  tes  -  ti  -  mo  -  ny  roll  Through  all  the  land,  fromsoul    to  soul : 

4.  All    glo-ry  be      to  God    on  high,  Who  free  -  ly  brought  sal-va-tion  iiij^h: 


e*2EE^i3 


s± 


4=.-.J-^/-. 


t:t^ 


l^f=i^- 


-I*-  •  -♦-  ^     -<• 


r-:==t::zt= 


mm 


y-\r- 


I 

I   once  was  dead,  but  now     I    live!  And  life     im-mor-tal      I       re-ceive. 

0  'tis       a    glorious  lib-er-ty —   I     once  was  bound,  but  now  I'm  free! 

1  know,   I    feel   his  grace   is  free,   Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  it's   sav-ingme! 
Let  all     the  gold-  en  harps  of  God,  Ring  out    the  sto  -  ry  long  and  loud. 


m 


fZ£E£ 


Chorus. 


-^S-n ^^ \ ^- 

I       _, 

^     > 

J A 4S— Hv N--, 

(^->^-*— ^— 5- 

_.5_» — ^-.L. 

Es^*-«- 

^^±-t-z=^-z^ 

Up- ward  I'm 

1 

ris  -  ing, 

— 1 

— 1 1 

up-  ward  I'm 
.*.     -.fL     ^ 

^       ^       P- 

ris    -  ing;    Glo-  ry       to 

.ftL.  .    .fm..     .(ft.     .«. 

F-^         i '^ ^ ^     A 

Graceis    sur- pris  -  ing  ;     I    am  re-deemed!  O    bless  the  sweet  name! 


OJ^gEggjgg 


:;£=;^ 


CopyriKht.  1895,  by  E.  S.  Loreni. 


101 
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ABIDE  IN  ME. 


Mli-S,   MAUY  G,    FUNK. 


O.  L.  FLECK. 


^ ^—m ^ — ^—^ — 


nq::: 


*-5^— ^ 


^ 


1.  How     blest  are  they  who  know  the     Sav  -  ior,  How  safe     are  they  who 

'2.  Safe  -    \y      a-  mid  earth'sstorins  and  sor-  rows  I       lol  -  low  liini  who 
:i.      He     saved  ine  when     I  walked  in      dark-ness,He  heard    me  when  to 

4.  Joy  -  ful  -  ly  trust-  lug  thro'    life's  jour-  ney.Peace-ful  -  ly  trusting 


in      liim  hide,     TTow  sweet  to  know  the   sa  -  cred  presence   Of    him  wlio 
is      my  guide,  Tru.st-ing    in  him    to    gent  -  ly    lead  me  Who  said    to 
him     1     cried,       He    ba<le  me  come  and  walk  be- side  him,  He  said    to 
thro'  death's  tide, Gliul  -  ly     I     go,     if    thou,  blest  Redeemer, Ev-er     in 

j^       .         ,  Choki-s. 

mn-^ — ^ 1 — f~, 1 — ^ — I- — I — mzs-m—M^i-LW 


/       / 


bid  -  deth  us  ''In     me       a-  bide",  v 

me."  In  thee      I     will     a- bide".  I  ^,     .  j-      •  ui     i. 

\.  T     *i  r         11  \A    n    >  Oh,  jov     di- vine,     blest 

me,     In  thee      I     will     a- bide".  | 

I 


peace   is 


me    and    I       in    thee     a-  bide. 


>         ^      I 


-i.S- -4-r-J N ^-,N-X--^,,-^-| ^fS_-j r-4-    .    V    s  . 


mine,  I'm  washed  in  the  blood  that  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  ry !        Glo  -  ry !  I'm  sure 


^ 


^=^^=q=? 


i:=i:j=r:^g-r=tiz=:i3iii^-!::- 

'Ii 
-,:Jj— f- ♦-i-^-^-i— r* ^-^-^ 1^ %-♦ 


nauiiht  can    betide      Since      Je  -  sus  Siiid,**  In  thee     I     will      a  -  bide' 


-! / ¥ — h 
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100. 

JOHN  NKWTOX. 


THE  WORLD  OVERCOIVIE. 


UKV.  K.   1-.  SKLLE. 


^^m 


t^t-tE^i 


■.M:=^ 


} 


-  (Let  world  -  ly  minds  the  world  pur-sue;  It  lias  no  charms  for  me  : 
\  Once  1  ad-mired  its  tri  -  lies  too,  But  grace  hath  set  me  free. 
,-,  I  Its  pleas- u res  can  no  Ion  -  <ier  i)lease, Nor  hap  -  ])i- ness  af-ford; 
~'  \  Far  from  my  lieart  be  joys  like  these,  Now  1  have  seen  tlu;  Lord. 
o    I    As     by      the  lijiht     of    op-'ningday     The  stars    are  all     concealed, 

■  \  So    earth-  ly  pleas- u  res  fade     a  -  way,  When  Je  -  sus  is       re-veah-d. 
4     (  Creat-ures    no  more   di  -  vide   my  choice;    I     bid    them  all    de  -  part: 

•  \  His   name,  his  love,  his    gra-  cious  voice,  Have  fixed  my  rov-  ing  heart. 


Chorus. 


1=^. 


:^ 


S=S- 


In  the   hap-  py  fields  of      E  -  den     by    and  by       I     shall  be,  Rest-ing 


.^..     .^..  .^..     -^..     -^_     .^.. 

— •■ *-rl ^1 ' 1 1 1 


-y -y / 


f*— ^-^ 


:*ze^ 


qN=]v=qv 


* 


r — ir4:~^iii=«     * — iri — -J — J 


by      the    tree      of      life,       sing   -  ing     with    the    an  -   gels      bright; 


m 


-m- 1 1 — I —  — 

-t— ^ 1 — ^-^- 


^ — ^♦-q 
^ — ^h~^ 


-^— ;* — Bi — 91 — *=z:^:zzi=d 

-9—9 9 -» 9         m         g     I 


m 


9 '^—V-»——9'~9 9 9 9         »         g      I  ^ mi 

There     a  -  mid      the  blooming  flow  -  ers     all      so  sweet,     all        for  me, 

-m-        -9-      -9-  '     -•-   -m-      -9-      -9-      -9-      -9-      -9-  m    •      m      m 


g 


1 ' 'r-9-' 9 9 m ^ 9 9 1 h^  ! 1 [— 

^-£ — ^— F/ — ? — "y- — V^^ — / — y — ^—\T r--  -  y-,*>" 


will   dwell      for-  ev  -  er      more.     In     the      land 


of 


light. 


y  i/  /  /     ~7       / 

Copyright.  1805,  bj  E.  S.  Lo.-euz.  IQO 
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101.  1  HAVE  BEEN  REDEEMED. 

KOHEKT   L.  FLETCIIKU. 


E.  S.  LOUENZ. 


1.  A    song     of    joy       1     sing      to-day,   My   soul  has  been    re-    deeiuetl; 

2.  At    woiuirous  cost  the  price     Wius  paid,  And     1  have  heen   re-   deemed; 

3.  The    Sav- ior's  love  will     1         de-clare,  Who  hath  luy  soul  re-   deemed; 


^li; 


u^ 


^,Jk=S=L»=^   lz=i:^ 


ii=K 


i 


j; 


TheblcHKl  has  wash' d  my  sins      a- way, And      I    have  been    re  -  deemed; 

The  l)lood  has   full       a-  tone-ment  made,  And  now  my  souls  re  -  deemed; 

Vho   jov  -  ful  news      to    oth  -  ers  bear,  That     I     have  been   re-  deemed; 

>      'I  jN       I  fV        I  \ 


-^ ^=>  ^—^     ^— ^jlgZ^ 


-^-^ 


Recteemed.aud  sav'd  by  grace  divine.  What  transport  of     de-  light     is  mine 
O  sing  with  me    redemption's  song,  Ve  who      to  Christ  the  Lord  be-long; 
What  bless-edness      is     in  that  uord:  Redeemed!  redeemedl  ihro"  Christ  the  Lord; 


■^ 


v^n: 


n=m=^=k. 


-/— r 


m^m 


-y — i"- 


While  stars  sha.l  tlame  and  sun  shall  shine.  F'or  I  liave  bren  re  -  deemed. 
The  strains  of  ec  -  sta  -  cy  pro-long.  For  we  have  been  re  -  deemed. 
For      ev  -  er     be      his  name     a-dored  Who  hath  mv  soul     re   -  deemed. 

*  I       J'       I      ---     -^-     —    ^-  ^ 

I     ^^     ^^     '  T-i 

gCHORrs.^ ^ ^       ^ ^ ,^   _^_^ j^ 

"^ — ^r^ - '— ^— — l-  - ^-■?— ^-— |4l— ! — -jS — j  — 1^-:-  —         — j — -j-f-  ^  •    ^  ^-^ 


Ke- deemed!  re  -  deemed!  My  soul  has  been  re  -  deemed!       Re-deemed!    re 
Redeemed!     redeeme<l!  re-<leemedl        Redeemed 


=r ^  I     ^-Lp— -^ ' 
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CopyriRbt,  1«95.  bv  E.  9.  Loreox 


I  HAVE  BEEN  REDEEMED.    Concluded. 


^piPP^gigi^Mgii 


deemed!  My  soul  luis  beeu  re-deemed!  With  angels  hosts  to  slug  bispraise,To 
redeemed! 


.  ^.  -^--^ft. 


-^lO=tliZ\iEl 


-p 


t-V^.^~ 


-I 1 1 1 — \A ^ — I /- 


I 1^— I 1/ 


! ■^ — ■■! iH 1 1 . — •• 1-*— S- !---■• -r-:^-T+ — \    .       -^^^^T^^ — 1^=^— 1^^ 


dwell  with  Christ  thro'  endless  days,  My  soul  has  beeu  re  -  deemed  1 

My  soul  has  been  re-deemed! 
-♦-.  ^.  !      N J       >     1--  I 


-c^-r-r-r:^n^%=}^'A 


H 1 h— 

V— 1 — i^ 


mm^ 


102, 


THE  WAY  TO  THE  CROSS. 


Arr. 


1.  I    can  hear  my  Sav -ior  calling,      I     can  hear  my  Sav- ior  call-iug, 

2.  I'll   go  with  him  thro' the  garden,    I'll    go  with  him  thro' the  gar  den, 

3.  I'll   go  with  him  thro' the  judgmentjl'll  go  with  him  thro'the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,      He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo- ry, 


__^_5  ^_5__i^_. 


-^-4~y 


i_^«i '":      y. 


r — ?- 


D.  c. —  IFAere  he  leads  me    I 


'/    \         y      '/     V       V 
ivill   follow,  Where  he  leads  me 

ly     y  ad  lib. 


/     W'//Z  /o/-  Zoi/7, 


B.C. 


Ita 1 1-5 1 H 1 ei \ \ 1 1 ■-. 


I    can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,' 'Take  thy  cross,and  follow,  fol  -  low  me." 
I'll    go  with  him  thro' the  gar-den,    I'll  go  with  him,  with  him  all    the  way. 
I'll    go  with  him  thro' the  judgment,I'll  go  with  him.  with  him  all    the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo- ry,    And  go  with  me,  with  me   all    the  way. 

^-^1 ^-i-«— !_^_^(5l_!. 


\  ^      m-~-9—\-  9—^—^ — 9— '-9-  - — — ^—^-9  ~  ^-  - 


^ — ' ^- -= ^—rf^—i — n 

9—^ 1 — I 1 ^jigTtj: 


y      i  /      /      /     y      /     / 

Where  he  leads  me    I     will  fol- low ;  Til  go  with  him,  with  him  all    the  uay. 

105 


103. 


THE  MANY  MANSIONS. 


\MKS. 


D.  E.  DORTCH. 


iii-sioiLs   of     the  blest  S<M>ti  Hhall  l>e    our     rest.  Where life'ssiii  and 
;iii-.sioushriy;lv4  anil  lair    NN'ait-iiij;     lor     us    there,    U  -  j>eii  (i<K>rs    of 
au-sions   of      tie- lightl  Years  Uike  rap  -  id    flight:   lu  your    few  -  tal 


:?-=;?^= 


<t  -i J W r^l r : :^^^^.~js^  ^v,     ; ^        _ 

— * ^ -^^•r-^-i • ^— ^-^— -V— -      -<•-     -5- 

sor  -  row       ev    -    er   -  more      shall     cease;    Far  from  earth  -  ly     strife, 
kind  -  ly        wel  -  come      to  us  ail  I   Joys     uu-kiiown  aud    rare 

liall.s      in        joy       we      soon      shall     dwell  ;  SSouls  through  Christ  new-lx)rn, 


Ev  -  er- hist- iug   life  Shall   en- fold  our   spir- its    in    un-eud-ing  peace. 
Je -sus  doth  pre-pare    For  the  souls  who  quick-ly  au-swer    to     his     ciill. 
From  sin's  thraldom  torn.  Join  the  raptures  ho-  ly  that  in    heav- en  swelL 


9^- 


^   ^ 


-7: 


^  J 


^^ 


^_(2_ 


i^^^P 


Chorus. 


:=i: 


Sr 


Oh,        the  ma  -    ny     man  -  sious  wait-ing 

wait-  iug  ov-er  there. 


9^^ 


-J -, h — ^%_^_^S— |. 

::z=:J^=f  iVzbzszi — ^ — ^ 


\         y     y     y  / 

wait- ing,      wait  -  ing     in     the     sky;     How    the  thought  my  heart's  e - 

=:*=r=azzxzSiz^=i^z=jB332=z3E=r3 


lE^Z 


/ 1 ^^ 

Copyright,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Loreni. 
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THE  MANY  MANSIONS.    Concluded. 

l-z^— = ^      ^-^n:ri=ir-izzz-j^ 


M/ « — ^ «i — -^ — ^ — I — ^ « ^ 1 1 — m — I — I J  J 


hit   -  ii 


As    my      faith     now  brinies  the  prom-  isc     nijih. 


i^: 


3t — ^—^zicqe: 


104. 


ALL  THE  YEAR. 


E.  K.   HEW  in. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


W^^^M 


rw^^' 


::»; 


Ei 


^^=5=^ 


1.  Springtime   fair,      ev  - 'ry- where,  Scat-ters    joy     and    pleas  -  u re; 

2.  Sum-mer    time!  hear   the  chime     Of      the    chil-dreu's    voi  -   ces; 

3.  All-  tumn  days  I  trees    a-  blaze,  Robed   iu     gold  -  en        glo  -  ry; 

4.  Wia-ter    time!  sleigh-bells  chime  I  All     the  flow'rs  are    sleep  -  in  g; 


m 


Sua-  ny   hours  bring   the  flow'rs;  Earth   is      full     of      treas-ure. 

Hap-  py    song  borne     a-   long     While  the  world  re    -   joic  -  es. 

Fruit  and  grain  tell       a  -   gain       Our  Thanksgiv  -  ing      sto  -  ry. 

Snow-flakes  fall;  ov  -  er       all:       God    his  watch  is       keep  •  ing. 

-r~r-h-  ■  '    — ' — - — — — ^ 


Chorus. 


iid^ 


fc^^rj: 


:s==3t 


E 


iN ^c- 


:i^=i: 


^E^ 


— ^ f — H OT -^ \- 

J— U^ ^ ^— •-- «- 


Let      us     trust-ful-ly     come  with    sing  -  ing;  Gath  -  er      joy-ful-ly, 


prais-es  ring-ing:    All  the  year,  God  is  near,    Ev-*rv  blessing  bringing. 


:^-b--h 


■^  ..<m    ^— ^ 


:;2=;z: 


>    >    /    / 

Copyright,  1892  and  1895,  by  E.  8.  Lorenz. 
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105. 


WE  ARE  ALL  IN  HIS  HEART. 


L.  11,  M. 


is 


J — h« — ^--"=^^ — « — I — t- 


L.  B.  MITCHKLL 


'/         y  ■ — ' 

1.  We  are      all       in    the  laart    of  the  Bleaa  -  e<i     One.    Who  e'en  doth 

2.  And  ho      tak  -  eth     tbouf^lit  of  the  care  -  l&sw    oner    Who  scorn  the 
3*    Oh,  the  death  -  less        love     of  the  bless  -  ed  Friend,  Wlio    for   our 


.# • — m.. 


9=^ 


1         !  •-•-•       I  , —    ^ 


note  the  spar- row's  fall;  For  be  tak  -  eth  tbonght  of  all  his  own, 
of  -  fere  of  his  love,  Whose  way  leads  down  to  end  -  less  night, 
guilthath  borne  his  part;  Till  the  scroll    of  time    un-furled  shall     end^ 

TT — J^  J2  if — m — m — ^^  f  * — * — ^ — ^^=^,'^ — ^ — -■£-, 
-n\  \r    r    r— v^^^i-    ;  — ; — pii      ;      .— i 


\     I     ^ 


/;^     CHOiiUS. 


Who  on      hia      name  do        Irn  •  ly    call.  I  Weare  ali  .    .    .    .      in   his 

Tho' light     is      streaming    from    a-l)ove.  X 

Each  soul    has     place  with  -  in      his  heart.  J  ^^'^  are  all  in  his  heart,  we  are 


heart, His    bless  -    ed 

all        in    his  heart, 


:i=zf^5 


heart    of 


love; 


of  love; 


• — f* ^ — I 


4 — ^ 1 , : m — u^_- 


Jrr^rSrrrat 


Ifl 


-^     -^       -l^       -m 
We  are    all  in      his  heart,    the    lov  -  ing    heart  of       Je  -   sas. 


^m^^^^^^ 


Oapyrlght.  1896.  by  E.  8.  '^rvni. 
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106. 

J.   M. 


OH,  WHAT  A  SAVIOR  IS  MINEl 


JOHN  MCPHEHSON. 


1.  In       ev  - 'ry     con-  di  -  tiou     of  life  here     be  -  low.     Oh,  what  a 

2.  Where  sor- rows     en  -  com  pass    my  way    on    each  hand,  Oli,  what  a 

3.  When  friends  here    for -sake  me,     as  oft-  en    they    do.      Oh,  what  a 

4.  My   wea  -  ry,    lost  broth- er,   this  Sav-ior  wants  yon.     Oli,  what  a 


— N — I--— I — N — I 1 1 — 

•— I — -M^-M — H-* ■• •• 


Sav-ior  is  mine!  He  loves  me,  and  guides  me,  protects  from  each  foe, 

Sav-ior  is  mine!  Hescat-ters  the  dark- ness  and  helps  me    to  stand, 

Sav-ior  is  mine! This ''friend of  the     fa  -  ther-less" ev  -  er     is   true, 

Sav  -  ior  is  mine  !  To  share  in  the     glo  -  ry       a-  wait-ing  the  true, 


ms 


S 


^ 


Chorus 


&=J=^-^ 


Oh,   what    a      Sav  -  ior 


is     mine !      Oh,  what  a     Sav  -  ior      is 

What  a 


/     V 


Oh,   what  a    Sav  -  ior      is 


When 


Sav-ior    is  mine! 


What  a    Sav-ior    is  mine  I 


^^^^^^l 


■^-^'7-M 


^~ 


-'P---rzi^^_-r:upL--r-    f»  -, 


zb=: 


foes  would  annoy,    He  fills  me  with  joy!  Oh,  what  a    Sav-ior    is     mine! 


^-*-,-^ 


:;2--=^ 


t=t: 


VlT 


Copyright,  1«95.  by  E    S.  I-orenz. 
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107. 


BE  YE  STEADFAST! 


GRACE  WEISEB  DAVIS. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


ik 


^^ 


g^Jg 


1.  Be         ye  stead-  fast.  stiUKl-ing  for      the  ri^^htlFinn,  un  -  fail  -  ing, 

2.  Be  ye  st^^a^i-  fast,  and      in  sea  -  son  sow  •  Gos  -  j)el    seed,    our 

3.  Be  ve  stead- fast,    loy  -    al;  proud-ly  stand  !  Not     iu  vaiu, though 


^ 


f^: 


1^2=;=: 


l\ 


--^:x=«_S 


*y— ?: 


^H^ 


H ■ 1— 1  ^  5«-^  —  •• 


stren^^theii'd  l)y     his  mi<;ht;     In       the  work      a  -  Ixuiud- ing,  nev  -  er 

Grod     will  cause    to  <rrow.  Tliouj^h  in  tears     thou     sow  -  est,  yet       in 

in       this  sin  -    ful  land.  \Vith     the  Lord      as     Lead  -   er,  vie  -  fry's 


^ /  — 


.y_4 J 1 


Jk-^ 


faint      or      fear,     Je  -  sus   goes    be  -  fore    you — He  is      ev  -  er    near. 

joy  thou'lt  reap    Rich,    a  -  bun-  dant  har-vest;  Christ  will  bless  and  keep. 

palm     we'll  wear,     In     the     bar- vest  com- ing  we     his    joy  shall  share. 


i:»iHt~-*- 


^Yr^_=Er 


^ 


Choris. 


Then  standi  he    ye  steadfast,      a-bounding  in     the  Lord:  Then  stand!  be  ye 

I     V    ^J-    ^    1^  I  ^'^  I     ^    i^ 


— ^ — ^ ^- 


-/— y- 


^_2_i 1 ^ — N  .js V — s: r-S v^y ^-1 f^ 


stead-  fast,  be  -  liev-ing   on   his  word!    The  Lord  will  watchful  be     to 


Cop.Tright,  1895,  by  R.  S.  Lor«os. 
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3-T 


BE  YE  STEADFAST!    Concluded, 


keep  us  (lay  and  night,  And, <;()inj;  on  before  us.  He  will  lead  us  in  -  to  light. 


108, 


EARLY  SOWING. 


MRS.  HARRIET  E.  JONES. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 

PS— J- 


1.  Lit  -  tie      sow-  ers,  blest    in-  deed,  Ear  -  ly     sow  -  iug  pre-  cious  seed; 

2.  Pre-cious  seed,  and   ear  -   ly  sown;  Gold-en  grain  when  ful  -  ly   grown; 

3.  Bless  the  world    in  which  you  move  By    your  smiles  and  words  of  love; 


T^Ti—. — o— ^ i* 1* i*-T-^ T-*- •■ ^ •■  — r^* 


m 


=N— ^- 


^=t: 


:qtiS=^^ 


l-r-^^ 


^ W^ 


« « -m W— L- ^ « :^ J 


Sow-  ing  for  the  reap-  ing  time,  Sow-  ing  for  the  home  sub  -  lime. 
Lit  -  tie  sow-  ers  work  a  -  way,  You  shall  reap  some  hap  -  py  day. 
Scat-  ter  wide  the  gold  -  en  seed,    By   each  kind  -  ly  word    and     deed. 


p 


\/     y     i/ 
Chorus. 


:|h=iz=^zi:^Eii,ri:^z:^zz=*=:3 


^zz=r::jtz=^i-j=f5 


^■^;=^~=^k^-^ 


t=ri 


4 


By  and    by  some   shin-ing  leaves.  By  and    by  ^ome  gold  -  en  sheaves; 


t?? 


1^=^=^: 


iz 


:bzi- 


V— t \ 


=3 


♦ m m — I 1 y 1— 


:^ 


^^i; 


IfeS 


By      and       bv.     by      and      by,    Some  ripe     and    gold  -  en  sheaves. 

«^"!' * t ^_A— t 


:^: 


--^ 
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THE  BLESSED  TIME  TO  COME. 


M.  L.  MCPHAII.. 


~A 


1.  Jfoic    I       love     to    think     of  tht'  place    pre- jMxred.  And  the    bless- ed 

2.  I      l)e- hold  the  prize     ol'   ilie  call-  inj^    hi^h,  And     I      ruti   with 
:i.       I     am  long- ing,    too,     lor  the  day       to    come  When  all  earth  -  ly 

— t — ^« — » — «-i-^ — ♦ — I — 


m^ 


±7 


-^_x 


^^^ rfi^    - 

I 

-- J- 

-4- 

-"^ 

1 
time     to 
out      de - 
strife  shall 

■?■    '     1/     >     1       :$:-*• 

covie                                When    the 
lay;                                 That      I 

cease,                                And   the 

bless-ed     time   to    come, 
run  with-out  de  -  lay; 

earth-  ly  strife  shall  cease, 

^_^ 

a  '                           ¥  -■¥- 

Haints 

may 

King 

in 
Ob 

of 

1 

— ■•- 

m — 

light, 
■  tain, 
kings 

all     or  - 
and    not 

all     the 

y    -y 

Fine. 


7     y 

rayed     in     xohite. Shall  be     gath-  ered     to     their    home. 
run       in     vain,      I  keep     in     the    nar-row     way. 
ua  •  tious  brings   To    a        u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal     peace. 

gath-ered  to  their  home. 
in  the  nar-row  way. 
u  -  ni  -  ver- sal  peace. 

— y~r: 


I ZH , J 1     ■     / — y 


3E W\ 


±-^ 


II 


^IS^iSsp^lgiiii 


When  thro' all  thebright,ev  -  er-  last-  in^  years  They  shall  sing  the  victor's  song, 

I    am  now  inspired  with  a    glorious  hope, And  I    am  sure 'twill  not  be  far 
"  Let  thy  kingdom  come,  And  thy  will  be  done",  Is  the  pray'r  our  Lord  has  taught; 


Copyrtf  bt,  I8K.  by  E.  S.  Lor«ni. 
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^H 


THE  BLESSED  TIME  TO  COME.    Concluded. 


n.c. 


Ami  new  joys  shull  «;ain  in  the  bliss-ful  reign — Oli.the  hap-py  ransomed  throng! 
Till     1  i)as8  the  line     to  the  realmsdi-vine  Whence  arose  the  Mornin*^  Star. 
And  all  liearts  be-low  may  forgive-uess  know, To  the  feet  of     Je-  sus  brought. 


no. 


THE  COMFORTER  IS  COME. 


GRACE  WEISER  DAVIS. 


E.  S.  LOBENZ. 


^  — i-T- — N — ^^ — ^^ ^ — IS — «^ — ^-J^ ^-p_l 1— p-i — , 


1.  The  Com-fort-er 

2.  The  Com-fort-er 

3.  The  Com-fort-er 

4.  The  Com-fort-er 

^ I     ^  -  ••■ 


is  come!  Let  all  the  world  re-sound  The  <2;lad.good  news! 
is  come!  O  weep-in «>;, sad  ones, hear  The  glad. good  news! 
is  come!  He  will  in  all  things  guide, Oh,  glad, good  news! 
is  come! With  fullness  of  God's  pow'r,  Oh,  glad, good  news! 

I ^_  -^-  -m--  -I*-  -^-  -I*-    -^-  -Ci.     .a.    -(z.* 


z^-^-^-^: 


I 


1^ 


._N_Hv^V-K— J— l-r-J^-A-JS-J^ 1' — r-J S"- r 


Fink. 


No  more  shall  sin  abound,  A  rem-e-dy   is  found, The  Com-fort-er  is  come. 

De-  liv-er-ance  is  near,  Since  he  doth  now  appear,  The  Com-fort- er  is  come! 

The  fount  is    opened  wide.  And  all  may  seek  its  tide.  The  Com-fort-  er  is  come! 

He  will  baptize  this  hour.  Of  grace  bring  copious  show'r,  The  Com-fort-er  is  come! 

-«L.    .«.    .«.    .^.    .^  .^.  ^.  _*.  ^. 


I 


D.  s. — Then  0-  pen  wideyour  heart,  And  Jet  Mm  ne'er  depart,  TJie  Comfort-er    is  come. 

CHORtlS.  D.S. 


5^--5 


-($"-^- 


The  Com-fort-er    is  come!  O   tell  the  glad, good  news  ' 

The  Comforter  is  come!  O  tell  the  glad. good  news! 


Copjrlght,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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S.&L.  No.2.  Roun(l-8 


111. 

Words  and  melody  by 

C.   K.  Al'UAK. 


LITTLE  WORKERS. 


Harmonized  by 

MBS.  F.  U.  CAS8ELU 


1.  We  :ire    lit- tie  workers,  all    at    work    for  Je  -  sus,     Do  in^  what  we 

2.  Workiii';  in   the  sunshine,  working  in    the  shad- ow,  When  tlie  clouds  of 

3.  If    our  jKith  hedark  and  dreary, roujih  and  sUtn  -  y,       Je- sus.  Sav-ior, 

4.  We   are  not  t<M) small  to  tell  the  grand  old  sto  -  ry       Or    to  sing  of 


t-l^-^       -j- 


can  to  help 
doubt  be  -  set 
we  will  pray 
Je  -    sus'  woud 


his 

our 

to 

'rous 


-25^    -W      -1^-      -W      -1^-      -W      10-      -^W"^ 

cause;  He  has  said  that  he  will  sure-ly 
way  ;  Working  when  the  flow  -  ers  l)right-en 
thee;  Thou  wilt  ne'er  for-siike  us,  leave  us 
love ;    Lit  -  tie     feet   can    lead    the    way    to 


-« ^ — t — ^- A — A : — ^— •' -^— -}-• > 1 — 

■  • <• — ' —  -• — « —  « —  ^ — « ^ — ^•^  ■• -m-  -0-^ — 

his     laws. 


guide  and  ])less    us,        If  we'll  on  -  1; 


learn  and   o  -  bey 


all    the  mead -ow,  Work-ing   ail    the  time,  working     ev  - 'ry      day. 


sad     or    lone  -  ly 
grace  and    glo  -  ry 


But  wilt   ev  -  er    keep    us  both  glad     and  free. 
Lit  -  tie  hands  can  point  to    theheav'n  a  -  bove. 


A  *1 


Refrain. 

1st  Voice. 


2d  Voice. 


,t?i*- 


We     are 


^'^'^i-^ 


^^=^: 


lit 


tie    work 


-1 

ers, 


i^niTff: 


y- 


-^-=:=^- 


=3 

e3 


iNev  -  er      lit  -  tie  shirk    -  ers. 


liii^^ 


1st  Voice. 


^ 


^^^^=^r-^ 


'X 


So      we  will  work  while  work  shall  last :   We   are    lit  -  tie  work  -  ers. 


r.>-l* ♦ ♦ ♦ 


1       ^1        I        -•• 


iE^i=il 
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1^ 


w 


LITTLE  WORKERS.    Concluded. 


^^^1 


-^ ^ 

I  I 

Nev-er    lit- tlesbirk-ers,     And     we   will  work   till      life       is      j)ast. 


112 


THERE'S  WORK  FOR  ALL  TO  DO. 


LAVIXTA   E.   BUAUFF. 
mf 


II.  p.  DANKS. 


^     I      I — ZS « ^ZILJg—ZM——9 M — L«_! «r .9 • — L,5i — 3 


1.  The  field    is  white  with   rip-en' d  grain, — The    la-    hor-ers  are    few; 

2.  Ye      la-bor-ere,     oh,  why   de-lay?  This  day     may  be  your  last; 

3.  We  hear  the    Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it    call,    And  now     for  strength  we  pray, 

_^I 2_«: L^ ^ 0. jC Ly y 1 1 L, y • j L^ 


g 


IIe^^ 


-J^ 


f 


• — • ' ^ — = -^ — L  u^_^_^ — ^ — g—L^::::^ 


1^-*-,-$^- 


The  Mas  -  ter  calls  for  will-ing  bauds,  There's  work  for  all  to  do. 
Im-  prove  the  mo-  ments  as  they  fly  Ere  bar  -  vest  time  be  past. 
To     help  the  fall  -  en,   seek  the  lost,   And       to       be  -  gin    to  -  day. 


->—^- 


3E    ■     #■ 


Refrain. 


cres. 


c — '  \ — "^ — P-| — I— --^ 


The  Mas- ter  calls    for    wijl-iug  hands, — Why  tar    -    ry    by   the  way? 


—ik ^ \-~i hi 1 ! h-t-s h. 1 1 1— I 


-r-=^^o=i 


/— i?: 


±:t: 


T    /     T 


^:    !   f 


\ 


--5 1 — h-S — ♦- 


The  Mas- ter  calls    for   will- ing  hearts, — Go  forth,     go  forth  to-day. 

t9~ 


i — ^/ — / — t 1 — ■  -  -^ ^ — ^- 


i 
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113. 


COME  TO  THE  SAVIOR  TO-DAY. 


MKs.  L.  n. 


Mies.  LI  DA    HUNTER. 
ABB.  W.  F.  M. 


mi 


>  r 

1.  oil, come  to  theSav-ior    t«>- (ia>  1  (to- dayl)  He'ajdeadiiig  in  nier-cy  most 

'J.  He's  ri-acliin^  his  pierced  hand  in  love.i  foryou, )  You  grieve  him  by  staying    a  - 

A.  He's  rrad- y     to  save  you  just  now,  (come  dow!)  Your  time  is  fa«t  jtassing     i - 

I.  Here's  sweetest  of  coiu-Iort  and  rest  .(lor  you  J  U"  on  -  ly  you'll  come  and  par- 

' 1 — I — ♦ — ^^-^4-^- — g— ^ — ^ir     (-— ;l— g— ^-^_3 


^ 


fr  ^-|-; ; — ! — ^ 


-»^-i^ 


t^    / 


— I iJ 1- -V V ^ 5 '— 


I  / 

true,  (for  you;)lfe's  longing  to  save  you,  come  now!  (just  nowljHe-  'vatcliint  and 
way;  (oh, come! )Oh  see  how  lie  suffered  and  died, f for  you.) And  c-onie  to  his 
way;  (oh, comely  To-raor- row   it    may  be  too  late, (for  you.  jTben come  to  his 
take;  (oh.&Dme!)  His  love  is     so  ten-der  and  true,  (for  you,)fle'll  nev  -  er,  no 


S     \     I 


?E^ 


y 

Kefkaix 


E^^jiv^feSE^^-^ 


wait-ing  for  you!  (foryou! 
mer-cy  to-  day!  (oh,come 
mer-cy  to-  day!  (oh, come 
nev-er    for-siike.  (oh. come!) 


He's  watching  and  waiting  for  you  ;(oh,come!] 

I     > 


^^g^^^ 


— 1 1 y -I i / \ 1 ; 1 


m 


§:5S3^^=E^ 


Oh, how  can  you  lou-ger   de  -  lav'.'*  (oh.  come!)  Hes  watching, income  now!)  He's 


'^ 


-/.— 


-^-r^ 


Hit.  ^ 


1 
(for    you.)    Oh, come 

-I- 


Oopjrigbt.  l,H<ij.  by  E.  S.  Loreoi.  11  g 


^1  ^        \ 

to  his   mer-cv       to  -  dav!    (oh. come!) 
'k       K       *l  ^     I 


114. 


WATCHING  FOR  THE  MORNING, 


H.  F.  JAMKS. 


E.  a  LOEENZ. 


!^i^^m^^0m^^m 


1.  Sit-ting  ill    tlic  darkness Jon^-iti^  for  the  li^ht,  Filled  with  fear  and  trembling, 

2.  Deep  the  gloom  of  midnight  weijjjliinj^on  the  heart,  L<)n<^  the  heiiv-y  li(»urs  iin- 

3.  Who  for  dark  despair  will  ^ive  the  Christian's  hope, Show  the  source  of  pow'r  with 

4.  Chnst,the  Sun  of  righteousness  and  Light  of  life,   Soon  will  chase  the  shadows. 


-4- 
9-± 


»~^ — ZZ* •  m    .    ^    T" ~  —    ~ — — g         T^ 


7   P     J 


m 


cow  -  er-  in^      in  fright, Millions  groan  in  bondage,  clad  in  pall    of  night, 
til    the  shades  depart,    Still,  the  thought  of  daybreak  bids  hope's  tremors  start, 
sin   and  death  to  cope?  Who  will  bring  to  souls  that    in  the  darkness  grope 

hush  the  bit  -  ter  strife;  See   the  breaking  dawn,  with  hope  the  hour  is  rife, 


^ 


.JN ^:$_JN_^. 


^ — ^ — ^ 


5.-u=e:^E£^^ 


£ 


~t~    ^'  1/ 


Chorus. 


Watch-ing  for    the  light  of  the  morn-  ing. 
Watch-ing  for     the  light   of  the  morn- 
Light,  the  gracious  light  of  the  moi 
Hail,    ye  souls  that  watch  for  the  morn-  ing. 


n-  ing. . 
n-  ing.  I  ^j 
n-in|?[^^ 


tching  for  the  morning ! 


&;£= 


-^- 


^ 


3^=^ 


^ 


Watching  for  the  morning!  Watching  for  the  dawning  of  life's  golden    day ! 

1 —I 1 r-< ^  -  m -H 1 1 1 fig--!     ^      I S r-i ^  ^^ 


-»>-'/    '/  ^_t 


2^=1^ 


'^^m 


^—7-^ 


Watching  for  the  morning!  Watching  for  the  morning!  Waiting  for  the  night  to  pass  away. 
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115. 


JESUS  DOETH  ALL  THINGS  WELL. 


FRANK  J.  ROBEBTSON. 


1.  Now      ill       a  song  of  ^:rate  -  ful  j)ruise,      To     thee,  O     Lord,  my 

2.  Ami    Hince  my  soul  huth  known  his     love,  What  mer- cies  hath  he 

3.  Soon  shall      I  puss  the    vale      of    death,  And    in       liis    arms  shall 

4.  And  wheu     to  that  bright  world  1        rise,        To   join    the     an-them3 

^^"^.^ 

■^ — « » — — H 


3--ZPE 


:7t=t=: 


=r=f^ 


voice    I'll      raise;  With  all  thy  saints  I'll    join    to       tell     That 

made  me  prove!       Mer-cies  which  do  all  praise   ex  -  eel —    My 

yield  my  breath;       Yet  then  my     hap  -  py     soul    shall  tell.      My 

in        the  skies,          A  -  bove  the    rest  this  note    shall  swell.  That 


* * --r— !-H 

t—v — r    r 


Chorus. 


Jesus   do-eth  all  things  well. 


m 


t=fr. 


y-^ 


.5?-; 


All  things  well,        all  things  well, That 


] — y- 


*tJ 

p^ 


?^^ 


.J :t~wr;=q::= ,\ i:J sq 


Je  -  sus       do  -    eth    all 


m^ 


things  well.  My  voice 


I 


will  raise  for- 


-A: 


ev  -  er       in     his  praise,  ror 


Je  -  sus      do  ■  eth     all     things  welL 


Opjrlghl,  1S9J, 


K.  S.  Loreai. 
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I 


116.  LIST  TO  MY  PRAYER. 

ANNIE  D.  BKADLEY.  J.  H.  R08EC?BAN8. 


i^^ 


atT— S:±: 


I      ]—-J— — «- 


:i-ai 


:\: 


=^^=i=^ 


1.  6h,     Sav    •    ior, 

2.  Dear  Christ,     thy 

3.  Dear  Lord,        iu 


hear     my     pray'r,  The     pray'r      I    make        to 
•irace     di  -  vine        My      way  -  wr/d  heart   must 
life        or    death        I        ask       that  thou        be 


^f^ 


^-! ^1 :a • »*- 


-. /- 


5=5?=, 


thee, The  pray'r  I  make    to      thee, 

win, My   way-  ward  heart  must  win. 

mine, ••*...  I     ask    that  thou  be      mine. 

The  pray'r  I   make   to     thee, 
My  way- ward  heart  must  win, 

_^       I     ask  that  thou   be     mine,  ^^„^ 


^-3 


^ ^- 


3s=fcxiz=:^ 


2^=±C^ 


t— tr 


'S. 


^=^. 


Fine. 


■j^zHl^ 


■J^— 


Oh,    do 
The  sto  • 

And  still, 


•^r^ 


I 


e?= 


thou  ev  -  er     be    my  shield  Thro'  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

■  ry    of     thy  love  must  prqve  An  an  -  ti-  dote    for  sin. 

thro'  all      e  -  ter  •  ni  -  ty,    May   I,    dear  Lord,  be  thine. 

j 

tr. 


-^— -»■    .  ^ ^^—r^ 


s 


D.8. — 


Oh,  do 


si;    /     I      / 

iJiou    ev'  er     be     my  shield  Thro*  all     e 


I       y 

ter  '  ni  ' 


Choeus. 


^ 


^ 


4=s 


D.8, 


i 


:g=?^:^ 


List  .    .  to    my      pray'r. 

List,      list      to    my      pray'r, 


List .   .         to    my    pray'r, 
List,      list      to    my    pray'r, 


:c; pH gp: — ■ k— 


1 — r 


ijfl 


^- 


r=f 
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LET  THE  MASTER  IN, 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLUU. 


E.  S,   LORENZ. 


Ei3fcE5±fe^^^^^3i^-i^r=i^:^ 


1.  At    the  \M)r  -  tal  wait-  inj;       Je  -  sus stands  to-  day  ;        Rise  and  liid  bim 

2.  Lt't  not  worUlIy  i)leas- ures,  Anx-ious  cxiieand  doubt, —  I^t  not  joy    or 

3.  Oh,  the  bless-ed  Mas  -  tcr     Will  not  al- wavs  wait ;     Your  con- ven- lent 

^  I    ^ 

LIT— li: 


£i^ 


—      » ,i^  '      —  — 


en  -   ter,    Lest     he  turn       a  -  way  : 
8or  -  row     Shut   the  Mivs  -  ter    out : 
sea  -  son     Soon  niav   be      too   late : 


He      is  gen  -  tly    plead  -  ing — 
May  his  voice  Im?  -  seech  -  ing 
Lo,     he  still    is     wait  -  ing, 


-"r 


:ir«: 


t± 


-^*-f-*-:- 


I^IS 


-m-^m  .  m 


Long  has  patient  been  ;  O- pen  wide  the  por-tal.  Let  the  Master  in. 
Heart  and  s]>ir-it  win,  Riseaudbidhim  wel-eonie.  Let  the  >Lxster  in. 
Long  has  waitiuix  been —    Riseaudbidhim   en  -  ter.    Let  the>L^-^ter    in. 


Choris. 


K 


\   I 


^  ^  I    l^  I    1/  I  --.  ^ — 

The  Mas- ter      waits  and  calls  a- gain  and  a-  gain;.   .  Oh,  let   him 

Oh,  let  him  in  ! 


'-:?^ 


■A—^-; — ^-zar. 


>    »_*z-fei:g: 


M^i^ 


ggggJIBgSSFJi 


.      '/.  I      >        I  I     ^ '  I 

in! He'll  cleanse  from  sin! 

He'll  cleanse  from  sin! The  Mas- ter    calls,    no  moretheo^1'^ingde- 
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LET  THE  MASTER  IN.    Concluded 

I 


M/ ^ « — ^ — ♦— C« M — <F  '  ff V-*- — «-^-L^.?  .^ 


lay,  But  let  him    in,  yea,  let   the  bless  -  cd  Mas  -  ter    in       to  -   duv 

♦-    -•-    ^^-  -♦-    -•^     -••-     -^  -♦-     -•-  -*-  *       I 


V   I    >- 


E 


118. 

«  »  * 

3-* 


THE  LAMP  OF  LIGHT. 


*S3hE2 


CHAS.  H.  GABEIEL. 

IS— 


^=t=^=z^ 


IB — ^—-^ ir 

9 »i — » *- 


^!sr=:: 


EE^i 


1.  Thy  word     is     to     my    feet      a  lamp,  The  way    of  truth   to     show,- 

2.  Let    still   my  sac  -  ri  -  fice     of  praise  With  thee     ac-cept-anee  find; 

3.  Thv     tes  -  ti- mo- uies      I     havemade  Mv    her  -  i  -  tage    and  choice; 


I     '/  I 


:se; 


^        •        *      *        •      -•-     -m-  -»-     -•■ 


i=E 


.3r 

A  watch -light,  pointing    out    the  path     In  which    I  ought  to    go. 
And     in     thy  right-eous  judgment, Lord,  In- struct  my  will- ing   mind. 
For  they,  when  oth  -  er    com  -  forts  fail.   My  droop-ing  heart    re-joice. 


r.^. 


CHORri= 


^^M 


-g — ^ 


3! 


A- 


Oh.  beau      -      -      ti  -  ful  lamp    of  light,  It  shines  for  me,     it  shines  for 
Oh.beau-ti-ful,beau-ti -ful  lamp  of  light, 
.m..    i*.     «,  Jt.. 


I  — ^' 

thee  :  oh.  heau      -      -      ti  -  fnl  lamp  of  light,  It  shines  for  thee  and  me. 
beau-ti-  ful.bean-ti-  ful  lamp  of  light, 
j«-    A-  .M..  .m^  .«.  .«_  -«.    .«-  .^  I 
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119. 

K.   E.  HEWITT. 

I 


^33: 


LOOK  UP,  LIFT  UP. 


WM.  J.  KIEKPATBICK. 


rt 


i 


-  -  -  -       p  111/ 

1,   IxK)k  up  to  Je  -  SU8,  lift  up  tliy  neigh-bor,  I^ead  to     the  Sav-ior, 

*J.    IyM)k  up  to  Je  -  8UH,  lift  uj)  his  ban-  uer,  Faithful   -\y    fol  -  low, 

3.  I^K)k  up  to  Je  -  8US,  lift  up  ho  -  sau  •  naj^  Ghid  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs 

4.  Look  up  to  Je-  sus,  lift  up  a  prom  -  ise,  Trust ful  -  ly,  tru  - 1  y, 


-4S fc— L 

— I— —.^3 ^ 


I 

tell  of  his  pow'r,  Seek  for  the  stray  -  iug,  com  -fort  the  wea  •  ry, 
stand  tor  the  right,  Car  -  ry  his  c-ol  -  ors  |\here  he  may  lead  you, 
ring-  ing  a  -  bove,  Je  -  sus  has  saved  us:  let  joy  -  Jul  ser  -  vice 
pray      in      his  name;  For       all     the  err  -  ing  make     in  -  ter-ces  -  sion, 


Look    up   for  guidance  hour  by  hour,   . 

Strive  for  the  vic-torv     in    hismight.  I  t      ^        n-r*       111  at 

T,  *    *•  I      i.       '       r   1-      1  }■  Look  up!  lift  up!  look  up  to  Je-sus, 

Bear  grate-tul  wit-uess     of    his    love.   '  f  k'  ^  ^     ^^ 


Look  up!    a   covenant  blessing  claim 


=r, , <>=^i — I — \ — \-^u=^/^—^— — 1 — I 


it 


1/     ^  >    l^ 


up  thv  neighbor,  Then  a  crown,  a  gloriouscrown  shall  one  dav  be  thine. 

—  • ^    ^    ^     '  -» 4- — ^-H>— p-^^ 


Copyright,  1991,  by  Wni.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    Used  bj  permission. 

122 


120. 


THE  EARTH  IS  THE  LORD'S. 


J.  B.  E. 

^     JUarWy.  |  K        ^ ] 


BKV.  J.  in:iiO  KSENWEIN 

J-,-4 


^l-m=i 


^--^\. 


1.  The  earth     is     the  Lord's,  aud  its    full  -   ness,    And  they    that    up- 

2.  The  fruits    of     the  earth    are   his  boun  -    ties,     His    gilt       is     the 

3.  The   joys     of     the   har  -  vestthanksgiv  •    ing,     The  Lord,  bless -ed 


7-Tii* — z — ' r^ ••- --^ 1 i ^ — r<9  — 


:eE^ 


gEI 


■^ (s — & ^— 1> 

— I 1  .  ^^  ^ — xi — ^ 


on  it  do  dwell,  For  he  its  fouu-da  -  tions  es  -  tab-lished — To 
gold  -  en-hued  graiu;  He  send-eth  the  sun- shine  and  shad  -  o\v,  He 
givjer      of     all,      Hath  graut-ed      to     us,      un-de-serv    -  ing; Then 

.(2.  •        -^       ^         -^  •  -/ft.    -^       ^iL     -(«.      -SiL          ^».      -^ 
■  I 1 rC \x  -  .-  br bi \m 1* p)  -      ■      -j jy 


:;?: 


iti: 


I 


i 


ip^ 


JiUi 


Chorus. 


^ 


|3: 

him     let  your  glad    au-thems  swell.  )    Sing,     sing, 
giv  •  eth    or  hold-eth  the    rain 
praise  him,  the  great  and  the    small.  J    Sing  his prai 


m 


T—V 


V45^^ 


sing    a- loud   his 


t=x 


^_j^,^-^_; 


^zzt: 


±-- 


f=r-"r^^"=^' 


f+-H- 


:3?: 


i^ES 


-— ^- 


^^ 


prais  -  es,      Siug,     sing,    sing    his   glo  •  rious praise; Glad,      glad, 

Glad  thanksgiving, 

•T;      rg:       ^      ^. .  -^  ^■;  -^  -^ 

■^     * — W ^—2 » (. 


«^ 


?3t 


■/.      I: 


5» 1$> «- 1^— -^^ •■- 

^—r^\  i  I  4- 


-z? — 


;]| 


glad thanks-gi V  -ing  ren  -  der, Sweet- est  songs    to    Je  -  sus  raise. 


:fe=z=: 


:^-^ 
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121.     AS  THE  MOUNTAINS  SURROUND  JERUSALEM. 

JKNMK  WILSON.  n.   I'.   HANKS. 


liE3E^ 


1/1/  ~ 

1.  As     the  niouu-tain.s  sur  -    routul  Je  -  ru    -    sa  -  leni,    So    the 

2.  Tho'  the  dark  clouds  of      dau  -  ^er  may  jzuth  -  er     fast.  And  fair 

3.  When  the     sor  -  rows  and      tri  -    als  of    time       as  -  siiil.  Still  his 

4.  Does    the   Ciire       of  the     Lord    now  your  soni      snr-ronnd,  O      ye 


"7      !/ — / — '\^^^^ — t^*^  — ^ — ^ — 1/     ^ 


Lord'scaresiirroundshisown;  With  theannsev-  er-last-inj;    np-  hold-ingthem, 
skies  from  tlie  vis  -  ion  hide,    In  tlieL()r(rstenderkeepin^till  harm   is  pa>Jt 
children  find  re.stand  peace,  And  a    refuse    di-vine  that  will  nev  -  er    fail, 
pilj^rims  in     life'srough  way?  In    pro-tec-tion  di-vinehaveyou^ife-ty  found, 


^^E 


^  >  >  I    1/ 


.-^ 


■A-^*^ 


Refrain. 


(•         ^^ -•-•-•-    /     /  I  1/ 

Walk  they    nev  -  er  earth's  paths  a  -  lone.  . 

Thev  that  trust  him  shall     safe     a  -  bide.  I      .     .•,     ^ ,„•  „  ,  y 

,TT,   '     41  V  «•  i.  >    As  the  mountains  surround  Je - 

>\  here  the  soul  s  wea  -  ry      con-flicts  cease,  | 

And   the    joy    that    en-  duresfor  aye?  -^ 


ru  -  sa-Iera,Does  the  Lord's  care  surround  your  soul?  In    hisshel- ter- in^ 


k— >?=;2= 


\_>  _JS. -t dV-V—x -r n 


I  I        / 

love  does  your. spir  -    it  dwell. While  life's  sor- rows    up  -  on     vou    roH? 
-,*-      -^-      -.*-     m         m        m       ^m        m.    m.  \         S         f^'. 


l^^i^r^EE^^ 


SEEi^^E^iiE^ 


Ti* — y — i^ 
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22. 


GOD  WATCH  BETWEEN  US. 


IDA  Siorr  TAYLOK. 


W.   A.  (MJDKN. 


II  ^^ 

1.  God  watch  between    us      ten- der  -  ly,     On  cluing- ing    sea    and  shore. 

2.  When  ev'n-ingsliad-ows  gath  -  er 'round.  And  dark  -  ly    falls    the  night, 
A.       A  -  mid    the  day's  per- plex- ing  cares, The' tenijited     oft     and  tried, 
4.  Keep  watch  between   us  faith- Ail  -  ly     Till  life's  brief  day      is  o'er, 


-"■iiyi|g±?^=g=i^"|i:g"JE 


4— J-.-J 


I  ^^                                                      I 

And  guide  and  guard  us     con-stant-ly    Till    we    shall  meet  once  more. 

God  keep  us  each  and    ev  -  'ry    one    Uu  -  til     the    morn-ing  light. 

Oh,  lead  thy  chil-dren  trust  -  ful  -  ly     Un  -  til     the       e  -  ven  -  tide. 

Then  take  us    safe  -  ly    home    at     last    To    yon -der    peace-ful  shore. 


^-^k 


-(2 


m 


Refeain. 


:=^=- 1 rp-; p,-rrH=:CT-] ! 1 — j-Li^==;v=^-| 


watch,  O    Lord,  by  night  and  day,Keep  watch,  in    Je  -  sus' name  we  pray; 
Keep  watch  in    Je  -  sus' 


-^— S 


SEs; 


.^__. 


T'    I* — (*- 


.^.i_A_-|ft- 


i^^irpEz:^.: 


Id — ^U — I 1 ^ — M~  -m — m — 5 — ^-tk? -T^i— h  — *  -r  11 


And  what-  so-  e'er  our  pathway   be, The  Lord  keep  watch  o'er  me  and  thee. 
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123. 


THE  OMNIPOTENT  KING. 


J.  CON  DEB. 


W.  J.  BALTZELL. 


1.  Tlie  Lord  is  King!  lift   up  ihy  voice,  O  earth  land  all    ye  heav'ns  rejoice! 

2.  The  Lord  is  Kin;;!  who, tlien, shall  dare  Ke-sist    his  will,  dis-trust  his  ciire? 

3.  Uh,  when  his  wis-doni  can   iuijitake,Hi8  might  de-cay,  his   love  for-sake, 


-A--^ — 


._!      ^-i__: , ^i_H •^.ti^.m. 

•-S— W-U*" — w  1      — ^1 — i — ♦^ — I 

^_i— ^_i_^ *^ ^_«_^-L^j , — >-^    .    ^- 

^L-« — ^        ^_^ ^L  « — ^  »  ^    • 


From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring — ''The  Lord  oninip  -  o  -  tent  is  Kinjr!  " 

Ho  -  ly    and  true  are   all    his  ways;  Let  ev  -  'ry  creature  speak  his  ]>raise. 

Theumay  his  chiUireu cease  to  sing,"  TheLjfd  oiu-nip  -  o  -  tent  is  King!" 


Chorus. 

ii  ii        K     I ^1 


^  I     I     I 


'  The  I>ord  om-nip-  o- 


VIZ. ^  '-^ « •— • -m-'- ^ ^ « ♦-! -^ » 


"The  Lord        is        King,  the  Lord   is  King,The  Lord       om     - 

"  The  Lord  is  King, the  Lord  isKing,the  Lord    is   King, The  Lord  om-uip-  o  - 

tent       is  King! "  .    .    .    . 

}-l- 9 — ^_^_T_^ l^^^M. , , ♦_« J 

Z ^ ^     ^    t_^ *— ♦ — S       .-g-I-^ — « — «  —  ■ » — « « • 


^  ,  I  . 

nip-    o     -      tent  is       King!"  Oh,  praise  his  ho- ly     name  And 

tent, the  Lird  om   nip  -  o-  tent  is  Kiuf '  " 


ei^.^ 


-^-  -m-  -«-  -♦-       ^ 


I , ^—V. 

tzz^EE=±. 


\      S    N 


:8^.td^=^-z^ 


T 


g  T>^ N S ^^ \i_\ ,' _s  -     k-^N— J r-^- II 


sin^  with  loud    ac- claim,"  The    Lonl  om- nip  -  o-tent      is      King!" 
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124. 


GATHERING  THERE, 


E    K.   HEWITT. 


E.  S.  LOIIENZ. 


1.  They  are  «:uth-er- iug  there   iu  that    cit-y     on  liij^h,    In  that  country  so 

2.  They  are  done  with  the  grief,  with  the  toil  and  the  strife,Thathad  checkered  their 

3.  They  have  entered  the  pal-  ace  of    him  whom  they  love, And  his  glo-  ry    un  - 

4.  Are   we  read-  v     to     go  when  tiie  summons  we  hear?  Will  we  meet th'^se who 


wondrously     fair;   "Where  the  flow'rs  never  fade,and  the  songs nev-er  die, 
pil-grimage     way;       For  no  tears  ev  -  er    fall     in  that  beau-ti- ful  life, 
veiled  they  be  -  hold;     They  are  swelling  the  praise  in  the   tem-ple    a-bove, 
wait  for   us     there?     Oh. may   joy  fill  our  hearts  as  the  threshold  we  near 

^  ^  ^"7^^     ^     ^       ^     ^     ^    -' — 


D.  a.—flow'rsnev-er  fade.and   the  sonysnev  er   die, 


:§d^ 


rit. 


Fine. 

-I — 


Chorus. 


Yes, our  loved  ones  are  gath  -  er  -  ing      there. 

And  no  cloud  dims  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's      day. 

In  the     cit  -  y  of    jas  -  per  and     gold. 

Of  the  home   Je  -  sus  went    to     pre  -  pare. 


Fa-theraud  mother, — 


idz: 


i; 


ii 


*'      ^         /        /        / 

Yes,  our  loved  ones    are  gath 


er  -  ing      there. 


i 


I 


4»_X_^__^ ^ '—^ « 1 

.^^ L_^_i_^ — ^ — ^ ^ ^ 1 


gath  -  er-  ing  there;     Sis-  ter    and  brother, —  gath  -  er-  ing  there,  Where  the 


s; 


/  r^- — 
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125. 


THIS  IS  WHAT  WE'LL  DO. 


MKS.    HAUUIKT  E.  JONK.S. 


CHAB.  H.  GABRIEL. 


^^ 


i:=t 


'-■Mi=^- 


:^- 


=:=:i5^ 


-A-^-t: 


31^ 


1.  We  are  lit  -  tie  Chris-tian  servants  of  the  Mas-ter 
'J.  We  are  lit  -  tie  val  -  iaut  soldiers  of  the  Mas-ter 
3.  We  are    lit  -  tie    faith- lul  serv -aula    of      the  Ma.s-ter 


true; 
true; 
true; 


^-  J--  >L       J^.^-    iva_-    N    ---j^-           _=| 

-j-w— -*  -  ^^-^-*-ii  ^-'^-«-  ---^  .-r^-\ 

We  have  start-ed 

We  will  stand  a  • 

Knowing  how    he 


out  to  serve  liini, — this  is  what  we'll  do: — 
niong  the  foremost, — this  is  what  we'll  d<>: — 
loves  the  chil-dren, — this  is  what  we'll  do: — 


..y- 


H #- 


S_J s^^ ^ '^r^^fLM_J 


3t=^r:i^^zi 


— * ♦— •! 

We  will  sinj;  for    Je  -  sus,    We  will  smile  for  Je  -  sus,  Speak  in  praise  of 

Wear  the  sliield  for  Je-  sus.  Wield  the  sword  for  Je-  sus,    Bear  the  flag   for 

We  will  wor-ship  Je  -  .sus.     Read  the  Word  for  Je-  sus,     And  will  trust  in 


1— 

Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 


:=|: 


T=\-Z=Z 


f—^ 


jt^ZZ^Zl 


.^-n. 


:=1: 


ev  - 
ev  - 
ev  - 


'ry 
'ry 


day; 
day; 
day; 


/ ^—9^ 

Rave  our  friends  for  Je-sus,  Cheer  the 

Free  the   l)onnd  for  Je-  sus.  Win     re- 

We  will  cling    to  Je-  sus.  And     o  - 


iiizzizz 


3i 


sad    for     Je 


r-j::!:=zz;=i(:q=i=qv=:pr^ 
I. — *- — «-2 — •«) — « — ^ — ^- 


:«_._^: 


^m 


sus.     Thus  will  shine  for  Je  -    sus 
emits  ft)r     Je   -sus,    Thus  we'll  fight  for  Je  -    sus 
hey    our   Je   -  sus,      hoy  -  al     be     to     Je  -    sus 


all 
all 
all 


the 
the 
the 


way. 
way. 
wav. 


-0 ?-#- 


-r« 8 — r  -• ^ ^5-^-5 1 

zr^ ^ 1-    i        I      -L J 
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THIS  IS  WHAT  WE'LL  DO.    Concluded. 

CHORtS. 


.  ,-•  — 3 — «f-t»_»_» — 1# — 


r  ;  r     i   >  i     i   / 1 

Ev         -      'ry    day,  .    .  all  .    .    .      the  way,  .    .         We  will  shiue  for 

Ev-'ry  day,        ev-'ry  day,      all  the  way,      all  the  way, 


r    I    >    ■ — - 


Je- sus,Shme  for  Je-sus  ev-'ry     day,  All  the  way 

.  All  the  way,  all  the    wav 


v—r 


I  i  ^         1^ 


126. 


HE  KNOWS  IT  ALL. 


UNKNOWN. 


i^=I^ 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


1.  He  knows  the  bit-ter.wea-ry  way. The  end-less  striv-ing  day  by  day,  The 

2.  He  knows  how  hard  the  fight  has  been. The  clouds  that  come  our  lives  between. The 

3.  He  knows. when. faint  and  worn,  we  sink.  How  deep  the  pain. how  near  the  brink  Of 

4.  He  knows!  oh,  tho't  so  full  of  bliss!  For  tho'  on  earth  our  joys  we  miss,  We 


>       I 


^hiifcj 


8=^ 


Sf^-^e: 


-k-- 


-N-H^- 


Eefrain. 


i 


f=^. 


'  -  -  -     .     r^ 

soulsthat  weep,  the  souls  that  pray — He  knows  it  all.  . 

wounds  the  world  has  never  .seen — He  knows  it  all.  I 

dark  despair  we  pause  and  shrink — He  knows  it  all.  | 

still  can  bear  it,  feel-iugthis — He  knows  it  all. 


wmm 


He    knows  it      all ! 


^ 


>  I    '/  I 


-(— ^ — -=- — »- 


The  bitter,  weary  way;  O  souls  that  weep,  O  souls  that  prav,  He  knows  it  all! 
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127. 


WATCH,  GUARD  AND  GUIDE. 


ANNIE  D.    BKAi^LKY. 


J.  H.  EOSECRAN8. 


^4-— 


:i5 


1.  I>ear  Je- 8US,  watch  thy  lit  -    tie  child;  And. lest   my  I'eet  might  j^o    a-stray, 

2.  Dt-ar  Je- siLs.guurtl  thy  lit  -    tlechild:  I)i  -  rect    lue  in  my  work  and  jday; 
;         3.  Dear  Je- su8,guide  thv  lit  -    tlechild:  Go  thou    be- fore  me     ev-'rvdav'; 


:d=a 


-i — i— Lir 


i^^ 


Oh,  do  thou  ev  -  «r  be  my  Friend  And  keej)  he-side  me  all  the  way. 
De- fend  tVom  sin  in  ev  -  'ry  act,  And  in  the  words  that  1  shall  say. 
Oh,  hold  my  hand  close  clasped  in  thine.  And  uev- er     let    me    go       a-strav. 


MtV  ^      ^      ^  \     F  -0-      \. 


TzD^ 


:z^ 


(Pg^Eljg^EiElEJ^^ 


Ei^iS^ 


M    Chorus. 


I       Echo. 


i^ 


Ho  -  saa 


— r 

Ho  -  san 


m 


Echo.   |         | 


M 


^is 


pss 


na!      Ho  -  san 


na!     Ho  -    san  -  nal 


_^- 


^:=-j 


Hear    Je  -  sussav,  "I       am    thv  Friend:  I'll  guide  thee  to     the     end." 


r# — ^ ( — ^  T  # — «— ^ — I \ 


m^^-^^^^^ 


-*— 


11 


I 
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I       1 


128. 


THE  OLDEN  STORY 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOli. 


U.  P,  DANK9. 


&§\^^immmmm^m 


1.  I    sin«;  the   old  -  en     sto  -   ry     Of  Christ  the  Kinj;  of     ^lo   -  ry,  And 

2.  To  Christ  luy  soul    is  clinj?- ing,     I      can  -  not  keep  from  sin^  -  ing,  For 

3.  lu  Christ  my  heart  is    hid  -  ing,  With  him    in  peace  a  -  bid  -  ing  I'm 


^¥^ 


— . '—wi- 


:w:zjiLrjf 


33 


triumph  in  his    love,   his  wondrous  love;  His prace  abounds fo rev  -  er,  His 

I    am  his,  I      kno\v,and  he      is  mine;  My  Shield  and  my  Sal- va  tion,My 

rest-ing, sweetly   rest  -  ing,  day    by    day:  On  him  lor  strength  re-ly  -  ing,  My 


|^E^^g±^g^ 


^ 


m 


t^x 


^ 


-=^ — i. 


r—r- 


iii^^i^il 


mer-  cy  fail-  eth  nev  -  er:  Ho-  sau-  na  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  a  -  bovel 
ret-  uge  from  temp-ta  -tion:  All  hon-or  to  the  King  of  kings  di  -  vine! 
ev  - 'ry  need  sup- ply  -  ing,  I      can-not  keep  from  sing-ing  on     my   way^ 

.^  ^  f:  :£  it  e-    -s-  -.i 


►-P»- — m — ^ — ii 


-^ 


m 


Refrain. 

4—4 


er 


l—^J-^ !—- ! l-J 1 \ ^-j-A 4—-^ l-T-1— 1 


Oh,  the  bless- ed    old  -  en     sto-  ry  Shall  my  theme  of    rap-ture     be, 


^ m- — r- 


tizzE 


-^-      -^-      -^-      -•-      -^-      -•■-      -^9- 


izz::ip=itt: 


m 


-I ^T— I 


w^^m^^^s^^m 


Thro'  the    nev  -  er-  end-  ing     a  -  ges      Of    the  long    e  -  ter  -  ni  -ty  I 

-z— ^ — ^-LJ — I — f-^t—  1 — 1 — I — « — ^1 — r— r —     — ^ 
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29, 


HEAR  MY  SONG. 

Bolo  and  Chonu  for  Primary  Cla<t. 


F.  a  c. 


FLORA    H.  CASSEL. 


i 


VJpyy 


f^^: 


:^:=; 


\ — r 


— u 


3^g 


^^F==S^ 


lu  their  col-orsgav    Sang  the  rob- in  till  the  glooming,  This    his       lay: 
Anil  the  sky  wasgrej,  Sang  the  cricket, loud-ly   call-ing,  This    his       lay  : 


1  sji — . — 0^ — 0 — 0 — #— i-t^ — L0_L—0 — 0 — #— L* — 0 — # — y- 


m 


^m 


Chorus. 


I 


'^" 


?vi:^: 


I     r    !/  I    r    I    I    r    !y 


11/  I  I  I  I  I  y 

Children,  dear-est  children,  Heariny    song,  WTiile  I        tell    thesto-ry 


^ 


m^ 


7Z==z--.L 


^i 


7— W 


^ 


III  '  > 

All       dav     long:  Praise  I  give  ravgreatCre-a  -  tor.  He      is  wise  and 

-Ms-. 
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HEAR  MY  SONG.    Concluded. 


strong,    Glo   -  ry  j^ive     to      (Jod    my  Mak  -  er, 
-f^-         -♦-  •    -•^-    -^-     -•-       •^ 


All 


(lay 


f 


long. 


130. 

E.  R.  LATTA. 


1/     I'  ^ 

BEAUTIFUL  WAY. 


rft 


■t-'^' 


i 


i^iig^^i 


E.  S.  LOKENZ. 


P 


-^-s=*± 


r.  Beau-ti  -  ful  way  of  ho  -  li-ness,  Where  the  redeemed  of  heav'n  have  trod, 

2.  Beau-ti  -  ful  way  of  love   di-viue,    Pleas-ant- er   fiir,  than  sin's  broad  road  ; 

3.  Beau-ti  -  ful  way  of  peace  and  truth  !  Blessed  are  they  who  walk  therein  ! 

4.  Beau-ti  -  ful  way  of  pray 'r  and  faith,  And  of  the  hap- py  Christian  song, 


H"?^ 


-•• 1* — ' r' * ♦ — (• ' — T' ' ' 1 

-• » — ^— £-hi 1 1 1 1 y 1 ♦-- =H 

E:s3EEE^^w=i^^Eg 

/    /     /    r     1/1      / 


^^^^^^"gl^p^iii^l 


Glad-ly   our  foot-steps  thee  shall  press,  Still, as    we  jour- ney    on      to  God  ! 
Beau-ti  -  ful  prom  -  is  -  es    are  thine,  That  by  the  Lord  have  been  bestowed! 
Nev- er,  out-side,  can  age     or  youth  CrowDSof     e  -  ter  -  nal  glo  -  ry  win! 
Thee  we  will  tread  till  freed  by  death;  Then  we  v  ill  join   the   an-  gel  throng  I 

-♦-  -^-    -*-  -♦-     -^-  ^     -^-        -•-  -^-  'cm — ♦-     -•■-   V^  y 


-l ^- 


Choeus. 


ifnrj: 


^.~J- 


^=i 


5=si=5=t: 


f 


p 


Beau  -  ti 

4 


ful   way    that     all     may  tread,      Beau  -  ti  -  ful  way     with 

j£^i^^_-s--.-:g_-r__g-  "     " 


man  -  na  spread,  Beau-ti-  ful  way  that  leads  us 

:^    -•-  .^.  |S  .«-  .*.  -«. 


-/->'- 


that  leads    us    home 
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131 


HE  CARES  FOR  ME. 


IDA   SCOTT  TAYLOli. 


GEO.   MARKS  EVANS. 


1.  My  heart  ia  thrilled  with  love  to  God  This  ho  -  ly    Sabbath  day,     And 

2.  I*  see     his  works  ou     ev  - 'ry  hand, The  mountains  grand  and  tall,    The 

3.  lleeares  lor  me     in       all    my  cares, And  leads  me  day  by  day ;     My 

I  would  send  his  praise  a-ljroad     A-lonj^  my  ])il-^rim  way;  I       can-  not 

sun    and  sky, the     sea,  the  land — My  Father  made  them  all;  I       lift   my 

ev-'ry  jjrief    he  sweetly  shares,  And  takes  my  Tears  a- way:   He  gives  me 


-^  -i5<. 


^ 


-Ji-'*J 1 r**r     0^-A — i — ! \ 1 1 r^ — f**-r i^T — — T 


sound  his  depths  of  love, Nor  read  his  wise  de  -  cree  :  I       ou  -  ly  know  he 
eyes  a  -  bove  the  hills.  His  <jjlo-ry  there  I        see,     And  oh.  my  heart  with 
strength  to    do      the  right,  Froni  sin  he  keeps  me    free,  My  soul  is  pre-cious 


ii 


-V-^-'-,.,2_.^J. 


V. 


ih=^ 


1 — ;— 

C'HoRrs. 


m 


f»-*f — \-m-^ 1 — ' ■»-+-—' ' 1 — I — ' — "I—' — F-»<2*'ii' '■ : ' ' •-*- 

L m-*- m — ^ — 7-ST^— •— ^ — r-^-^f-^.-ft— -'«^*+^-^-i »-» ^*- 


reigns  a  -   bove.  And  that  he  cares  for   me.  ]  How     hap-py,       happy  I  should 
rap-ture  thrills  To  know  he  cares  for   me.  >■ 
in     his    sight — He  cares,he  cares  tor  me.  J  How       happy,happy,happy  I  should 

II  p*i    ^  I 


be To  know  he   cares  for     me; Oh, 

be,     I  should  be  he  cares  for  me; 


T-iz-i «L 


?t^8E£iE^=: 


--ff- 


V^:i>:: 


t=it 
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^rzz/.^^^. 


HE  CARES  FOR  ME.    Concluded. 


bless  his  name, 'lis  all  my  pleu.       He  cures  l(>r  ine,  hecaresfor  nje,(for  me.) 


132. 

F.  S.  S. 


REJOICE. 

^  ^  I 


F.  S.  SHEPHARD. 


!/      I 

1.  Ke-  joice!  for  theLord  hath  redeemed  thee.His  blood  for  thy  sins  doth  a-  tone; 

2.  Re- joice!  for  his  "grace  issuf-  ti-cieiit"For  ev-  'ry  tempta-tionand  woe; 

3.  Ke-joice!  for  the  Fa-ther  is  watchiug,And  e'eu  tho' the  skies  may  be  drear, 

4.  Ke-  joijie !  for  the  Sav-ior   return- ing  Will  soon  in  great  glo-ry    ap-pear; 


L p i^— ti^— I 1/ ?^ ■ 

-S 1 — — — — It — S — I — -mr-i-r\ ^[ — I \— — 1^ — I ^ ^1 — I 1 

^  i/, '     .  .    .  . 


You'll  find  in  the  Son  perfect  free-dom,    In  him   is    sal- va-  tion     a-  lone. 
His  pow'rwillgive  vict'ry  in    tri  -  al,    And  keep  you  wherev-  er    you  go. 
His  love  for  thy  good  is  o'er-rul-  ing,  And  soon  will  the  clouds  dis  -  appear. 
His  own  to  himself    he  will  gather —  Ke-joice!  for  the  time  draweth near. 

«      *'?*'*  -•--<*-    -•-•-^-    *     -^     -*-  -*-    -*-  -^-  -^    -^---^    ^. 


n    Chorus.  ,        \     -i*.    iv    \    '        ^    J^  v    1^1     I     ' 


Re -joice   in  theLord,  Re- joice   in  theLord,  Re -joice  in  theLord  al-way; 


Re  -joice  in  the  Lord,  Re-joice  in  the  Lord, And  a-gain   I  say,"Re-joice  "  I 

"  Rejoice! " 


i^ 


7:^ 
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/     / 


v-r~i— ^ 


133. 


CONQUER  IN  THIS  SIGN. 


PBUJCILLA  J.  OWKXH. 


:-2: 


#=a: 


z^-iV5hriJld=^i=^ 


E.  S.   IJORESZ. 


H^S= 


53^i^f?i33Pg^ 


1.  liaii- uer  (iyed  with  roy  -  al  blood,  Stand-ard  of     the    hosta    of    Ciod, 

2.  All    the  Siiv  -  ;ige  ho8tii   of  wrong,  Pride  and  fraud,  bat-  tal-  ions  strong, 

3.  E- veu  should  some  cru  -  el  blow     Lay      a  stand- ard- bear  -  er    low, 

-  -    -    J   -^J  ^  . 


Let      it   wave  o'er  earth     a  -  broad,  Lift    the  cn>ss    di  -    vine. 

En  -  vy'a  poi- soned  ar  -  rows  throng,      Charg- ing     on      our     line; 
Dy  -  ing     he    will  face     the     foe  With   the  cross    di  -    vine ; 


.0. ( 


m « — ^- 


-.tz± 


Duet.  ^     ^^ 

z  —  » #     ^  ^-  -zfaiz 


-'-\- 


A ' 


/       I 

Here,   a  -  gainst  a      reb  -  el  world.     O'er  its  darts  of  raal  -  ice  hurled, 

Be       no     he  -  ro's  heart   dis-niayed,  (J)ne  is    near    to  give     us    aid, 

Wrap  this  flag   his  breast    a-round,    From  the  storm- y  bat-  tie  ground 


ll^ 


m 


-:^^r 


n   u      1         Ik.       ^    i^- 

'/^ 

LL  JJ! 1 — rs H-  J  - 

^— g-g^^^'       *     g- 

'  « 

*  ^  Vl 

See     our     ban- ner  V 
Christ  the     bat -tie 
He     will   rise     a 

)right   un-furled — Con  -  qner    in 
has       ar-  rayed —  Con  -  quer    in 
he    -    ro crowned,  Con  -  quer    in 

/ ' 

this 
this 
this 

T^^ — ^ 

sign, 
sign, 
sign. 

A 

I                    1 

«         1 

(^^2 1 z. — 

-1 ^— *i 

9                          9 

-1 — ^-H 

_2_IJ .:_J_.^_ 

'^. — ■ ^ 

1 is 

^- 

LJ-T— 1 

Chorus. 


Wonderful  standard  wav  -ing  Ov- er  the  armies  of  Clod.  ...  Onthefoe 
gloriously  waving  the  armies  of  Go<l. 

Wonderful  sign  of  me  r  -  cy.  Wonderful  tok-en  of  peace.  .  .  Courage  in 
wonderful  mercy,  infinite  peace, 


^!^Ai 


0L.m.-m..m  0 


\    ^ 
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CONQUER  IN  THIS  SIGN.    Concluded. 


le;ul-iug,Vic-to-ry  speediugSendicg  iUpow'ra  -  broad; 

pow'r  abroad; 
stillin'::,  Hearts  with  hope  filling,  Hope  of  a  (Om// )  blest  re  -  lease.  .    . 

— — -H- — 1«_^^_^_^ ^^^ l-^T— ^ n 


MORE  ABOUT  JESUS. 


I    T" 


JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 


134. 

E.  E.  HEWITT. 

1.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  would  I  kuow,  More  of  his  grace  to   oth-ersshow; 

2.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  let    me  learn,  More  of  his    ho  -  ly  will  dis-ceru; 

3.  More  a-bout  Je  -sus; in     his  Word, Holdingcommun-ion with  my  Lord; 

4.  More  a-bout  Je  -sus;  on  his  throne,  Kich-es  in    glo  -  ry   all    his  own; 


7-T? 7i — ^    -    ^— ^ •■ •■- 1 1- 1 r^    .     ^ a 3 ^-r-m » ^-- 1 


— b-t — -aJ-.-a    -m—m ^— r  -h 1^ — — i — N x — ' -^ ^-t — i s^ • — -■ 

.9_-«_.9 — ^ ■•— L^ ♦ — W-^L  ^  .    ^—m — ■• 3E — u^ ^ 1 — J 


More  of  his  sav  -  ing  full- ness  see.   More  of  his  love  who   died  lor  nie. 
Spir-it    of  God,  my  teach- er    be,  Show-ing  the thiugsof  Christ  to   me. 
Hear-ing  his  voice  in      ev  - 'ry  line,  Mak -ing  each  faith -ful   say -ing  mine. 
More  of  his  kingdom'ssnre  iDcrease;More  of  hiscom  -  ing,  Prince  of  peace. 


rznp^^.-^^- 


Refraix. 


-^'_^j^ 


More,    more      a  -  bout    Je    -    sus,    More,  more     a  -  bout     Je  -   sus; 


^ 


.A- 


:kzi=k; 


* — ^ 


1 


More  of  his  sav  -  ing  full- ness  see,  More  of  his  love  who  died  forme. 
^.;  .^.  -^-  .^.       ^N        I  i^      j  .^     .^.  , 

lE£E£53EEi^EE^=Efe^ES^^^f:^ 

. 1 Li^ — ^ — I — I ^ — L , / — y  ^ ' » 


Coprright,  1887,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney.    Used  by  permission. 
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r^- 


135. 


BE  FAITHFUL 


PBISCILLA  J.  OWENS. 


W.  A.  (XiDKN. 


^  r 


1.  Gal-lant  and  glorious, Uiarcliiuj^  afar;  Soldiers  victorious,  ur^^eon  the  war; 

2.  Warrior  of  Zion. stand  on  you r«;uard.  Christ's  word  rely  on.  wait  his  reward: 

3.  .Soldiers  of  Je.sus,«;athered  iu  youth,  Fol-low  his  hauuer.holtl  fast  the  truth; 

N    I       I       ^     ft^  'f^  HL  ^..    fi 


-U  ' — A-^  ■    1        ■    ^^ — < — 1-« ♦— •- 


■i>  I  II 


i 


S 


2-^ 


Gird    on  your  ar-nior,  nev  -  er  to  yield.  Hold  fast  the  sword  and  the  shield. 

On  -  ly     he  faithful,  firm    to  the  end,  His    ho  -  ly  cause  to     de-fend. 
Tread  down  the  i  -  dols.speed  on  his  Wonl.  Fol-low  your  conquering  Lord. 


^"^"X 7~^ ^~ y— ^-^ — Fi ^— '- 


y    ? 


Chorus. 


Keep  this  watchword  ev-er   in    vour  soul: 

1^ 


Down  the  line    of 


JS^f=^- 


zFi 


i' — / ¥ — /- 


^=9 


in  voarsoul: 


/ — ^ 


5r^ 


Be  faith  •  fal,     be  faith  -  ful,    be 


«.^ «- H ♦_!— •  5_ , 


V  / 


i^ 


let    it  roll; 


:2^=il=: 


^__\ 


faith  -  ful  thro'  the  strife,  Be  faithful,    be  faith-ful, there  waitsa  cmwn  of  life. 


^.  ^v 


Copyticht,  1994.  by  E.  S.  Loreoi. 


3:\ 


^7=i 


>.  ^ 


i^jgsai 
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/  r^ 


136. 


KEEP  YOUR  COLORS  FLYING 


UKV.  J.   K.   KANKIN,   1).   D. 


E.  H.    LORENZ. 


1.  Keep  your  eol  -  ors     fly  -  ing,      All     ye  Christian    youth;      To  Christ's 

2.  Life      is    all      be  -  fore     you,  Where  to  choose  your  way;  Keep  Christ's 

3.  Keep  your  col  -  ors     fly  -  ing,    Nev  -  er  think  of    ease;  Sin  and 

4.  Keep  your  col  -  ors     tly  -  in«i,  Walk    as   Je  -  sus   did;  In    him 


mm 


:|e=K: 


-1^ 1 L  I y 


call       re  -  ply  -   ing,  Full     of  grace  and    truth, 
col  -  ors    o'er    you.  Watch  and  light  and  pray, 
self      de  -  ny  -    ing,     Je  -  sus   ou    -  ly      please, 
lov  -  ing,    dy  -   ing,     Let  your  life    be     hid. 


Rise     in  strength  and 
With     a     firm     en  - 
Not    for  world-  ly 
Hop  -ing,  trusting 


-5—^- 


^ 


i ■^ — ■^"af — ^ — 


beau  -    ty      In  life's  morning    glow, 
deav  -   or      Ev  -  'ry    foe    de  -  fy,  .    . 
pleas  -  ure,  Not    for    worldly     fame,  . 
ev    -    er,  Breathe  this  mortal    breath; 


An-swer  to    each   du     -  ty, 
True    to    Je  -  sus    ev  -     er, 
,    Not    for  heaps  of  treas  -  ure: 
You  shall  live    for  -  ev  -    er. 


js  J 


Eg£^=^gE^; 


On-ward,  up- ward  go. 
Lift  your  col  -  ors    high. 
Live   for   Je  -  sus'  name. 
Christ  has  conquered  death 


y  Keep  your  col  -  ors  fly  -    ing,     Stand    for 

I     ^         J .    -V  ^ 


w — ^ ^~r^ ^ — 'x~r 

I  — I 1 — hi*— ♦-^— I — \- 


youth  ! 


truth  !     Keep  your  colors  fly-  ing,  All 


God  and    truth!     Keep  your  colors  fly- ing.  All  ye  Christian 

1^   I  I       N 
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THE  HOLLOW  OF  COD'S  HAND. 


K.  S.  IvOBENZ. 


♦.    .♦.  .^    ^    J    ^     ,». 


1.  I  am  sjife,  what  -  ev  -  er  may  l>e  ■  tide  me;  1  am  safe  who- 
*J.  What  tho' lierce  the  storm- y  blasts  roar  round  me;  What  tho'  sore  life's 
3.   Kv  -  er  -last  -  ing     arms   of    love    en  -  fold    me;  Words  of    peace  the 


^1 


:^: 


/ — r 


:5t=:^: 


■M— 


Sz:S=*z:SEii=3zz:z3^h:fc=S=i^=ii 


:J=:;st:t:i: 


::^-^=S 


trzg.-:J.    .W- 


^ 


^; 


ev  -  er  may  de- ride    me;       I    am     siife,   as     long  as     I     con- fide     me 

tri- als  oft  con  found  me;       I    am     safe,   for  naught  of  ill  can  wound  me 

voice  di- vine  has  told  me;       I    am     safe,  while  God  himself  doth  hold  me 

i?4 


#; 


r  >   >   >   T~~f — /"i^    I — I — i^->   >   >      — ^=^ 

Chorus. 


:^^:r:t^T=qv 


In  the     hol-low       of  God's  hand.  "|    In  the  ble!>s-ed  hollow  of   his 

la  the     hol-low       of  God's  liand.  >- 

In  the     hol-low      of     his   hand.  )  In  the  hol-low,  in  the 


I  I 


— if- 


=?=/ 


^-^ 


^ 


-J 


hand!  In  the  bless-e<l         hol-low   of  his  hand  I 

hol-low  of  his  hand!  In  the  hoi  low.  in  the  hol-low  of  his  hand! 

^  ^  ^  ^  I 


, — / — y — ;^ — y — I — 


^ X 


-     ^    >    /—y — ^-^ ' 


^  K 


~9-  -^-  -%■  -m-  -♦-  ^ 

I     am  safe  while  God  himself  doth  hold  me  In  the  hol-low    of    his  hand. 


-.--4 


±=:l=S-ir 


-•-    I 


1      /   ^   /   / 
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Mz:*- 


^-a 


T^zir: 


138. 

AMICUS. 


TAKE  IVIY  HEART,  DEAR  JESUS. 


HALTZELL. 


3_^___^_i_, — « m—m 1— ♦-J-^ ♦ • ♦■I 1 J 


1.  Take  my  heart, doar  Je-sii.s,IVIake  it    all  thine  own — All  thine  own, 

2.  Take  my  heart, dear. Te-sus,  Make  it  pure  and  clean — Pure  and  clean, 

3.  Take  my  heart,deiir  Je-sus, Make  it  white  as  snow — Whiteassnow, 

>-  '  ^■- 


H 


[-at 


«*-^:^- 


^-r^: 


All  thine  own, 


^--^ 


\f-9-:M-i—^\-^  w|-»-^T   '         i  ^TN~7 — N" 

-<5^-  ^    -■»-       ^       "•-  -♦-   -♦-  -^- 


all  thine  own; 
pure  and  clean; 
white  as  snow; 


Let  thy  Ho  -  ly   Spir-it  Break  this  heart  of  stone, 

Let  thy  blood, still  flowing,  Wash  a- way  my    sin, 

May  the  cleansing  fountain,  May  thy  precious  flow, 

all  thine  own;  I         |         '•     ^  V 


^->-2l,  1 


Chorus. 


— ^s= 


Si£|^?33^ 


and  let 


And  make  me    all    thine  own.  ^  Take  my   heart.    . 

And  make  me  pure    and  clean.  |- 

Still  keep  me  white      as  snow,  j  Take  my  heart. and  let     it 


42- 


-fZ- 


r 


i 


^v- 


y. — h 


sm 


^. 


i^=& 


be  Ev  -  'ry  mo    -      -     ment  more  like  thee  : 

be,  and  let  it  be,  Ev-'ry  moment, ev'ry  moment  more  like  thee; 


J— n. 


Jv— I- 


-♦-•—« — ( . — 


ttfcg: 


ifcizte: 


At    thy  feet  I     bow;  Take  my  heart  just  now,  And  make  me  all  thine  own. 


IE£^^E^ 


y— PP 1 \    '      \-       \ — — P 


inec 

1 


:t 
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139. 

JESSIE  II.   liUuWN. 


^ ^S 


GO  FORTHl 

I 1 1— 


E.  S.  LOEESZ. 


lE^^^-^3^ 


ia 


1.  (Jo  forth!  jio  forth!     O        sol-  dier       dow, Nor    e'er    for- 

'2.  Go  fortli     tt>  li;ihi     as        sol  -   diera     must,  ....      Nor      ev  -  er 
3.  G<»  fortli     to    win —  the      day        is         thiue,  ....      Jiy     guid-  ing 


-  ?  4--/ — / — /-F^ 


-/ — i^ — / — /^^ 


t^t't    thy     sol -eran  vow;  Henceforth  thy  life     is     not  thine  own — .    .    . 

let  thine    iir  -  luor  rust;    Thy  Leader      to      the  front  has  gone,.    .    .    . 

strength  and  ^race   di-vine;    For  martyrs, saints, and   an- gels    see, 

_*_- ^ — ^  _ , —  -^  _ 


-W — P-- 


I        I 


r — r 


CHORua 


*       -•-      -^      -«"-  -•-    I         '^     I         ^         '         Q     I 


forth  I 

go  forth! 


'-7-7—. 


I         I 

^  I     I 


Thou  liv- est     for     thy  King     a  -  lone.    ^    ^     f    th ' 

And  heav'uly  voic-  es    whis-  oer/'  On!  '*  >-      ^   ^^  p,*     r.    .,  f° 

And  wait  thy  cry     of  "  Vic  -'  to  -  ry!  "  j  ^   '"""  * 

I  a^ 

j — .JL M — ^^ ^— *—• •-I-  * I        I 

O      sol- diers  strong  and  brave,  strong  and  brave!  Go     forth!   go    forth!  nor 


P 


^z=:i!=*: 


J=r 


^ — «■- 


J^*: 


^ — ^^ 

let  thine    ar  -  dor    fail,   Theweak     U^     lift,   the     lost       to      save. 


11 


:i:i=i;i^=tiF:=*=:fez=:«i=K: 


^      \/      /      ^ 
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^1 


140. 


THE  SAVIOR  IS  KING. 


KKV,  J.  II.  MAKTIN,  D.  D. 


KKV.  A.  A.  AltMEN. 


z:_3__^zj:_^ ^  .»-  ^ — ^ — «, — ^-1-^ g  ^ — •-i — ♦-i-j — ji—^-- 

1.  Be     joy-  ful,    for   Je   -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior  is  Kinj^,  His    hoii  -  ors  and 

2.  The  cross     he     eu-dured,aud  its   bur  -  deii  of  guilt,    He     suf- fered  for 

3.  With  ghid-uess  and  rap-  tare  his  hou  -  ors  re-sound,  His  deeds  and  his 


:t=: 


i^zzqtzzite: 


i 


r- 


;^f^ 


--^ 


:t=t=t=: 


:f~S-* — '•— ^^ — ^— — 5=L* — • ^ — ^J 

tri-utuphs  ex  -  ult  -  ing  -  ly  sing;  He  stooped  from  the  throne  of  his 
sins,  and  his  blood  free  -  ly  spilt;  Our  crimes  and  trausgres- sions  on' 
^lo- lies,  and     fame  spread  a- round  ;  With  songs  and     ho  -  sau  -  nas    his 


I ^ ^ ^ L|^ ^ ^ 


— «-,»_« 1 1 1_^ — I 1 — m, 


s — ^z — i-S— 


glo  -  ry  a-bove,  And  died  for  poor  sin  -  ners  in  in  -  fi  -  nite  love. 
Je-  sus  were  laid,  Our  debt  with  the  price  of  his  sor-  rows  was  paid, 
triumphs  proclaim.  And  pub-lish    a-broad   the    Re-deem-er's  great  name. 


Chorps. 


J>uN-, 


.A-J^-4 


v-A-J- 


^-^^-K — r*-5 ^-^- — I n — ' S — \ — > ^ — ^-f — 


I        I  I      I        UJ 

Hal  -    le  -  lu  -  jah!  Hal  -    le-  lu-jah!  His  grace  and  his  mer  -  cy    a-dore; 


^ c s. 


^=t 


^^AJ-. 


Give  him  thanks,  Give  him  thanks,     And  resound  ye  his  praise  ev-er-more. 
Give  him  thanks,      Give  him  thanks. 
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141.  THE  SONGS  OF  SALVATION. 

I..  H.  MITCHKLL.  J.  MAKTIN  TOWNE. 

1.  There'sasimK  tljattlie  :iii- j^clsnev -er  sing.  And  it«  rap- tiire  they 
'2.  And  thai  song  is  tlu*  joy  of  cv  - 'ry  heart  That  is  cleansed  by  the 
3.  Tliouart  wor  -  thy,  O   God.the  Ho  -  ly     One,      Of    the  heart's  pur- est 


j—riA 


nov  -  er  can  know; 'Tis  the  s^)ng   that  the  ransomed  ones     bring.     Whose 
life-  giv-  inghl(K)d:  There's  no  theme  that  such  hope  doth  im  -  part        As 
bom- age  and  love;    For  the  worK  of       re-deniption  la  done,     We're 


;*«ti+— ^=^ 


!«- 


._t — ^ 


x^ 


T^^ 


-**^— N- 


HJ;=.^._L._.?^>«Jt:J: 


*±e- 


^15^ 


^ 


robes  are  wash 'd  whiter  than  snow.  ^  Songs  of  praise 
the    in  -  finite  love  of  our  God.     >• 
heirs  to  the  kiug-dom  a- bove.  J  Songs  of  praise 


we  will  bring 

we  will  bring 


ilEi 


=fc 


To    our   bless  -  ed    Lord   and  King;  Oh     the  songs 

Lord  and  King;  of   sal-va- 


V_^ 


f^i^^pbi^^l^i^J 


of     sal-  va  -  tion  The  an         -         -        gels  nev  -  er  sing, 

tion.the  songs  of   sal  -  va-  tion, The  an-  gels, the    an-  gels  nev  -  er   sing. 
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%^- 


142, 


TAKE  HIM  AT  HIS  WORD, 


KEV.   A.  H.  SEMROWEK 


E.  8.   I.OKENZ. 


1,  Sad  soul,  dis-niiss  yourdoubtsand  fears.Havelaitli    in  Christ  your  Ix»rd; 

2.  Does  Sa  -  tan  ply     his  sub  -  tie    art,    To  keep  you  from  the  Lord? 

3.  Whensin  would  lead  the  soul     a- stray  That  leaus  up  -  on     the  Lord, 

4,  In  bright, or   dark,  orstorni-y  hours  Lay    all      up -on     the  Lord; 


^Mi 


EB±'*Z 


--^^ 


._!- 


iXiiq^zi:: 


— I M ^ ,^1 ^ 


Go,  wipe      a-  way    your  fall  -  ing  tears,  And  take  him   at  his  word. 

Seek    Je  -  susthen   with  all    yourheart,  And  take  him    at  his  word. 

Re-mem  -  ber    Je  -    sus     is      the  way,  And  take  him    at  his  word. 

Know  Je  -  sus  hath  both  will  and  pow'r;Come,take  him   at  his  word. 


>    I 


•m^'. 


Chorus.  , 


-2^ 


-^i^zn-rzr^. 


:— 5-l^J 


r 

Oh, take    him     at      his    word,       Take    him    at      his    word!     The 

^  ,  I— I    ^ 


vzitz* 


^^ 


N     S     \ 


A-N- 


message   is  true  that  com-eth   to  you,  Oh,  take  him    at     his  word ! 
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S.&L.  No  2.  Round-IO 


143. 


BRING  THE  WANDERERS  IN. 


C.  U.  OGBOUN. 


M.  L.  MCPHAIU 


i^^^^pp^s^ 


1.  There  are  per- ish-ing  souls  all    a-round  you  to-day  ;Th«re  are  hearts  that  have 

2.  In    his  loot-steps  then  follow  with  words  of  good  cheer.  In  faith  do  your  du« 

3.  Have  your  souls  been  redeeme(ll)y  the  Sav-ior's  own  bloody  Does  he  tell  you  in 

4.  Precious.souls  will   he  led    hy  eachtho't.act.  or  word,  To   go  far-ther   in 


— I — I — ^ i_i_^_ 


T=S=i 


3^ 


wandered  from  Christ  far      a-  way;  There  are  loved  ones  whom  Sa  -  tan     is 
ty,  trust-ing  him  with- out  fear;  Do  -  ing    ev  -  er  what  Je  -  sus  would 
iove  you  are  chil-dren     of  God?  Do     you  give    all  your  tal  -  ents  and 
sin,    or    to  turn  towards  the  Lord;  Good   or      e  -  vil  your  life —  e-  ven 


CuoRr.s. 


-u^ V      V     I     --j JS_J^--4-r-H -, s-r 1  n 

m      m  »  w   r^    L^' — « — ^ — ♦— ♦— ^' — I J-t H — / — ^ — ♦•-••-•-•-J 


lead-  ing   astray — Bring  the  dear  wanderers  home. .. 

do  were  he  here — Bringall  thefallen  to  him.    I  tj  •„    <u„„  ..„„  k.;«» *!,«<<..«« 
time  to  theLord?-Bid  the  dear  wanderers -Come."     Bnngthem.yes,  bring  the  dear 
so  your  reward — Bring  some  dear  wanderer  home.  ^ 

-^-        .  ^~-^- 
i- m- — ♦- •  ^    ^ — r^ — ^ — ^ — ^— ^    ^  I  (9~ ■-♦ — ^---m — ^ — •■'  ^   -» 


pipii^ 


/      / 


wan  -  dor  -  ers   home  !    Tell  them  that  Je  -  sus  their  souls  did    redeem  ; 

I  I 


^rfc — ' ' — r-f *- 


m 


-y 


•---*♦-♦ i»  l»      I  !• -H .    t         : 1 


vit-— A 
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BRING  THE  WANDERERS  IN.    Concluded. 


Fol-low  theSav-ior  aud  bring  them  to  him — Bring  the  dear  wander-ers  home. 


144. 


GEINSHEIM.    8s&7s.    D. 


CHARLES   WESLEY. 


VOLKSLIED.      AER.  BY  E.  S.  LORENZ. 


I A-J^ 


i^^i^^p?^^^ 


'-♦— ^— *l- 


^    f  Love    di- vine,  all  love   ex  -  ceMing,  Joy  of  heav'n  to  earth  come  down; 

t  Fix      in    us     thy  hum- ble  dwelling,  All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown 

2   ("Breathe,  oh,  breathe  thy    Flo-ly    Spir-it  In  -  to    ev -'ry  troubled  breast, 

\  Let  us  all  thy  grace  in  -  her  -  it ;  Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest ; 
o    f   Car  -  ry    on   thy   new  ere  -  a  -  tiou  ;  Pure  and  ho-  ly  may  we    be  ; 

t  Let     us    see  our  whole  sal  -  va- tion  Per-fect- ly   secured  by   thee; 

I  I        I  .^     ^«.    .^-  .^.  ^.  ^.  -♦-    _  ^  . 

/        /        1^        1/        "^  ' 


} 


y 


J-^J^r-H^     r^     I ,-rA Hs-J -JN-^^--^-^— 


t 

Je  -  sus, thou  art    all     com- pas- sion;  Pure,   unbound-ed  love  thou  art: 

Take     a -way  the   love  of       sin- ning;  Take  our  load    of  sin     a-  way; 

Change  from  glo  -  ry    in  -  to       glo  -  ry     Till     in  heav'n  we  take  ourplace, 

I 


[=P^i=^: 


:^^^.t 


■p — pi^ — I — 


diti 


-I 1 U ; /■ 


4- 


-^    ^ 


-- 1> — »t — p — \ — , , — I ,-« 


Vis  -  it     us     with  thy    sal  -  va  -  tion  ;  En-ter   ev- 'ry  trembling  heart. 
End  the   work  of     thy    be-  gin-ning;  Bring  us   to     e-ter-nal   day. 
Till   we    cast   our  crowns  be  -  fore  thee,  Lost  in  wonder, love, and  praise. 


.^-  -^.  .^.  -^. 


=F- 


:^=^: 


/     / 


.147, 


r 


145.     BESIDE  THE  STILL  WATERS  WITH  JESUS. 


IDA  SC»)IT  TAYLOK. 


KEY.  D.   E.  LUUKNZ,  I'H.  D. 


i^n: 


g 


::M 


fc::^ 


aCiit 


1.  Ke  -  side  the  still  wa  -  ters  with  Je  -  sus 
'J.  lU*  -  sitie  thcHtill  wa  -  ters  with  Je  -  sua 
3.   lif  -  sitle      tlie  still    wa  -  ters  with     Je  -     sus 


^-y — /J. 


I  walk  when  the 
1  walk  iu  the 
I      walk      at     the 


;? 


m 


^r.S=^- 


>— 


.>-,__js fe_^ 


T 1 -t^-T ^- f"^ ^^ ^ S C-T 1 


morning  is  new,  His  good- ness  and  mer  -  cy  sus  -  tain  me, 
glo  -  ry  of  noon;  His  light  is  the  Day-star  of  glad  -  ness 
close     of    the        dav,       'Tis     sweet     to    re  -  mem-  l>er    at         e     -  veu 


\ \- ^ ; 


/         ^      /  / 

His     grace        is      as  fresh     as      the 

That   wak     -    ens  my  heart      in    -  to 

His     pres    -  ence  has  bright-  ened     my 


dew;         The   calm     of    his 
tune;         I'm  thrilled  with  his 
way;  Oh,  bless  -  e<l   and 


[?Sz:=:fz=f 


?--z:r^i!!ffZi=:*z=*z=*zz:ziE=z=zr:*zr:jc=„zirz 

-^ :^ -L . » '     I  ^1 hi ^- 


t- 1 » ^ -H 1 [^ 1 


/  /  /  / 


y    /  I 

pres- ence   sur-rounds  me,      I     know    I  have  noth-ing  to  tear:  I'm 

won-  der  -  ful  kind  -  ness,  His     ten  -  der  com-pas-  sion  and  love,  Oh, 

ho  -   \y     com-  mis  -  sion,  Up  -  held    by  his   staff  and  his  rod.  Be  - 


s. 


r--t 


^-J^. 


js fe-j^- 


FiN] 


safe      in  themidst  of  tempta    -  tion  When  Je-sus  my  Sav-ior    is     near, 
when     I   am  walking  with  Je   -   sus     I'm  near- er  the  mansions  a- hove  ! 
side    the  still  wa-  ters  with  Je  -  sus     I'm  jour-  nev-ing  homeward  to  God. 


D.S. — henv-en- Ii/ man-  un   he  feeds 
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me.  What  rapture  tcith  mine  can  compare? 
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BESIDE  THE  STILL  WATERS,  etc.    Concluded. 


Chokis. 


D.S. 


Be-side  the  stih  waters  he  leads  me,Thro'  pastures  of  verdure  so     fair,  With 


-p:=:t: 


-i 1 r  f- r—\ 1 r  I 1 H 

-I 1-— h*-i~^ •-Pi \^—f 


146. 


WHEN  SHALL  WE  MEET  AGAIN? 


( Male  Quariet.) 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 


1.  When  shall  we  meet     a  -  ^ain  ?Meet  ne'er  to  sev  -  er?  When  will  peace 

2.  When  shall  lo\e  free  -  ly    flow  Pure    as  life's  riv  -  er?  When  sliall. sweet 

3.  Up      to    that  world  of  light,  Take  us,  dear  Sav-ior!  ^lay     we     all 

4.  Soou  shall   we    meet    a-gaiu,  Meet  ue'er  to  sev  -  er;  Soon    will  peace 


.rA- 


t: 


.^.^. 


i    ,^  ^ 

^  Ki 

j_._j>_^ 

Ei=i=i^: 

! 

^^ 

wreathe  her  chain  Round  us  for-ev-er' 
friendship  glow.  Changeless  for-ev-er? 
there  u-  uite,  Hap-  py     for-  ev  -  er! 
wreathe  her  chain  Round  us  for-ev-er 


Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose.Safe  from  each 
Where  joys  celestial  thrill.  Where  bliss  each 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell.  There  may  our 

Our  hearts  will  then  repose  Se-  cure  from 


K}-^ ^-J^ 


*=iri: 


A^-4- 


arjrs: 


[-Y-' 


ad  lib. 


^-^ 


hlast  that  blows.In    this  dark  vale     of  woes:  Xev-er, 

heart  shall  fill.  And  fears  of    part-  ing chill:  Nev-er, 

mu  -  sic  swell.  And  time  our  joys   dis-pel:    Nev-er, 

world-  ly  woes;  Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close:  Nev-er, 


no, 
no, 
no, 
no, 


m 


nev- 
nev- 
nev- 
uev- 


m 


•*        mi- 


t-l 


I 
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147. 


ENOUGH  FOR  ME. 


EL  E.  HKWriT. 

Thoughtfully. 


CHA8.  KDW.  PKIOB. 


-— . — <$• — 


i^ 


-l-r--.- 


^:|-H^ — ._j-L^z-j-^— l-r-T-l-l — j 

1.  My    Fii- thtT  lilis    my    preftk-eiit  ueed;  Tomorrow's  page  I      can- uot  read; 

2.  I      trust  liis  t*v  -    er  -  lastr  ing  love,    Arouud,  Ijeyoud  me,  and      a-bove; 

3.  Life  brings  to  all   some  bit  -  ter  tears,Sorue  heavy  cross,some  gloomy  fears, 

4.  Tlio' round  me  falls  the  twilight  dim,    E     ter- nal  morning  dwelbs  in  him; 


^  >eL""l 


fH: 


M 


;^==^fe: 


-i»- 


-«>- 

X 


r^T 


I     I      I 


1 — t- 


pp 


accel. 

f- 


Jitg=ji=g:=r^ig— i=|: 


4-. 


&^ 


The  step  be-  yond       I      can  -  not    see ;  He  knows,  he  knows,  and 

Let  come  what  will      of    niys  -  ter  -  y,  He  reigns,   he  reigns,  and 

Some  song  in     sor  -  row's  plain  -  tive  key;  He  cares,      he  care«,  and 

Be- hold  the  Lamb    of     Cal  -    va  -  ry!  He  saves,     he  saves,  and 

J  -^'- 

i& » ^ 


l^ig; 


^ 


f 


1 


Chorus.  Faster. 


that's  enough  for  me 

that's  enough  for  me, 

that's  enough  for  me 

that's  enough  for  me. 

L  ^ 


■\ 


Enough  for     me  I his  eye  can 

Enough  for  me 


^  > 


r^jfzr 


'-r^- 


M-.:^ 


i^e: 


f-f^^r  •  ^~^" 


V    /      /    / 


— / — ~ s"'-*^ 


see; Hisheartwill    plan for  all    my 

his  eye   c.'insee;  Hisheartwill  plan 


^^==}^-^7-^^=V^ 


r#^:^^tSE 


7— ;?-?--^=J 
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ENOUGH  FOR  ME.    Concluded. 


P^^^^^I^S 


ways  ;  .    .    .    .    ^    .    .    E-uoijgh  lor      me!      his  smile  shall 

lor    all    my  ways;  Enough  lor   me  I 


—I 1 ^ — ^ — ^ — >- 


be My  sun-shine     in       the     dark  -  est     days. 

his  smile  shall   be 

I 


^ — T ^ — ^ ^ — ^ i: 


^^iiMii 


148, 


DENNIS.    S.  M, 


JOHN   FAWCETT. 


HANS  GEORGI   NAEGELI. 


I 

1.  Blest     be        the     tie       that  binds     Our 

2.  Be   -  fore     our    Fa  -  ther's throne,  We 

3.  \\"e      share  our    mu  -  tual  woes,      Our 

4.  When   we        a  -   sun  -  der  part,        It 

t-  I  J-  I 


^=i^=f--tr^i^i^i= 


hearts  in    Christian  love; 
pour    our  ar  -    dentpray'rs; 
mu  -  tual  bur-  dens  bear  ; 
gives   us     in   -  ward  pain; 


K 


emm^ 


The   fel  -  low-  ship     of    kin-dred  minds 
Our    fears. our  hopes. our  aims  are    one, 
.And  oft  -  en    for    each  oth  -  er    flows 
But   we  shall  still    be  joined  in    heart, 


w 


Is  like     to     that   a 

Our  cora-forts  and  our  cares. 

The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz-ing  tear. 

And  hope   to     meet  a  -  gain. 

r  '_*     I- 1 


r— -r 


m 


5  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 


— r-^i — ; 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and"  pain, 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 
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149. 


EVERY  DAY. 


IDA  SCOrr  TAYI.OK. 


E.  S.  LOKEXZ. 


^=:f^ 


'^n  ^ 1 -TH — N — -« — I — w — • 1—— T* — V+-  — « 


1.  Are  you  walkinj^withtheSav-ior,  As  you  j«.ur-iiey  here  he-low,   Ev-'ry 

2.  Is    hi.s  Word  your  bright ex-am-ple    lu  its    heau-ty  and  its i>o\v'r. Ev-'ry 

3.  Does  your  life     relied  his  ^lo-ry,  Does  your  spirit  wear  his  gmee?  Ev-'ry 

4.  11"    you  trust  him  he  will  hideyou  Neath  the  shad-ow  of    his  wiug, Ev-'ry 


1/  ■/ 

day  ?(ev'ry  day  ?)  ev-'ry  day  ?(ev'ry  day?)  Do  you  strive  to  win  Ins  fa  -  vor.  Do  you 
day  ?(ev'ry  day  ?)  ev-'ry  day  ?(ev'ry  day?)  Does  his  mer-t-y  rich  and  ample  Thrill  your 
day  ?(evTy  day?)  ev-'ry  day?(ev'ry  day?)  Does  your  heart  reveal  hissto-ry,  Is    it 
day,  (ev'ryday,  Jev-'ry  day;(ev'ryday;j  He  will  gently  walk  beside  you  As  your 


loug  his  praise  to  know,  Ev-'ry  day  ?(ev'ryday  ?)  ev-'ry  day?(ev-'ry  day?) 
soul  each  pass-ing  hour,  Ev-'ry  day ?{ ev'ryday ?)  ev -'ry  day  ?(^ev-'ry  day  ?) 
writ-ten  on  your  face,  Ev-'ry  day?(ev'ry  day  ?)  ev -'ry  day?(ev-'ry  day?) 
Shepherd  and  your  King  Ev -'ry  day,  (ev'ryday,)  ev-'ry  day.  (ev-'ry  day.) 


^  1^  I 


Oh,  the  pre-cious  moments  fly  a  -  way,  fly     a- way;  Do  they  find  you  nearer 


rF    -    ^— I *— *-r! 

5r— ;r-y--[i_>— ylLgL-*--: 


o  ^ 


Je-  sus  ev  -'rj'     day?  ev  -'ry  day  ?  Ate  you  faithful,  are  you  true.  Do  you 


/     y     '•     ^ 
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EVERY  DAY.    Concluded, 


keep  the  cross  in  view?  Do  you  strive  your  best  to     do       Ev -'ry      day? 
^    ^    ^       >  ^      ^  .^y-     ^ 


^  .     "y~>^ — ,^ — I  ~""y 


;3nE: 


150. 


HARRIET  E.  JONES. 


>    '/    1/    1^    I      y    y 
THE  BEACON  LIGHT. 

(Male  Quartet.) 

CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


]\ 


>_  — , 1- 


■^r » *- 


-I i^ /- 


-;^-/ — r 


Mm 


1.  See   tlie     bea- cou  brightly  burn- ing,  Sending  glorious  beams  a  -  broad;^ 

2.  While  up  -  ou  life's  troubled  o  -  ceau,  Keep  the  bea-con  light  in  view; 

3.  For  the  whole  wide  world 'tis  gleaming,  All  may  fol-low  in     its  lead: 

I 


m^^ 


v-r- 


A- 


I ^— ^ 


I  I  L/       '^  /  (• 


^ 


--fc«=Fg 


«-— t^L y > ^1 ^ ]/ \^ ^^ ^ \ 1 H-— ^ 


Stray-ing  ones,  the  light  dis  -  cern  -  ing,  May  be  sweet-  ly  drawn  to     God. 
Whenthe  waves  are     in  com-mo-tion     It  will  guide  yon  safe -ly  through. 
O  -  ver    sea    and  land' 'tis   beam-iug,  Light  of    God  for    hu-  man  need. 


i53^ 


^ZI± 


'^  I  I  1/       1/        //       I         I 


[IS 


y     y 


Oh,  'tis  burn    -    ing,  ev-er  burn-ing,Wea-ry  wan     -    der-er,  for  thee; 

Oh,  'tis  burning,  ever  burning.  Weary  wanderer,  for  thee,  for  thee, 


"^S 


A-A 


J'.  ^  In     ^     I  .    ^'^-  ^.    ft 


In  it's  lead  the  truth  be  learning.  Of  the  One  who  died  for  thee. 

In  it's  lead  the  truth  be  learning,  Of  theOne  who  died  for  thee. 

— -• • »— 1 1 


y — >-/— V- 
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NEARER  THAN  EVER  BEFORE. 


JKN'NIE  WILBON. 

-I, 


W.  A.  OGDltN. 


/      /  '/ 

1.  As    on  life's  troubled  o    ceaiiinybarksuiR-Iyglides,To  the  calm  of  the 

2.  To  the    i^lo- ri- ous  light  tiiiit  shall  nev-ergniwdiiM, In    the  land  wh«-re all 

3.  To  thesweetwordsorweic<Jine  my  Sav- ior  will  speak,  As    I     en  -  ter    the 


1/   ]/ 

-I 5US_4. 


heav  -  en  -  ly  shore,  Comes  this  sweet  tho't  to  me,  to  niyliomeo'ertlie  sea 
stormssiwllbe  o'er.  To  tlie  home  of  the lilest, wherethe  wea  -  rvi^ball  rest, 
wide      o-pendoor,  To  the    rap  -  tur- ou8  song     of   the  glo  -  ri- lied  thrODg, 


J^-Zllt 


m-»---» 


^rrt 


J_.>-^J. 


ir^ 


Refrain. 


I 

I      ara  near  -  er  than    ev  -  er     be-  fore.        Near  -  er     my 

Nearer  mv  home,     I       am 


J^ 


■V-N- 

-I 1 


_  r 

home,  .    .    .  Near         -  er  my      home,  ....      To  the 

nearer  my  home,       Nearer  my  home    in  the  bright  ev-er-more, 


^Ig—, — I — I — ^— ^ — Lt-H — h^^     ^— I — \m — !a_i«--Bi=^— ^ — 


/      / 


beautiful  home  o'er  the  wide  ocean's  foam,  I  am  nearer  than  ev  er  be-fore. 
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^ni^zttzzifc^ 
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152. 


FULLY  AND  FOREVER  THINE. 


Written  on  hearing  a  sermon  by  Joseph  Cook  od  secret  prayer. 
W.  F.  MCCAULEY.  W.  F.  McCATILEY, 

1.  Lord,  I     have  wandered  from  the  straight.true  path,  And  of-  ten- times   my 

2.  Long  kept    I    back     a      por-tion    of  my    love,  A  -  fraid    to    trust   the 

3.  Not    to     per- form  the  first  works  o'er  and  o'er,  As    each  new    day     its 

4.  Con- fes  -  sion,  ad  -   o  -  ra  -  tion,thaniJS  I  bring,  Pe  -  ti  -  tion,  self-  sur  - 


1^  -••- 


spir  -  it,  weak  and  worn,  Has  sought  the  scenes  ofearth-ly  pleas-ure  vain,  And 
will  of  grace  di- vine;  Butnow,  O  Lord,  my  ev  - 'ry  tho't  I  yield,  To 
rap  -  id  cir-  cuit  flies,  But  to  press  on-  ward  to  the  high-est  life  And 
render — ^thus    in-cline:  What  joy  of     hope,what  growing  peace,de-light  Those 

^  I    I      I    ^ 


:^ip^--4=:^: 


=t: 


^  T  V^ 


D.S. 


\y     r      ■/'      r      /      \        / 
-thou   my     head,  pos-  sess  my    ver  -  y    soul,  And 


f '-■  '""'s 

r 1 fS , N-, 

2~n"    "        1     ■--      -V-  ^^ — ^^ — ^s — \ — ^—11 — 1- 

.-4f 1- i \-- 

■  nV           1        ^'       •    •      .J       M        •!        ^       _l        ^-•j|   *  . 

s^  g  *   »^  ^-  ^   •  i  -^-  ^.    *^ 

from  my  heart     my    Sav  -  ior    has  been  torn.x 
be   both    ful  -    ly     and    for-  ev  -  er  thine./  j^ 
win    its    goal,     my  heart  with  -  in     me  cries.  ^ 
■who   are     ful  -    Iv     and    for-   ev  -  er  thine./ 

1      ^ 

>ray'r    I    make,  nor 

/:T?-i* — m ^ «    .       ^         ^         ^         m         ^         •!  •TI  •' ■ 

|£^*-^-* p..  ^'  r-YT    r    r — r    -^1  JL^-j 

_]_      ;^  __t:      M 

make    me     ful   -    ly     and    for  -  ev  -   er    thine. 


_QJi>^  ^>_  >J  , 

I       ^-^    !       N 

r ^ n 1^ c 1 c — 1 

^=|=£5=---^--?1- 

h;s    n;-^,  ^.  ^iJ 

"^^*-J^-J^-^ 

w 

seek  one  need   to  hide; 

Thine   is  thepow'r.the    con-trite  spir  -  it  mine:  Lift 

---  - .-.-  - .    >    >   r^  .    _         ^ 

i«      5  .  ^  '  ^  .    «' 

^      ^      S      r      ^  •    *^ 

-| — 5r   #  1 tr- 

-7~>-^-^-i*-^tH 

^         ^   --^   1 — •'— ' 
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153. 


BEAUTIFUL  SONGS. 


At  a  8.  8.  ContentioQ  in  I a  piouB  deaf-mute  wa«  aaked  if  ihe  enjoyed  the  aerrice.    "  I  lore 

to  see  them  at  work,  bat  oh,  how' I  wished  I  coald  hear  those  beaatifal  songs." 

I.   H.  I.  BALTZEI.L. 


^__S_ 


-I 


m 


1.  I        see   the  bright  light  as    it  l>eaDiHfrointhe    eye  Of  the  saints  as  their 

2.  I        see   tlje  old  vet' rans.tlie  j;oo«l  and  the  brave  And  the yoang  like  the 

3.  I         leel  tho'    I    hear  not  the  voic- -  es  that  swell  With  the  anthems  of 

4.  But  oh,  when  the  day  of     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tv  dawns, Up  io  heaven,  where 

# 1-# A- 


fS£^^ 


75: 


i-^:e 


-X— IV- 


E3B^ 


of-f'rings  they  bring,    To      Je  -  sus  the  Lamb,  who a«  -  cend  -  ed  on    high; 
sweet  gentle  spring  ;    I        see  them  now  toil  -  ing  the    lost  ones  to    save, 
Je  -  sus,our  King,    That  each    has    a     sto   -   ry    of   glad-  ness  to   tell, 
saint  voic-es   ring.      111  praise  mv  Ke-deem  -  er  with  unloosened  tongue — 

\ .-fi-- ^ — ^ 


-^-i.. 


m 


Kefrain'. 


^  >  \  ^ 


But  I   wish  I  could  hear  what  ihey  sing 

But  I   wish  I  could  hear  what  they  sing,  f 

But  I   wish  I  could  hear  what  they  sing,  f 

Then  I  know  I  shall  hear  what  they  sing. '' 


Oh.  the  songs, 


the  beautiful 


beautiful  songs, 


±Z 


i; 


~9-9: 


:5c:7=v^ 


.1                J\  >  .\%  ,. 

-/-1—9 *"^— J— I- 

-^-- ^-i-*-^ — ^^— ^ 

v^)    ?     ^                         .*              •      * 

^                          S    *    S    C    • 

'^ .                     -  •         *    *    5 

songs I     long 

beau-ti-  ful  songs. 

^-    -^-   -♦-    -;•■• 

T'-rs • • ^ » 

/ 

to 

hear those  beauti  -  ful 

those  beauti-  ful  soncs. 

<^_,^_          --—:-' ^  - 



•0--»     m     m     'm     M            >,» 

tzp^"^,     X    -/      /  ■  y     -: —            X 

^ — a 

->>>>/-] 

Q     > 



c — \ 

^_u_    A-^^-^—              '       >    ^- 

-J—^^ 1 ' 



^ — J. 

■  «     W^»  •    .r-^v- s~*!     *^~i 

1  "^    "^1                                    "'     '' 

S        m  •    m    m      7i                                    •  •    ♦ 

V 1/            ^     • 

m      ^ 

*       •"••2«-;       J 

sonirs ; 
beau- 

■ti- 

3 

ful 

-  ;      - 

When  I     pass  o'er  the  riv-  er    to  the    glo-  rious  for  - 
songs; 

P4-*-.- 

-^. 

-•- 

«   k 

— •^ 3 — b — 

^ — a.._^_*    ^    *    ^  --. ^     ^ 

•     / 
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BEAUTIFUL  SONGS.    Concluded. 


i 


ev- er,  Then    I    know    I  shall  hear  the  beaiiti- lul  son^s. 

beau-  ti-  ful  songs. 
-•^-  -^-    ♦-  -♦-     -♦-     -^-       \  3  jiii  3 

^ST— ir-V— i"- .  Jf  — "*-4i^  *  ^  (•  ?— ^-T-^ — *— s— •'— *-ii 


y    y    y    y    y 
154.       SINGING  WHILE  THE  MOMENTS  FLY. 

J.  A.   PARKS. 


J.   A.  P. 

Cheerfully 


:A-K-\— ^r; 


J: 


:^ 


i=i--i=mt-^ 


S^--*-F-— rr-g; 


1.  Ilap-py  smil-ing   fa- ces  gath- er  here  ;  Let  each  heart  with  love  ex- panel; 

2.  }Iap-  pytime,  we  hail  this  ])leSvSed  hour  Free  from  ev-'ry  world-ly    care; 

3.  Send  the  joy- ful   tidings  far  and  wide,Swell  a-gain the  glad  re  -  frain  ; 


n^TAn 


^  ^  • 


^=^3E5^:^=^=i^=5^- 


1/  •  / 


; H<?  -• 


i^3^ 


r 
w-i- 


g=^ 


f"  I  ■  / 

"While  with  cheerful  voic-es  sweet  and  clear  We  praise  the  Lord  in  cho-rus  grand  ! 
Here  we  tell  the  Savior's  won-drous  pow'r  In    joy-ous  hymns  of  praise  and  pray'r. 
Sing  the  wondrous  love  of  Christ  who  died  That  we  thromm  might  live  a-gaiu. 


?-E£EEt 


I  I  ^       1/       /       • 

Chorus. 

,    f  I       I       K 

:!2_J-j: 


^siri^^g^tis^^^^Eia 


F-^ 


^  ^    ^=-         .  ^^^-  .     =^    ^    ^     ^^    =-    .     .     .       1^ 

Sing-ing,singing,  while  the  moments  fly;  Sing-ing,  singing,  while  the  days  go  by, 

;vlz=r:— ' I    1      I     !  -f fe--arzz^=E-,^-r— g-"^'=e--r-Fi — ^=b=3 

tzzzi , — b  I —  I !/—/-/— y-K'»—|*>-,^H 

I      I      I 


/  /  /  / 


:iil 


t^v 


jen^iT- 


^■=^ 


ii 


S'illZ 


'5'-  / 

Till  at  last,  up-ou  the  oth- er  shore,  We  meet  to  praise  him  ev- er  -  more. 

evermore. 

-^- •lJ_ 


♦  .      ^^      ^ 0L-0.       0. « 


^^^il=^^z:i^i=ir- 


^=*=»iii»: 


^zTJt^'zr. 


>    /     /    / 
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FAITHFUL  TO  THE  END. 


IDA  SCOrr  TAYLOR. 


E.  S.  LOKENZ. 


-4—1 — I — . 


sHE^IEfc 


1.  Je  -  sua   whis-i)er8,   "I     will     l>e       Kaith-ful      to     the      end — 

2.  He  will  guard  you     day     by     day,      Faith-1'ul      to     the      eud : 

3.  Ev  -  er    shall  his     g(x>d-nes8  prove,    Faith-ful      to    the      eud : 


I         I 


mm 


1 h 


:^± 


I 


:^^ 


^^^^t=--=t^-=^ 


Jtr-*z 


-B- 


Now  and  through  e   -  ter  -  ni  -   ty,  Faith-ful  to  the  eud  !' 

He  will    lead   you  all     the  way,  Faith-ful  to  the  end: 

Like  the    rich-uess  of      his  love,  Faith-ful  to  the  end: 

I          I          I          I  ^_           ,  .       .  _. 


fraz 


E 


:|ez=|c 


32: 


:^EE3EEs=:S: 


~i— 


^T^i\ 


^^i= 


^^- 


E|: 


Trust,  oh,  trust,  hira     as  your  guide.  Trust  his  nier  -  cy    deep  and  wide, 

In     the  dark-neas    he      is     near,    List    liis    lov  •  ing  voice   to    hear, 

Hith-er  come  your  Lord   to   greet,  Come  and  wor- ship     at      his    feet, 


1 1 U^ 

1 1— 1—  — *-\ — 


i^ 


m^s. 


I — r- r 

-r4 


.m — ^ — 0t — i^—f-m — * — (S — , 


•-4-. *  -  32 — F*— • — w — w— 


He  will  ev-'ry  want  provide — Faithful  to  the  end. 

He  will  keep  you, nev-er  fear.  Faithful  to  the   end 

Trust  his  pard'nintj  love  so  sweet — Faithful  to  the   end 

-       -     -     '-        -        I 


•^    ^      -m- 


■\ 


.-m    p    •- 


i^g^il 


Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sua, 

I        I 


^ 


F^ 


Faithful  and  trae,  our  dearest  Friend ;  .Te-  sus,  Je-sus.  Faithful  to  the  end. 
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156. 


SAYINGS  OF  JESUS. 


W.  A.  O. 


W.  A.  (XJDKN. 


-<•-  -•-  -♦-  -•-  MS-  ■^-  -•-  -^^ 


1.  "I        aiu      the     Way     and      the        Life,"     said      Je  -    sus/'The 

2.  "I        aiu      the     Lij^lit     of        the      world,"  said      Je  -    sua   "The 

3.  "I        am      the       Lil  -    y,        the       Kose         of       Sha  -  ron,'     The 


r 


-A- 


-K- 


-^ — m- 


:pzi: 


>•    ^  —I 1  I 1 -g \ — —I  ■  H  I — f- 1 '  —I 1 ^ 


Truth  and  the      O  -    pen      Door, 

Brig]it,aud  the  Morn  -  ing       Star, 

Shep-herd,  and  Friend,  and      Guide' 


And  he  that  com  -  eth  to 
To  guide  the  trav  -  el  -  ler 
And    they     who  take    up   their 


-0. r: — 


^^     y    ^ 


:'i 


Fine. 


« •: 4r S — ^—^ h-m 1 -^ — L ^ 

^         -^-  -m-  -♦-       -m-  ^        -•»■ 


me,         be  -  liev  -  ing,     Hath     life       for       ev     -     er    -  more." 

home        to       glo  -    ry.    Where  heav'n-ly      man  -  sions  are." 

cross       and      fol  -  low,    Shall      e'er     with     me        a    -  bide," 

^=?za=:pz=z:^.z=:5==p:r==^r=E4:=z:tzzz=l==^ 


Refrain. 


D.S. 


Life      for  -  ev  -  er,     life    for      ev  -  er,     Life     for  -  ev  -  er  more 

Heav'n  -  ly    mansions,  heav'nly  man-sions,  Heav'nly  man-  sions  are. 

They  shall  ev  -  er,  they  shall  ev  -  er,     Ev  -    er-more      a-  bide, 

!       S    ^,   ^     I      > 


V     '-J 


^3; 


m 
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157, 


LIFE'S  ENDEAVOR. 

To  the  0.  E.  Society,  Third  Prea.  Church,  Chillicothe,  0. 


W.   F.   M. 


W^  y.  M<CAULEY. 


:3^-N— l^-^T 


1.  Our  8onus  will  we  siiii;,  ami    will-ing  serv-ice  bring;  En-deav-or-ers  are 

2.  No      toil    will  we  shun,  nor  cejise    u  work  be-^uii;  There'striuini)h<)U  l>e- 

3.  To      all      is    the  word  who  have  the  Gospel  heard:  "Cio  preach  where  man  is 


9  -4-^— 


t=r^ 


r— v^ 


— 1  — 1^ 


:1Vi::;ii: 


■^ — 


I     #  ' — yzd 


m    »         w        m  p 

>  / 

we,   wher   -  ev  -  er    we     may  be;         To    walk     in  God's  way,  and 

fore,  there's  tri- uinph  more  and  more;  We'll  taste  his  sweet  peace,  and 

found,     to  earth's   re-  mot  -  est  bound"  !  His   or  -  ders  now  heed,  sup  - 


live  for  him  each  day.  We  come  re  -joic-ing  at  his  call.  In 
feel  from  care  re  -  lease,  And  joy  to  find  o'er  all  the  earth  His 
ply    the    sin-  ners'  need;       So  shall  you     be  while   life  shall  last    En 


Z2IIZ;: 


V — /- 


i 


Chorus 


^      / 


ZJ. 


1^:=^- 


^^?=s=i 


, — i X— IS — N-r^ srw '-r 

-■  r^T^ i^-» 1 — ■• — • ! . 1 1 1- 


love     to     o  -  bey.  1 

kiug-dom  increase.  >■  Then  trustiug,and  hoping,   en-deav-'riug  we  go:    We 

deav'rers   in-deed.  I 


-^ 


/   I    •  /  t 


H i2p — T — m       m— 


d^ 


con  -  se  -  crate   our  ]X)w*rs;  he    sends  the  fruitful  show'rs.  And  praying.and 

5"  '~w — yzng: 


7      ^ — 7 
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r 
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LIFE'S  ENDEAVOR.    Concluded. 


waiting, we'll  reap,if  we  sow;  The  praise  shall  be  his,and  the  good  shall  >)e  ours. 


i—m—m^r-m- 


^     ^     ^   , 

■  ■•— — ;— — '7^~r^    '~ — ^ — !*~~~i*  j  ^ — ^    C — 1^   ^ — f  i"^ — ' — Lar~i — n 


158, 

C.  A.  S. 


SEEKING  FOR  REST. 


Slow. 


C.   A.  SHAW. 
rit. 


-^:^q-~==L-i;=-j7=:1^=p^ 


SHE 


1.  Wea-r\'  of    sin,  by  so r- row  oppressed,  Je-sus,  I  come,  I      come  to  thee; 

2.  Sav-ior   in    pit  -y  hide  not  thy  face,  Je-  sus,  I  come,  I      come  to  thee; 

3.  Per-ish-ing  'neath  my  burden  of  sin,  Je-sus,  I  come,  I      come  to  thee; 


f^^- 


-#^ — — • •- 


rit 


Ear- nest -ly  pi  ead-iug,  seeking  for  rest,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  thee. 
Let  me  now  find  thy  pardoning  grace,  Je-  sus,  I  come  to  thee. 
Lord,  if    thou   wilt  thou  cau'st  make  meclean,Jesus,I  come  to    thee. 


Chorus. 


^___|_     jS-_.N^._^_t,.T^-J^,^.=^^_. 


Come  to     thee,     come    to    thee,  Je  -  sus,     I      come  to      thee; 


^lili^Jr^lMi 


/ — / 


^^-- 


^\-^s.-^—^-Jh-^ 


m 


Ear-nest  -  lyplead-ing,  seeking  for  rest,     Je-sus,    I  come  to    thee 
■m- — m — •- •~r*- — •~3«' — ^-^rS^- — * — ^  ^ 

-*— ;r=^i/— /--,— p- T=->— V— ' 


-Mi:^: 


1m.-Wr. 


>      >     >     I 
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=H^ 


i 


S.&L.  No.2.  Round— II 


159. 


OVER  THE  STARS. 


;iE  WIUSON. 

J_-l— 4- 


M.  L.   MCPHAIL. 


1.  O-ver  the  stars      is     a    moru-inK  -  lit     land  That    is     free  fn mi  the 

2.  O-ver  tlie  stars     is  the     j^lo  -   ri  -  ous   lioint- Which  our  Sav-  i(»r    haa 
:i.  O-ver  the  stars  there  is      rap- ture  com- jjjete,     In  which  sor-rows    of 

4.  O-ver  the  stars     is     in  -    ef  -  fa-  hie  i>ea(,'e,    Nev-er      hro-keii      by 

5.  O-ver  the  stars  there  is       in  -   fi  -  nite    love,  Which  e  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty's 


'^ 


1 — r 


-^ i. 


:t=:ti 


time: 
pare; 


Tern  pests  ne'er  beat  on  its    ra  -  di  -  ant  strand.  A-  pes 
Safe  in    its  niansions.no     e  -  vil    can  come  To  the 
Glad  hal-  le  -  hi  -  jahsthat  an -pels    re-  peat   Tell  its 
Wea-  ri-ness.  wait-ing.and  niurnuir-ingeea.se  Witli  the 
Fathom-less  love!    in  the  homeland  a- bo ve, Naught  from 


rav-ape  of 

pone  to  pre 

earth  leave  no  trace; 
lieart-acheand  strife; 
tlipht  will  not  chanpe 


CHOBI'S. 


dim  not  its  beau-ty  sub-  liiueT 
pu  -  ri  -  tied  ones  dwelling  there, 
sweet-uess  thro'  heaven  -  ly  space, 
dawn    of    the  pure  end-less  life. 

God  can   ourspir-its      es  -tranpe 


O  -  ver  the  stars,      o-  ver  the  stars, 


lEEEtEEi-= 


-'^. 


^1y-^zrjg- 


I      I      I  ^^ 


4^J^ 


-I— J ^- 


9^ 


^^ '  ^9 


Is     a     beau-  ti  -  ful     cit  -  y       of       gold  ;  And  be  yond  its  pearl  pate 


B 
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mt 


OVER  THE  STARS.    Concluded. 

:i;=:»:^,— J— J  — l^-l U— ,^-J;=3Jl 


*"*  gr 


^HFi 


For  ourspir-  its     a-  wait  Life   e  -  ter-nal  and  glo-ries     uii  -  told. 

r     r     •  /   I      ( 


160. 


WATCH  AND  PRAY. 


ANNIE  D.  BRADLEY. 


J.  11.  ROSECRANS. 


:t 


:q=:^ 


J-J 


S33Z@^=fe 


I  /       I  I 

1.  Tho'    Je  -  sus  watches  o'er    my  way  And    is       be- side  nie    ev- 'ry   day; 

2.  When 'mid  temptation's  pow'r  I   stand  In     his   firm  clasp  he'll  hold  my  hand, 

3.  I    need    not  take  one  step     a- lone  Since  Je -sus  claims  me  for  his  own: — 


♦---•• — 1» — •-h* — • — * — I 


-ff — ^-\ ! 1 1 1-4- — I iS — ; aj — \—, ■ 1 1- 

\-\ 1— ^ I'-r.— i •*!-+— «-f  —  -• — ■« 1 — ' -• — -^ S- 


I 

Still,  still      he  bids    me  watch   and  pray, For      sin        is     ev  - 'ry     where. 
Yet — "Watch  and  pray"  is     his      commaud,"As   long      as  life  shall     last." 
Yet  from     the  blest  Re-deem  -  er's  throne  The  words  came — "Watch  and  pray.'* 


w^ 


-^_:r:— :•:-. -,2_^- 


I         1/     I 
Chorus. 


f — y— r \ — t^p---» 


:fe— __ 


zfr; 


-^s— I- 


■#*- 


-^-—^- 


He  bids  me  watch  and  pray,  He    bids    me  watch  and  pray; 

He  bids,    he  bids  me  watch  and  pray,  He    bids,    he  bids  me  watch  and  pray; 

^t_^_^ — ^ — *_ 


I       ^ 


^-^-r.-rd: 


"Where- e'er       I     go,   what-e'er        I     do,     He  bids      me  watch  and  pray. 


\-  i / 1 \-\ 1 1 1 — -H — —1 4 

-I I ■ ^1 y— 1 — i — Lb--JJ 
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161. 

L.   H.   M. 


ALL  THE  DAYS  OF  MY  TIME. 


I..   B.  MITCHELL. 


■   '— *    '—  *       A ^!_.^ . L     ^1  ^L 


1.  All    the  days     of    my  tiiuewliile    I  -  Uir   -  ry,Will     I       pa- tient  -  ly, 

2.  All    the  (lays     of    my  time  where  I'm  wait- ing  For  the    low,    set-tiug 

3.  All   the  days    of    my  time    I'll    be    read  -  y,     lie     it    morn-  ing,  or 


:7z.-^=L-:sz:i 


.-1- 


&-U-A- 


-9 •- 


trust-  ing-  Ij'-wait,  Till  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  an  -  gelsshallbear  me  Totheir 
sun  to  appear, Wit h;uy  Guide  ev  - 'ry  step  to  di  -  rect  me,  I  have 
noon-day,  oruight,  And  all  praise  will    1     give  Him  who  led       me     To  the 


:^g:z=^~-zrr^z=:5zq 


•^    /  5        •  >  r    •    >  I 


Chori'S. 


i^^^^iir^isii^p 


home  thro'  the  bright  pearl-  y  gate, 
naughtall  the  jour- ney  to  fear, 
dawn    of       e-  ter  -  ui  -  ty'slight. 


Ml  the  days     of    my  time  while   I 


r^-^ sr-'- 

-.^  ^ 

1      ^    \  ^^ 

t^-^^3^-5= 

lat.—m- 

r^j-,.  -_^^ 

tar     -      rv, 

Faith  shall  show    me    the    shad-ows 

§5r 

all 

■5-  T:  5- 

past,    And   the 

r-g-:-*  •  *  -1 

— ^^-f-- 

/■— ^ 

'T—^-^-^^P 

4-J 

/   ; 

<» iv_^ 


::iS,^ri?r52db^ 


:5 


\-i.-4 


Sun     of  my  soul   in    his  splen-dorFar  a-round  me  the  bright  glo-ry  cast. 


i     i/    ^  1       I  I 


I 
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162. 


W.  F.  MCCAILEY, 


OUR  NATION  FOR  JESUS, 


E.  S.   LOKENZ. 


y 

1.  O   Cliris-tian,  a  watchword  we  bring  yon    to-day,    As     np  ward 

2.  No  realm 'neaththt' skies  is  more  heaut'ous  than  ours.  Or  rich-  er 

3.  Hut      o  -  ver    the  hmd  comes  a      cry      of    distress  From  souls  that 

4.  We'll  pause  not    a     mo-ment  the     foe      to    as- sail,  But,  in  -  to 

\  I     ^  ^  I.    ^ 


/ 

the 
in 
in 

our 


ES: 


'mi^M 


u       I         I  ?     I         ^ 

»-_^J =^f—y ,.,_,zt:__^.:=J_j_.l 


pathleads  be-fore      us;  Our  na  -  tion    for  Je- sus!  we'll  sing  on    ourway, 
marks  of  God's  fix  -  vor;  We'll  bring   it  with  joy  and  with  shoutings  of  song, 

dark-ness  are   ly  -   ing,  'Tisborne    to     our  ears  from  the  field  and  the  street, 
ranks  quick-lv  fall  -  ing.  Our  na  -  tion  for   Je-  sus!  we  sing  and  pre-  vail, 


g^^^E: 


-^ 


:^^ 


CHORL'S. 


/  ^ 


:^zgj 


And     trust  in      the  love    that     is      o'er     us.  . 

To       lay     at      the  feet      of    our     Sav  -  ior.  I  rr^, .   -i ,  „ 

The      wail    of     the  lost     and  the      dy  -  ing.  ^  ^^°*^^^     «°'  P'^^    «°' 
For     Je  -  sus      to    vie  -  fry     is      call  -  ing. 

I         I 


nev  -  er  faint    or   fall,  But  join     in      a    cou-stant    en-  deav  -  or     Our 

-I*.-'     -I -I -I -I 


^-—w.- 


$ 


>  ^  I 


>   ^ 


liEt^gi^E^3E3ES^33Z^ 


I^- 


land  with  its  millions  to  Je-  sus  to  bring, To  love  him  and  serve  him  for-ev-er, 

Mee^^e^  _  _      _ 

165 


I.    .^  I      i>     "^      '^     '^  I 
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WHAT  SHALL  I  WISH  THEE? 


(A  Bong  for  the  New  Tear.) 


FLORENCE  LE  CLAIR. 


II.   U.   PALMER. 


1.  Wljatsliall  I  wisli  tliee?  Treasures  of      earth?      Son^s  in  the  spring-time? 

2.  Whatshall  I   wish  thee?  What ciin  be      found       Bringing  the  sun-shine 

3.  Faith  that  in-creas- eth  Walk-ing     in      light;       Hope  that  a-l>ound-eth, 


>— • — m 


9 


q— ^ — -^ — ^- — y — - — ^  .~r^ — g      ^~  '     .    — — 


^— ♦- 


>  l^  / 

Pleasures  or  mirth?  Flow'rs  on  th}' pathway?  Skies  ever  clear?  Would  this  insure  thee 
All  the  year  round?  Where  is  the  treasure,  Lasting  and  dear,  That  will  insure  thee 
llap-py  and  bright;  Love  that  is  perfect, Castingout  fear, — These  shall  insure  thee 


^^:^^_^^_ 


-ir\-m—^—^—m--^-^^—m—^—^---^-=-\-m — I*-h — I*— -♦—I 


,N-^^v_A_a!>-A-JS,J^-U- 


A  hap-py  New  Year?  Pleasuresand  treasures,andblossomsso dear,  .  . 
A  hap-py  New  Year?  Wliereare  the  pleasuresand  treasuresso  dear,  .  . 
A  hap-py  New   Year.  Faith,  Hope  and  Love,  blessed  trini-ty      dear!.    . 


BIT-*: 


Woiild  this  insure  thee       A  hap  ])y  New    Year? 
That  will  insure  thee       A  happy  New    Year? 
These  shall  insure  thee       A  hap-py  New    Year. 


7"  1     I    /    ^  ^    ^ 


■/   ■/   '/ 
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164. 


SAVIOR,  GENTLY  LEAD  IVIE. 


Adapted. 


-4 ( — 1— ^ 1 ^-.•—X^.^-i.-^ — L« « «- 


I.  liAI/rZKLL. 


1.  O         Jo  -  sus,  near  thee    I      will  ev 

2.  Oti      thee,    my  bless- ed  Sav  -  ior,  I 

3.  Tliough  weak,    I    lean     on  thee,  my  Sav 

4.  That    thou     my  geu  -  tie  Shepherd  art, 


er        be,  Led    by  thy 

re    -    ly;  Oh,  hold  my 

ior,     God;  All  hope  is 

1      know:  Oh,  lead  me 


t: 


i=.^ 


IL 


S. 


lov  -  iug,  ten- der  care;  Through  faith's  clear  light   I     dai  -  ly     look 
trem-bling  hand  in  thine,  And  lead     me    gen- tly    on- ward,  till 
ful  -  ly  stayed  on  thee;     I     trust    thy     all  -  sus-tain- ing    staff 
on      to  pastures  green; — Oh,  lead  where  liv-  ing  streams  for  -  ev 


to 

on 

and 

-  er 


thee, 

high 

rod 

flow; — 


:=i 


U.  s. — walk    the     dark  and  drea-  ry     vale     of  death, 


Chorus. 


1— ^H-oi-i— « h-^-*— ^---« — — 1 H — I — m- 

I 

1 


r      ^ 

And  breathe  my  humble,  contrite  pray 'r.  ^  Blessed  Sav 

Thy  glo  -  ries  round  me  brightly  shine. 

To  guide,  sup-port  and  comfort   me. 

Yes.  lead    me  by   thy  hand  un  -  seen.    ■'  Blessed  Sav -ior, 


ior,  gently 


Sav-ior,  be     my  com-  fori-er    and  guide. 


1/ 

lead    .    .    .  me  Where  the  liv      -      -      ing  wa- ters  glide;  When  I 

gently  lead  me  Where  the  living  waters  glide,  waters  glide; 


m 


>  ^   >     ^ 


^    -^  -*i-^-(* 


.^JL^_*- 


:;?z:^t;^_^ 


1 /— ^-y — / Lj i^— ^-j -• 
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165. 


WAITING  ON  THE  SHORE. 


L.   K.  J.,  ALT. 


L.   E.  JONl 


Mw^^^^^m, 


1.  An -gels    of  liglit  with  their  j)in-ion8    of  gold  Stjind  where  the  jKjrtals  of 

2.  Friends  who  have  crossed  the  dark  riv  -  er     be-fore    }{ai>-py  and  ra<iiant  stand 

3.  Soon    in    the  mansions   of     glo  -  ry  we'll  stand,   Led  by  our  Siiv-ior  with 


-I — I — I — I — I     f-^ 

-(— — I — I — ! — I — I — ^ 

*-(— 1 ( 1 1 1 • 


/       \/ 


aJZ: m ♦ • ••-- s— L_« % • m % « — ^-9 m — « — m  •    ' 


glo  -  ry  un  -  fold,  Look-ing  a  -  far  o'er  the  riv  -  er  so  cold, 
on  the  bright  shore,  Wait- ing  to  greet  us  and  welcome  us  o'er, 
ten  -der  -  est  hand  ;   Soon  we   shall  sing  with   the     glo  -  ri  -  fied  l>and 


n   u       ,\      ^ 

|\ 

^      DiE-r  FOR  Sop.  and  Alto. 

1          1         ^               .      j^ 

y  \  ^           J 

•^     p       ^              !■    :. :       11'        V 

I*              s      > 

pH-|-j= 

z^-i:  j-it 

«       i     J  . 

.♦  -  !2^*.1S      ^ 

-t—^—t—i- 

Beck'uing 
Joy  -  ful 
Songs   of 

the  wan  -  der  -  er      liome.          Close    by 
in      Je     sus      at      home.         Faith-  ful 
our  heav  -  en   -  Iv     home.         Then    all 

:-;    :*:    t^    T^  S~S-: 

the  gates  with  their 
to    Christ   in   their 
our     sorrows  shall 

— — w.                         _ 

/V\*  '       L»       b 

r  ' 

f ;.  t?    ^      ~ 

1      !•    r    T 

" — ^1       i  ^  • 

*                        w          1 

^b-|7-> ^- 

1 1                      ;                '1 

11 1 

glo  -  ry  bright  beam  Caught  from  the  throne  in  its  ra  -  dl  -  ant  gleam, 
jour- ney  be  -  low,  Now  the  full  tri- umph  o'er  e  -  vil  they  know, 
van  -  ish      a  -  way,        In     the      ef  -  ful-gence    of     glo  -  ri  -  ous  day, 


iig^ 


— (S (^ , — ^ *-4-^ — ^ — ^ >——  -^—-M — i      -1        -^     ^-p»— -^ — I 


There  they  stand  waiting,  just  o  -  ver  the  stream.  Waitinp  to  welcome  us  home. 
Safe- ly  they  rest  where  the  tempests  ne'er  blow. Peaceful  for- ev  -  er  at  home. 
Nor  from  those  regions  of  bliss  will  we  stray.  Wand'rers  forev  -  er  at  home ! 


v7n<r 


^i 


m 
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WAITING  ON  THE  SHORE.    Concluded. 

Chorus. 


^^i^ 


m 


The  an         .         .         .       ^els    and      loved  ones  in 

The        an  -  gels     and   loved  ones      in  jzlo  -t  ry        »<>      lair        The 


.-I 


glo       -         -        -       ry      SO       fair  Are     wait       -       -     - 

an  -  gels  and  loved  ones    in      glo  -  ry     so    fair     Are  wait-ing  and  watch- 

-^-    '^-    -♦     -^-       -♦-     -^-    -j^    -^-    -^- 


.«— f- 


■ '-i^ — \ 1 1 1 1 1 L  / /_ 


i^rzz^: 


Repeat  pp. 


g:g=p--:i^=[:^: 


ing  and  watch      -     -     lug      for      us  o       -      ver    tliere. 

ing  for      us      o  -  ver  there,  Are  watching  lor     us      o  -  ver    there. 


lfe?£E^f 


:t=:t=t:: 


I 1 L  1 . •  . 


166. 


ZEPHYR.    L.  M. 


ISAAC  WATTS. 


WILLIAM   B.  BRADBI'RY. 


^::*=i=S=S: 


g= 


r 


-g- 


g=s; 


=*EEs=i=tsa 


r-i-- 


1.  When  I  sur-vey  the      won- drous  cross   On  which  the  Prince  of  Glo- ry  died, 

2.  For-bid  it.Lord,that       I   should boast,Save  in  the   death  of  Christ,  my  God; 

3.  See,from  his  head,  his    hands,    his  feet,  Sorrow  and  love     flow  mingled  down  ; 

4.  "Were  all  the  realms  of        ua  -  turemine,That  werea    pres  -  ent  far  too  small ; 

-fS?-  •••--•-  --5'-  -«»-         "•'^  I  III  i       I 


\-^- 
~^<^ 


r—r-r 


M 


■^ ..-^4- 


My  rich-est  gain     I  count  but  loss,    Andpour  comtempton   all    my  pride. 

All    the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,      I     sac  -  ri  -  fice  them  to     his  blood. 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor-rowmeet,    Or  thorns  compose    so  rich   a  crown? 
Love  so     a-raaz-ing,    so     di- vine.    Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my       all. 
-^-         -•-   -^-'  -^-   -ff-   -a-   -a.-      .^-   .^_                 .^-             I 


:t=Fz:E^t=E=I=t=tz=fzz 


:^: 
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r- 


:s?z 


3 


167, 


HAPPY  AS  I  CAN  BE. 


IDA   StOTT  TAYLOK. 


W.  A.  OGDEX. 


1.  I       of-  ten    wonder  why  the  I>or(l  should  be  Full   of    lov-iof^ 

2.  In      rayilear    Hi- hie — oh.  the    pre-cious  word!  Is    the  sweetest 

3.  I'll  serve  him  ylad- ly,walkiug  day     by     day,         Clos- er    yet     be - 


-I 1 


r^Ti i ^ — r — ' ' ^ — ^ — I — ^ ^ ^ — r T~s jr 


--^-^^-—jV— -IS 


■» — »■ 


^t2:i: 


kind-ness  for      a  child     like     me;  Tin  weak  and  sin  -  ful — he       is 

sto  -  ry   that  was     ev  -    er   heard;  It     tells  me  how  the    Sav  -  ior 

side  him    in    the    nar  -  row   way;  I'll    trust  him  ful-  Iv. — to      his 

,^             J        _                               _  .                 ' 


^ — / — V /-^ 


-J \. 

--9 m' 


1 


vjr. 


±31 


p(X)d,  I  know;  Why.  I  won  -  der.  docs  he  love  me  so? 
from  a  -  l)ove  Took  the  chil-  dren  in  his  arms  of  love, 
arras     I'll      flee;        For       he       lov  -  eth     lit  -  tie  ones  like     me. 

g g — ~^ — J — i!"r~?     *  J~ 


==^=R* 


^ 


I  I 

CHORIS. 


///  /   /   / 

I'm  j  list  as  hap-py  as      I  can  be — To  know  that  my  Savior  still  cares  for  me! 


±2: 


-h 


V    /    / 


ll^sisfii^ii^^f^l 


I'm  just  a-*  hapiiy   as     lean    be, — To  know  that  the  Sav-ior  cares  for  me  I 


1     /   /   / 

C«pjTicbt,  1896.  br  E.  S.  Lorcax. 
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/   / 


168, 


SUFFICIENT  UNTO  THE  DAY, 


F.  a.  BURROUOilS. 


K.  S.  LOUEN'Z. 


¥^ 


-^.-l — ^-4 


1.  What    if      to-day    the    sun      is    liid!  We'll  see    his  face    to-iuor-  row  ! 

2.  What    if    the  fig-tree  bios- soin  not  And  fields   no  nieatare  yield-in^I 

3.  "Give  us    this  day  our    dai  -  ly  bread.'' In  humble  trust  we're  X)leading, 

4.  Then    let    tho  storms  and  tempests  rage  Throughout  the  night  of  sor- row, 
^_«_      « «_it *~r-«^ ♦— * *-r-S S— ^ ^-r* — «— ^- 


For  there's  a    far     ex  -  ceed-  ing  joy  With     ev-  'ry  weight  of  sor  -row. 
Yet  from  the  famine's    cru  -  el  blight  His  own  our  God    is    shielding. 
As- sured  that  he   who     au-swerspray'r  Will  grant  ns  all  we're  needing. 
They'll  make  the  des- ert       to      re-joice  And    blos-som  on    the     mor-row  ! 


y       r       /     1^       '^  / 


Chorus. 


;^lEi^=^-^f=M= 


=1^ 


s — ^- 


His       grace is  suf  -    fi     -  cient     to  -  day !       His 

His     grace        is    suf    -    fi  -  cient,      suf  -    fi     -  cient     to  -  day !       His 


S— V— TEr^iziEyzz:^ — ^zr-r f:-^_=EEfz 


y     / 


:/=[=: 


0  •.                       ^    \ 

_1V           s.      ^^ 

C^       a*                           2        »       * 

grace is      suf-  fi  -    cient   to   -  day!  Then -^ 

grace     is   suf-  fi  -  cient, 

Thy  should  we 

^         1**^^.^^         ^       1^         ^ 

^  b-^ ^ ■                '    H 

-W-^— •■ — •■ — w — i- — 

Si^^ziazzz=*_*=*      ^— * 

^     _^  _^        fr * 

— y . 

/        ?     /-"/—/      / 

L«^ z r. 1__ ^ 

^!^           /        / 

? ^ — "•; 1       \  , — ^^^ — « — ♦ ,-f—^ — ^-  r^     1^ — \—^ — ♦—?—♦— 1-1 


bor  -  row  sad  care  from  the  mor-row.  When  grace  issuf-fi-cient  to-  day. 
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TEMPERANCE  LEGION  MARCH 


Mlt-S.    ADAIJNE  H.  HKKKV 


A.  BEIRLY. 


1.  We're  a  tenip'mnce  le  -  gion,inarch-iii^on.  With  our  »)uu- uersuii-furrd  l)e- 

2.  Our        tenip'niiice  ar  -    my  inarcli-«s    on,    Tho' mi  fierce  -  ly  the  foe      de- 

3.  We'll      figlU   our  temp' rauce  ev  -  "ry  day.  For  the  cup  bringethsiu     and 


fore  us;  We  are  strong  and  true,  And  we'll  dare  and  do.  For  the 
fy  us;  To  the  right  we  hold.  And  our  faith  is  hold.  For  the 
sor  -   row;  And  we'll  raise  the      cry: 'Let  the    rum  -  fiend  die.  And  we'll 


m 


<3           m         m                  m         '^'       ~^-       ~^~    "^-      "^       I*"        '♦"        m       m 
-,  T      ^—      ^ ^      g — r-^—     ^        m (^ — ^ — r  ^ 1 —      1^        ^ — ^ — 

yL*^      ^-^ 1  '• ^ ^-  '  : — /- — /^ — Y\ ^L "^ i--    -    ♦— 

-F— ig         *       1^       /   4^^ ^ ' — }-' p 1 !» — ^-- 


M' 

eye  of  the  Lord  is  o'er 
arm  of  the  Lord  is  nigh 
bring   in      a    glad     to  -  mor 


us;     We  are  strong  and    true.  And  we'll 
us;      To   the   right    we     hoid,  And  our 
row  I"  And  we'll  raise  the     crv:  "Let  the 


dare  and  do.  For  the  eye 
faith  is  bold.  For  the  arm 
rum  -  fiend      die,    And  we'll   bring 


of 
of 

in 


the  Lord 
the  Lord 
a      glad 


1  ^1  ' 
is  o'er  ns. 
is  nigh  ns. 
to  -   mor  -  row! 


Chorus. 


5^-11: 


jf    ;?~f   f   X 


^      •       r  ^      r        I  I 

_    J ,N      ; 


3^^ 


We  march  as     we    sing,  Je  -  ho  -  vah  is     our  Cap-  tain. 

We  march  as  we  sing. 


§?-E 


I        I 

Copjrlghl.    Used  by  permission. 


5r-i 1- 
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k 


TEMPERANCE  LEGION  MARCH.    Concluded, 

-9: 


Our  praise 


s  >  ? 


f 


fcl2: 


we  will  brinii  Tu  Mini  wh4)^ives  the  vic-t'ry 

Ourjuaise  wr  \viin>riiig 


i^=^El^1?^#^^i^^l|^i^l 


I-   I'     I     r    '  I  I  v_i    ^ 


lu  his  ujime  wetrust  as  on    we  go.  In  his  might  we  will  triumph  ev  -  er. 

w         1^         I  I  I  I  ^^ 


170. 


NEW  HAVEN 


RAY  PALMER,  1830.                                                                      THOS.  HASTIXGS,  1833. 

V'  #  o       1                     !                  -N       1 

*'  •'   '  J      .;-' 

inT     r>     /d         mm           •     **      /^        5^          *       » 

•_^5  _g_ 

vL;     i,     ^^         Tl               1        ^r1        -^          *       * 

1.  :My       faith   looks   up       to     thee,   Thou    Lamb    of     Cal  -   va  -  ry; 

2.  May        thy     rich  grace    ini  -  part  Strength  to       my    faint  -  ing  heart; 

3.  While  life's    dark  maze     I     tread,  And     griefs     a -round    me  spread, 

4.  When  ends    life's  trau-sieut  dream,  When  death's  cold,  sul  -    len  stream 

/^yf  9      !^           m        3        j#   .      !•"     ^         }              1           ;          '            ,•"        '       ■- 

^•-^  n-j-                      .        ^         'y       \            f           m     -m        m   '     ^       f?— 

V          1         1 

1        /"      1       ■ 

I — J- 


~-f— +t5= 


i^=i 


— ^ 


-^- 


E?Eg: 


PJ^ 


Sav  -  ior  di  -  vine;  Now  hear  me  while     I     praj';  Take     all     my 

jNIy     zeal  iu  -  spire;  As  thou  hast  died     for     me,     Oh!  may  my 

Be     thou  my   guide;  Bid  dark-ness  turn      to    day,  Wipe  sor-  row's 

Shall  o'er  me      roll,  Blest  Sav  -  ior !  then,    in    love.  Fear  and    dis- 

-(2-         I        !  .a.-  -«-    -•-    -f»-  •  -^  -f2?-               _. 


I       >  I        r     r  *      ^5^ 


^ 


guilt     a -way;     Oh,      let     me,   from   this  day,     Be  whol- ly     thine, 

love  for  thee,  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be,        A  liv  -  ing      fire  ! 

tears  a  -  way,    Nor      let     me      ev  -    er   stray  From  thee     a  -    side, 

trust  re- move;  Oh!    bear  me     safe      a  -  bove,     A  ransomed  soul  ! 


:^^_r:_J^_^*-4 


f 


^ m- m 


1 1 1 


ii 
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171. 


ON  THE  SOLID  ROCK. 


K.  It.   LATFA. 


E.  S.   LOBENZ. 


— 3_, K_i Li — — m»_^j._    ^_^_  ^_ 


1.  On  the  treach'roii.ssand  are  the  sili-ners  fi^etl  Are  we  sUiii«l-inj4  on  the 
M.  At  the  judtiinent-seat  w<- must  all  ap- pear,  Are  we  stand  inj:  on  tlie 
'.i.   With  the  saved  or     lost    we  mnat  ev  -  er  bide,  Are  we  staud-iug   on    the 


1i=t: 


^ 


/ — 


1=::^^ 


._! \ 


t ^ — wr~.tr^ 


-^      ■•-      -25^-  .      / 

80I  -  id  Kock  ?  Oh,  how  mid    his    fate,  when  the  waves 8hain>eat I  Are  we 

sol  -  id  Kock?  We  must  an- swer  there   liir  our   ac- 1  ions  here!  Are   we 

sol  -  id  Kock?Shall  we  not     be  found    on  the  right-hand  side?  Are  we 

I        ^^.  4»-  -A-  -^  ^.--^ -^  .*-  ^    1^ 


Chorus. 


:^: 


3^ 


^ 


\ 


I       ■/ 

stand-in^  on  the  sol-  id  Rock?")  Stand 


-     ing,  stand  -     ing, 

stand-iuii  on  tli«-  sol-  id  Kock  ?  V 
standing  on  the  sol  -  id  Kock  ?  )  Standingon  theRock.on  theRock  Christ  Jesus, 


— ^— ^N| — -I r5 -^ — i 1 1  — -m 


=^~=^ 


Are     we    safe  from    the  tempest's  wrath-ful  shock  ?      Stand     -        -        - 

Stand-  ing  on    the 


4-^ — •---♦— 1» — « — — ^ 


f=^=^ 


I^ZOC 


T     ^    /      V 


:^i=2^ziir-zzir.=[:;5: 


--N-^^ 


-■=pg==i4z:==5^in^=j^-Jiz^.z=^^=-qiqz=:i 


ing,  stand     -      ing,         Are   westanding'on  the  sol-  id    KiX-k  ? 

Kock,  on    the  Kock  Christ  Je-sus, 


'^%.-z=^z=^ 


— |- — 7-^^ ^^   ^   /    ^   \ — v-^^^ 


Copyright,  1895.  by  E.  S.  Loreni. 
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172. 

Words  and  melody  by 

nU.  E.  T.  CASSKL. 


FOR  ME. 


Arranged  by 

K.  S.  LOKENZ. 


'iB 


— I v^  — ,    ^ i-V^  'T-M  A — ' — ^ — • — ^ H — ' 1— 4— (  — i5_l_ 


1.  Je- Kus,  divine  and  1)0      ly,  com-inj^  Ironili^ht  and  j^lo- ry,  P.rin^in^the 

2.  Je-  sus,  in  luinible  stu-  tinn,  conquer-in^  hell's  tenipta-tion,  Worketli  a 

3.  Je- sus,theSav-ior,  dy  -  in<:,  sin  and  the  grave  de  -  ly  -  lug,  Kis-etb,  their 


'/    U    I 


gos-  pel  sto  -  ry  for  me,  for 
great  sal- va- tion  for  me,  for 
pow'r  de-  uy  -  ing,  for    me,    for 


me. 
me. 

me. 


Je-  sus, the  man  of  sor  -  row^ 
Je- sus  with -in  the  gar-  den, 
Je-  sus  in  heav-  en  plead-ing, 


I      '/         ^  II  '/    >    1/    I       '/    I       I 


Living  in  heart's  Gomorrah, Brightens  mylife's  to-morrow  for  me,  for  meT 

Groaning  for  hearts  that  harden,  Pleading  for  peace  and  pardon  for  me,  for  me. 

Pen- i-tent  sinners  heeding,  Ev-er    is   in-ter-ced-ing  for  me,  for  me. 

II     ^  ^  >  I   ^    .    ^  ^.^.  - 


_.-4 ^- 


/      /       /     -|~ 

Chorus.  ,      ,  ,  ,        ,^    , 

■z^r'Z'r     ^  i'  ^  I 

Love  ....  of  my  Sav      -      ior!     Reaching  e  -  ven     me 


Wonder- ful  love 


wonderful  love!  Reach 

^  >  iN 


e-  ven  to  me 


it 


'/     ^     ^     \ 


•;     -^  .^.  ^.  j 

>    V    '/    ' 
Gra    -       cious  his    fa      -       vor      Bound     -    less  and  free !  .    .    . 
Love  so   di-vine  ev-  er  is  mine,Boundless  and  free  !  boundless  and  free 

^-^..fft.  ^^^l .^.  ^ 


y— /— V- 


±z5l;2=itz=z;zzzt====t^E=k=^=le33 
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V   V   V 


173. 


W.   F.  MCCAfl-EV 


YOUNG  MEN,  FORWARD. 

(Male  Quart«t.    Can  be  lung  in  OJ 


pgfP^ 


FBAXZ  ABT. 

\ \- 


?^^?^ii 


1.    H:iil!  oil, haill  youn^  Christian  manhood. Now    to  save  your  brothers  rise: 
'J.   Hail!  oh, hair.voun<z(.'hiistiaM  manhood. One  and  all     to  >)at- tie   go: 
3.   Hail!  oh, iiail!  yonn;;  Christian  inanlnxxl, Triumph  l>ec'kous  on    be-lore, 


fc:JzJ:rJr_^, 


Tliey  are  wand'rin*;  on  in  dark-ness,Show  them  heav'n's  all  glorioos  priz*.  Forward 
There  are  hosts  of  sin  to  con-qaer,  And  their  rajre  will  tiercer  jrrow. Forward 
With  your  brothers  saved  advancing, Crowned  as  victors ev  -  er  -  more.  Forward 


--v-Vii 


* — g— i^ — ^  ^  — ^[ — I — I — 


^—^- 


now.  Forward  now  with  ea-j;er  haste.  Hark. your  Cap-tain's  to 
all,  Forward  all,  let  none   be  faint.  Nor     to  era  -    veu     fear 
now. Forward  now  with  pray' rand  song;  While  we  lin-ger     souls       are 


you 
be 


m. 


fc: 


l^ 


^-^ 


.^-fe- 


53 


Hark, your  Captain's  to  yon 


*-h 


9 


-4 1 i--r-J s— I -J r-J 1 1 U, 


call-  in*;;  Seize  the   nio-raentsas  they    ]iass — Souls  are  in  -  to      m  -  in 

yield-in^:;,   For    our  Cap-tain's  in    the     field.   And  our  lives  from  death  is 

dy-  ing;  Heed-iug   but  our  Cap-tain's  word.  Foes  will  s(X)n     in  dread  l>e 


/^ 


issi^i^^ 


m 


d:=: 


-w—^- 


— I — 

fall  -  ing. 

shielding, 
flv  -  ing, 


-1 

For- ward 
For-ward 
For-ward 


rb 


*efE? 


now  with  ea  -  gcr  haste, 
all,  let  none  be  faint, 
now    with  pray'r  and  song. 


^-=^ 


z=M=M: 


For-ward  now.  For-ward 
For-ward  all.  For-ward 
For-ward  now. For-ward 


m 
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YOUNG  MEN,  FORWARD.    Concluded, 


— v — \ v-L-1 / — I 1— "-I F — I *-J-f^ JJ 


iu»w,     nor    ino-  lueiits  wjisto.But    lor-wiud,  for-  wanl,  for  -  ward  now! 
all,      nor  Urtatlio  complaint,  lint    for-ward,  for-  ward,  for  -ward    all! 
now,     nor    lited    the  throng.  Hut    for  ward,  for-  ward,  for  -  ward  now! 


.— «zf=*=5 


174. 

CARDINAL  NEWMAX. 


LEAD  THOU  ME  ON, 


GEO.  MARKS  EVANS. 


I  I  y  III 

1.  Lead,  kind-  ly  Light,    a-  mid  th' en-cir-cling  gloom, Lead  tliou  me  on; 

2.  I     was    not     ev  -     er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on; 


^U-4 

m 


-^k 


.-j^-j- 


-A\ 


^ ^ •_L^_i — 5^^-» Sgg       -  *^L^ — L^ ^-i...^ZL^ J 

The  night   is  dark,    and   I      am     far   from  home, Lead  thou  me  on; 

I    loved     to  choose  and  see   my    path,  but  now.  Lead  thou  me  on; 

-^-      -    -  ^.  ^.         ' 

X 


r-T r-^' r— ^ — ^-^ — ^ 1-=^=^ :l 


—I — I — I rr'd~tr~'~ — I l-i — i i-i — i 1 — i — I jV 


-^ — « — « — 1-^_ 

1^'  ^  r 

Keep  thou  ray     feet;     I      do  not    ask    to  see     The  dis  -  taut  scene; one 
I    loved   the     gar  -  ish  day,  aDd,'spiteoffears,Pride  ruled  my  will  ;  re- 


fS^ 


I 

step's     e-nough      for    me. 
mem-  her    not      past  vears.  A  — -  men. 
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sM 


177 


lil 


3  So  long   thy  powder  has  blest 
me,  sure  it  still 
Will  lead  me  on. 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag 
and  torrent,  till 
The  night  is  gone; 
And  with  the  morn  those  an- 
gels faces  smile, 
Which    I   have    loved    long 
since,  and  lost  awhile. 
S.&L.  No  2.  Eound-12 


175. 


THE  SONG  OF  OLD. 


<^'-   "•  O.  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL, 

1,  The   80Mg    that   rang    o'er     all     Ju- de  -  a's  plain     On    that  first  glad 


1,  The   80Mg    that   rang    o'er     all     Ju- de  -  a's  plain     On    that  first  glad 
*i.   The  ^reat    Mes  -    si    -    ah  proph-et.s  had  Ibre-toUl  Slept  with  -  in       a 
3.  The   song       be  -  gun      by      an  -  gel  hosts   a-  l>ove,  We,     u  -  nit  -  ed, 


i^li^.^ 


#t_^ 


^-=f^ 


:l2=:: 


Christ-mas  morn,  Still  is  ring  -  ing,  and  we  join  the  glad  re-  frain. 
low-  ly  stall;  Came  to  eartli  the  Me  -  di  -  a  -  tor  for  our  sin, 
join      to    sing;     Let    ex-  ult  -  ant      hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  now     a-    rise 


-^^T-^- 


:.^r.--r^. 


-- ^— r — r  1- — ;r—y-^^ — ^==^ — -  ^       r""t — i 

Chorus. 

born. 1 
foil.    [ 


I  I 

Christ  the  Lord      to  -    day      is 
To      re-  deem     us       from    our 
To    our   Sav  -  lor,      Lord,  and   K 


Glo 


^?-^^- 


Glo-  ry    be 


Tj    in    the 
to 


tp= — '-n*-r 


r-=^ 


-li- 


:5t;-i5 


Jfti2^: 


high      -      est ''.Hear  them  sing     -      ing,    glad-ness    bring    -     ing, 
God  most  high,  The  an  -  gels  saug  that  Christmas  morn, 


B^l2=ti=I 


X:.-=^-=X 


_l^ !^=^-^- N-H^^ fcp.- 1 \ ^-. 1 P^ ^^    __}__^ 

t" — <9 •-: ^ — <— -•i^—' 1 -H        ■   «C  — ^ -M 1—* — •>  -  ^  — '  -r H 


I 

Glo       -        ry    in     the  high  -  est.Christ  the  Lord  this   day 
Glory  be  to       God  most  high,  for       Christ  this   day 


is       born, 
is       born. 


178 


176. 


Words  arraiii'ed. 


MORTALS,  AWAKE! 


(  Solo  and  Chorus. 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


1.  Mor-tiils,  awake,  with  an- j^elsjoiu,  And  chant  the. sol- emu  lay ; 

2.  Down  from  the  por  -  tals  of   the  skies    On  wiu<^s   of  love    he  rode; 

3.  Beav'nthe  rap-tur  -  oussoug  be- gau  With  wild    seraph  -  ic  lire; 


A r 


±=i=ir. 


■=X:z=.t- 


:t=r-=»-= 


\^^^^^4i 


News  from  the  realms  of    love       di  -  vine,'' A     Sav- ior'sborn    to-day." 
An- gels    be- held    with  won- d'ring  eyes    To     see  th'iu- car-uate  God. 
New  was  the  theme,  the    joy,     that     ran   And  touched  and  tuced  the   lyre. 


T   -^ 


-«^— I? 


■^^^ 


t^=?=|^:z^EE^|E|J 


ClIOEUS. 


i?-- 


With  joy    theheav'n-ly  cho-rus  will  re-peat,  "Glo-ry      to     God    on  high, 


a2=tr: 


r  I — r— I — J^  ^^  ^— ^j, — t^^ — trt^. 


:^ 


Peace  un  -  to      allwhoseheartsforgood entreat:  Je-sus  was  born  to    die." 

\     N  ,1 

Jfc/ — i 1 1 1 ^ — \-\ 1 / — / — I*--—!* -hi ' 1 


r- r- 
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f 


177. 


OUR  VICTORIOUS  KING. 

(Easter  Song.i 


R.  CAMPHELL. 


H.  P.  DANK8. 


1. 


ml 


At     the  Lamb's  hij^h  feast  we  Hing  Praise   to    our     vie-  to-rious  King, 
*2.  Wlierethe  Pas- flmlhKxHi  isiK)ur'd,Death*S(lark  au  -  jjel  sheathes  his  sword ; 

3.  Miijlit-y      vie- till!   froni  the    si'"'  » t-n '-«"-'«> »vn «.'«»......>«♦».  ♦i.....  i;^. 

4.  Kas  -  ter    tri-  umpli,  Kas-  ter   joy, 

I  1 


"iky!  JIel^^^fiercepow'rs  be-ueath  thee  lie 
■  -       Sin      a  -  loue  cau    this    de-stroy 


^t=-z =^ 


:^=3t 


I        I 


=1==: 


-i     ,       I  ^ 


^ 


^^m 


wr-^- 


^Vllo  hath  wash'd  us      in     the    tide    Flow-  ing  from   his  wound-ed   side; 

Is  -  rael's  hosts    tri-umph-ant     «^o     Thro'  the  waves  that  drown  the   foe. 
Thou  hast    c'oi)-(juered  in     the  fight.  Thou  hast  brought  us     life   and  light. 
From  sin's  jww'r    do  thou    set    free    Souls  new  l>oru,  O    Lord,   to    thee 


^ ^9- 


^iS 


I  I 


ar=it 


-^ 


Praise  we    him  whose  love    di  -  vine  Gives  his      sa  -  rred  blomi  for  wine, 
Praise  we  Christ,  whose  blood  was  shed,    Pas-  chal   Vic-  tim.  Pas-  chal  Bread  ; 
Now    no  more   can  death  ap  -  pall,    Now     no    more  the  grave  en- thrall  : 
Hymns  of     glo  -  ry      and    of  praise,  Kis  -  en    Lord,  to    thee    we   raise; 


miEi^ 


^ ^ ^ « •— C^ « S^^^^  — ^         ^         *       -;^  .     -J-     -^- 


Gives  his    lx>d  -  y       for     the  feast,  Christ  the    Vic  -  tim.Christ  the  Priest. 

With   sin  -  cer  -  i    -    ty     and  love      Eat     we  man  -  na  from        a-  hove. 

Thou  hast     o-pened  Par  -  a  -  dise,     And     in    thee  thy  saints  shall  rise. 

Ho-  ly      Fa- ther.  praise  to   thee.  With  the   Spir  -  it       ev    -   er     l)e. 


^^. 


iE=3E: 


I        I 

Copjrrifht,  1894.  bj  K   S.  I.orenz 
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178. 

W.  F.  Ma-AULEY. 


EASTER  TIDINGS. 


E.  S.   LOUENZ. 


lEgEEiEtE^^-^ 


-i=ii—> 


:2EE 


1.   Weep-in<i  dis  -  ci    -    pies        sad  -  ly  ^reet  the  morn- ing; Gloom  shrouds  their 
*J.    Hope  now  vn  -  chains  tiiein,     wou-der-  in^saud  d(mbtinps,flearts filled  with 
\\.  Haste  tlu'V  with  <:;lad  -  uess,        tell    to     all   the   sto  -  rj',   Man    has    a 


SEE^-^^ 


::&: 


?=^ 


^~^zz^z=^z:v9L—^ 


ti=t 


k--.- 


-4-  , r-j i ' ^-r-l 1 :S---> 


souls  though  suu-  light's  a  -  dorn  -  ing  :  Swift-ly  come  the  mes-  sen  -  gers 
long- ings,  heav  -  en  with  shout-ings,  Je -sus shows  his  pierc- ed  side, 
Sav  -  ior.      Je  -   sus  has      glo  -  rv  ;      Un  -  to  earth's  re- mot -est    bounds, 


i 


iii^i?EifE^ 


1^' 

en  !"  and  voic  -  es  re  - 
ing,  and  hearts  make  re  - 
en,"  and  myr  -  iads     re  - 

.^-    ^-  -^-       -A.    q?: 


^ «^ — ♦- 


-• « h'5* • 


3 


=Ei 


ply,  "Christ can  -not  be  ris 
ply,  "  Yes, Christ  has  a  -  ris 
ply,    "Onr  Christ     is       a  -    ris 


en 


en!  Christ  can  -  not     be      ris 

en!  Yes, Christ   has      a  -   ris  -    en! 

en  !  Our  Christ     is       a  -   ris 


en 


The    grave 
Death's  pow 
The      Sav 


has 
er 
ior 


re 
is 
has 


n- 


xis: 


ceived  him,     no  com  -  fort  is  nigh!" 

brok    -   en       by  One     from  o-  high!" 

tri- umphed,  and  man     need  not  die!" 

-*-      jm..  J2^ 


ii&Il 
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179. 


GOD  BE  WITH  YOU 


KKV.  J.    K.   UAN'KIN,   D.  I).,   LL.  1). 


\V.  G.  TUMEB. 

N-.^ — N — (4, — %. 


1.  (i<m1     he  With  you  till  we  meet     a-  giiin;  By    his  counsels  guide,  up- 

'J.   (J<k1     he  with  you  till  we  meet     a-  K^'U»  'Neath  his  wiu^sse-curely 

'A.  (hmI     he  withyou  till  we  meet     a-  gain;  When  life's  j>erils  thick  <(jn- 

4.  Goil     he  withyou  till  we  meet     a-  gain,  Keep  love's  hanuer  floating 

I  \         ^      m     ^..    JUL.    ^. 


■i — ^ ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^  — r^ ^ ^ r 

4-    <—    .    '         '         '  - — I ^        ^ 1  '        y   I 


'E^i'EE^ 


hold  you,      With  hissheepse-cure-ly     fold     you, —  Gotl  he  with  you 

hide  you;       Dai  -  ly  manna  still  di  -  vide     you, —  God  he  withyou 

found  you,       Put    his  arms  un-lail-ing  round  you, —  God  be  with  you 

o'er  you,  Smite  death's  threat'ninp  wave  hefore  you, —  Go<l  l>e  withyou 


—r^ — I — IT, — j^_^__^ 


Chorus. 


:^^l-==r=:^ 


/    / 


till  we    meet    a  -  gain,  Till  we  meet,    ....       till   we    meet, 

Till  we  meet,  till   we    meeta-galn, 

^       J       i  -/•.    -<•-•  H»-  ^-  .m-  -m~ 


Till  we  Dieet     at    Je-sus'     feet,  Till  we     meet 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 


>    >    I 


till     ve     meet,  God     be  withyou  till  we  meet    a-  gain, 

till    we  meet    a  -  pain, 

p_^_L_M_i 1 ^ — « — , m. — L^ 


C«pjrl(bt,  by  J.  E.  Kankin.    Uied  b/  permliiloD. 
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180. 


HOLY  SPIRIT,  FAITHFUL  GUIDE. 


M.   M.  W 


M.   M.    WKI.LS. 


q=L:d^:^qzr5i:p±rjzi:fir.=q=f--qsi::l_-| 


VlSK. 


Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it, 
Gen  -  tly  lead     us 
er    pies  -  ent 
us     not      to 


,    f     Ev- 
'•  t  Leave 


luitli 
by 
tru  - 


1 

fnl  ;zui(le,  Ev  -  er  near  the  Christian's  side; 
tlie  hand,  l*il-^rinis  in  a  des  -  ert  hind; 
est  iVicud,  Ev  -  er  near  thine  aid        to    h*nd, 


Noth-iny;     lell 


j  When  our  da^'s   ot 


^^^^ 


doubt  and  tear,  (Jrop-int;   on      in     dark- ness  drear 

toil    sliall  cease,  Wait-infj;  still    for    sweet    re  -  lease, 

but  heav'n  and  pray'r,Wond'riiij^ir  our  names  are  there, 


} 


-.J. 


D.c. —  Whis-per  soft-  ly, 


Wanderer  come  !  Fol 


low    me,  I'll    guide  thee  home. 


J-.- 


J- 


D.C. 


iM:^3;g^lg?giii^l^i^|i^lilJ 


Wea  -  ry   souls  for 
When  the  storms  are 
Wad-iug  deep   the 

I         I 


e'er  re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voice 
rag  -  ing  sore,Hearts  grow  faint, and  hopes  give  o'er, 
dis  -   mal  flood,  Plead-  ing  nought  but   Je  -  sus'  blood, 


-a- 


-m.     .a. 


-^.i 
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JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 


CHARLES  WESLEY. 


S.  D.  MARSH. 


qziq: 


J    /    Je  -  sus,  Lov-  er 

\  While  the  near-er 

D.C. — Safe   in  -  to     the 


of  my  soul, 
wa-  ters  roll, 
hav  -  en  guide 


^^t- 


..j_j_ 

-s^^. 


Let   me     to  thy   bos-  om 
While  the  tempest  still     is 
0      re-ceive  my  soul     at 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul   on 
Still   sup-port  and  corn-fort 
With  the  shad-ow     of      thy 
o    /  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found,  Grace  to  cov-  er     all     my 
1   Let  the  heal-ing  streams  abound:  ^lake  and  keep  me  pure  within 
D.c. — Spring  thou  up  with  ■  in  my  heart,       Rise    to    all     e  -  ter   -    ni  -  ty. 


0th  -  er  ref  -  uge  have  I  none 

Leave,  O  leave  me  not    a-  lone, 

D.c. — Cov  -  er    my     de-fense  less  head 


'■■[ 


Iittri: 


-^-  ^   -^^--±-i 


^zzsLrzj^zi2^zrj^zl-s-£Z^:. 


— r- 


-4 


--4 j__j_j__j-,J 


Hide  me,    O  my   Sav-  lor, 

All  ray  trust  on  thee     is 

Thou   of  life  thefoun-tain 


hide.  Till   the  storm  of  life     is       past; 

stayed,         All   my  help  from  thee  I      bring  ; 
art.  Free  -  ly  let  me  take    of     thee  : 
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ROCK  OF  AGES. 


AUaUSTl'S   M.  TOPLADY. 


THOMAS    HASTINGS. 

I        I  Fixe. 


tS'- 


1.  Rock     of    A   - 
I),  c.  —  Jir      of    sin 

2.  SliouUl  my  tears 
I),  c. — In     my  hind 

A.    While     I  draw 
I).  ('. — Rock  of    A    • 


^e.s,{'Ieft  for  ine  !  Let  me  hide  my 
the  doub  -  le  curt,  Sate  from  wrath  and 
for  -  ev  -  er  How, Should  my  zeal  no 
no  price  I  bring ;  Sim- ply  to  thy 
this  fleet-i[ij;  breath,  When  mine  eye-lids 
ges,  cleft   for     me,    Let     me  hide       my - 


self  in  thee. 

inah'    me  pure. 
Ian  -  j^uor  know, 

cross  I  cling. 

close  in  death, 

self  in  thee. 
I 


D.a 


i 


Let     the    wa  -  ter    and     the  blood. From  thy  side 
All      for    sin    could  not       a  -  tone;  Thou  mustsave 
When     I     rise       to  worlds  un-known,  See  thee    on 

I     ^   I  _^   -^  ^   ^    "I     ^   I 


1^-4 


a  heal  -  ing  flood, 
and  thou  a  -  lone; 
thy  j  ud^ment  throne — 


g^n 


183. 


COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING. 


CHARLES   WESLEY. 


FELICE  niARDINI. 


Come, thou  Al-mighty  Kin<^!  Ifelp  US  thy    name     to  sing. Help  us  to  ])raise; 

Come, thou  in-  car-nate  Word !  Gird  on  thy    might-  y  sword ;  Our  pray'r  attend  : 

Come. ho- ly     Conifort- er!     Thy  sa-cred   wit   -  nessbear    In  thisgladhour: 

To   thegreatOne    in  Three,  The  liighest  prais  -  es     be,Hence,ev- er-more! 


I    ^  I 


-H 1 1 1 -I 1 V— I 1 1 1-; 1 1^-1-1 ' 1 \-l 1-7^ H, 1 1 Y- 


Father.all  glo-ri-ous!  O'er  all  vie- to-  ri-ous. Come  and  reipno-ver  us,Ancientof  days! 
Corae.and  thy  people  bless, And  five  thy  word  success;  Spirit  of  ho-  liness.On  us  descend. 
Thou  who  almighty  art.  Now  rule  in  ev'ryheart.And  ne'er  from  as  depart.Spirit  ofpow'r! 
Hissov'reign  majes-ty  May  we  in  glo-ry  see,  And  to  e-  ter-ni-ty  I^oveand  adore. 


-(ft-  .* 


.^.^     J  J.J  .^.^    -^^_^ 
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184. 


JESUS,  SAVIOR,  PILOT  IVIE. 


Ki:V.   KDWAKl)    HOl'TKlv. 


J.   E.  CJOULI). 


S      X      .  •*.  ^      S     I         \     ^  Fine. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot    nie         O  -  ver  life's  teinpestuous    sea; 
I).  C. — Chart  and  com-  pa^n  come  from  thee :    Je  -  sus,  Sdv  -  ior,  pi  -  lot     me. 

2.  As       u    moth-  er    stills  her  child,  Tiioii  canst  hush  the    o-cean  wild; 
D,  c. —  Wondrous  Sov  -  -rciyn  of      the     sea.       Je  -  sua,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot     me. 

3.  Wheu    at     last         I     reach  the  shore,  And  the  fear-  ful  breakers  roar 

I).  C. — 3Iai/       I    hear      thee  say     to     me,     ''Fear  not,     I      will  pi  -  lot    thee .' ^^ 


y        '^        \  y      y      y  \  /        ^  I 


D.  a 


Unknown  waves  be-fore  me  roll,        Hid- ing  rock     and  treach'rous  shoal: 

Boist'rous  waves     o- bey  thy  will,    When  thon sayst    tothem,  "Be     stilll" 

'Twixt  me  and      the  peaceful  rest,     Then,while  lean- ing  on  thy     breast, 

^  «( — —-      .          .       ^         ^  I  I 


185. 


MY  COUNTRY,  'TIS  OF  THEE. 


SAMUEL  F.  SMITH. 


HENRY   CAREY. 


i 


1.  My  country!  'tis  of  thee,Sweetland  of  lib  -  er-  ty,    Of  thee  I  sing:  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country,  thee, — Land  of  the  noble  free, — Thy  name — Hove;  I  love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  thebreeze,  And  ring,  from  allthetrees.Sweetfreedom'ssong:  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  fathers'  God!  to  thee,  Author  of    lib-  er-  ty,  To  thee  we  sing:  Long  may  our 


II  'yJ  I 

fathers  died!  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride!  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring  ! 
rocks  and  rills,Thy  woods  and  templed  hills:  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-  bove. 
tongues  awake ;  Let  all  that  breathe  partake;  Let  rocks  their  silence  break — The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright,  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Protect  us  by  thy  might.  Great  God, our  King! 

-^-'-^-^-  -••--•--•-  -m^-'-^-m-  -m~ —■•- s      '-*-•-•—•■-    »f-—  -■•-  « 
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STAND  tip,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
Vi'  BoltiiorH  of  the  cr<»8B; 
Lift  luKh  ins  niyal  biinuer, 

It  luuht  not  huH»*r  Itiss; 

From  victory  unto  victory 

His  amiy  kIihU  ho  load. 

Till  I'very  foe  is  vunquishod 

And  Christ 's  Lord  indeed. 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  bo  long; 
This  day  tho  noiso  of  battle, 

Tho  next  tho  victor's  song;    . 
To  him  that  ovorcomoth, 

A  crown  of  lifo  shall  bo ; 
Ho  with  tho  Kin«  of  k'lory 

Shall  reiffu  etorually. 


187 


THE  morning  light  is  l)reaking; 
The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  brooze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 
Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 


Blest  river  of  salvation, 
Pursue  thine  onward  way; 

Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 
Nor  in  thy  richness  stay ; 

Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly- 
Triumphant  reach  their  home, 

Stay  not  till  all  tho  holy 
Proclaim,  ''The  Lord  is  cornel" 
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COME,  ye  that  lovo  tho  Lord, 
And  let  your  ioys  bo  known. 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

Cho.— We're  marching  to  Zion, 
Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion, 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  city  of  God. 


Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
Who  never  knew  our  God ; 

But  children  of  the  hoav'nly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 

Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields. 
Or  walk  tho  golden  streets. 


Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry. 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's 

ground. 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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71  LAS  !  an«l  did  my  Savior  bleed, 
•*^     And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  ho  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  1  7 

Ceo.— At  the  cross,  at  the  cross,  where  I 
lirst  saw  tho  light. 
And    the    burden  of   my  heart  rolled 
away. 
It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight. 
And  now  I  am  happy  all  tho  day. 

Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  tho  tree? 
Amazing  pity,  grace  unknown. 

And  love  beyond  degree  I 

But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  • 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away ; 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do  1 
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HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  earl 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wo 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

Cho.— 11 :0h,  how  I  lovo  .Jesus ! :  H 

Because  ho  first  loved  me; 
II  :How  can  I  forgot  thee?: I! 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

I  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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HAT  a  friend  wo  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  griefs  and  sins  to  bear  I 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Ev'rything  to  God  in  prayer! 
Oh,  what  peace  wo  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Ev'rything  to  God  in  prayer  I 

Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anj-where? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Josus  knows  our  every  weakness ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden. 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge  I 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  tho  Lord  in  prayer: 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee. 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


W 
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MUST  Josus  boar  thu  cross  aluuo, 
Ami  till  tlio  world  ro  froo  1 
No,  thoro's  a  cross  for  ev'ry  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

The  consecrated  cross  I'll  boar 

Till  death  shall  set  mt«  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 

For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

Upon  the  crystal  pavomeut,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
With  joy  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown. 

And  his  dear  name  repeat. 

Oh,  precious  cross  I  oh,  glorious  crown ' 

Oh,  resurrection  day  I 
Ye  angels  from  the  stars  come  down. 

And  bear  my  soul  away. 

193 

MY  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteous- 
ness; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame. 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

Cho.— On  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock,  I  stand ; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

When  darkness  veils  his  lovely  face, 
[  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace ; 
[n  every  high  and  stormy  gale. 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 

When  he  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  him  be  found, 
Drest  in  his  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne ! 

194 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing. 

Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 
O  refresh  us  !  O  refresh  us  ! 
Trav'ling  through  this  wilderness. 

Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 

May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound; 

May  thy  presence,  may  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3o,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 
May  we,  ready,  may  we,  ready, 

Rise  and  reign  in  endless  day. 
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SOWING  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds 
of  kindness, 
Sowing  in  the  noontide,  and  the  dewy 
eve. 
Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of 
reaping. 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 
the  sheaves. 


Clio.-  HringiuK  in  the  slioavoH,  briii>;ing 
in  the  Hheav(»s, 
Wo  shall  conn*  rejoicing,   brintfing   in 
th(^  sheaves. 

So^ng  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the 
sliadowK, 
Fearing  neither    clouds    nor    wiutcsr'a 
chilling  breeze; 
By  and   by  the  harvest,  and   the  labor 
end(Hi, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 
the  sheaves. 

Go  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the 
Master, 
Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit 
often  grieves ; 
When  our  weeping's  over,  he  will  bid  us 
welcome. 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 
the  sheaves. 
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OFOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing. 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  I 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  I 

Cho.— II :  Blessed  be  the  name, :  |1 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  1 

II :  Blessed  be  the  name, :  "\ 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears. 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  1 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears. 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  ! 

He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  cancelled  sin, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
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A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

To  serve  the  present  age. 

My  calling  to  fulfill, 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 

To  do  my  Master's  will. 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray 

And  on  thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shaU  forever  die. 

198 

WE  praise  thee,  O  God  1  for  the  Son  of 
thy  love. 
For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone 
above. 

Ref.— Hallelujah  1  thine  the  glory; 
Hallelujah!  amenl 
HaUelujah  !  thine  the  glory; 
Revive  us  again. 

All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 

was  slain. 
Who   has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has 

cleansed  every  stain. 

Revive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  thy 

love ; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire 

from  above. 
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TOPICAL  INDEX. 


The  sonps  aro  indexed  with  roforeuco  to  their  nocondary  as  well  as  their  primary  signifi- 
cance.   Except  in  the  cases  of  a  few  standard  hymns,  the  index  is  that  of  titles. 


1 


ACCEPTANCB  OF  CHRIST. 

{See  "Evangelistic") 

ATONEMENT. 

(See    "Jesus    Christ"     and 
"Evangelistic") 

BIBI.B. 

H«ar  Ye  the  Word 2 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Sayings  of  Jesus 156 

Spirit  and  Life 1 

The  Beacon  Light 150 

The  Blossed  Word 84 

The  Lamp  of  Light 118 

The  Message  of  Love 163 

The  Shining  Light 10 

CHILDREN. 

All  the  Year 104 

Cliildreu's  Welcome 11 

Early  Sowing 108 

God's  Promise 18 

Happy  are  We 7 

Happy  as  I  Can  Bo 167 

Hi'ar  my  Song 129 

Little  Kays 95 

Little  Tcmporanco  Band..    57 

Little  Workers Ill 

Shine  Out  for  Jesus 43 

Singing  to  the  Lord 49 

Siugiug  While  the 154 

This  is  What  We'll  D  125 

Watch,  Guard,  and  Guide  127 

CHRIST. 

(iSee  "Jesus  Christ.") 

CHRISTIAN  JOT. 

Abide  in  Me 99 

All  Taken  Away 73 

Beautiful  Songs 153 

Beautiful  Way 130 

Beside  the  Still  Waters 145 

("onie,  ye  that  love  the 1^8 

IntheSunlightof  lILsLove    68 

It  Sp(>aketh  Peace 36 

Marching  to  the  Land 66 

Over  the  Stars 159 

Rejoice 132 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 70 

The  Best  of  All 92 

The  Comforter  is  Come 110 

The  Songs  of  Salvation....  141 

The  World  Overcome 100 

'Tis  a  Grand  Work 39 

Trust  and  Obey 97 

Wo  Are  All  in  His  Heart.-  105 


CHRISTMAS. 

{See  also  "Jesus  Christ." ) 

Coronation S7 

Jesus  Came  to  Save 35 

Mortals,  Awake 176 

TeD  the  Sweet  Story  of 94 

The  Olden  Story 12^ 

The  Song  of  Old 175 

CHURCH,   THE. 

I  Want  to  Be  a  Worker 64 

Onward.  Christian  Sold'rs  91 

Praise  the  Lord 19 

Singing  to  the  Lord 49 

CONSECRATION. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have...  197 

Abide  in  Me 99 

Alas  !  and  did  my  Savior...  189 

Be  Faithful 135 

Come,  Spirit  of  Love 37 

First  for  Jesus 33 

Fully  and  Forever  Thine..  152 

List  to  My  Prayer 116 

More  at)out  Jesus 13* 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross.  192 

Pledg    Song 61 

Take  My  Heart 138 

DISMISSAL. 

Faithful  to  the  End 155 

Ghiry  Be  to  the Preface 

God  Bo  with  You 179 

God  Watch  Between  Us...  122 

Holy  Spirit,  Faithful INJ 

Load  Mo 90 

Lead  Thou  Mo  On 174 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  194 
My  faith  looks  up  to  thee  170 
Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me...  1(34 

The  Sun  Declines 17 

Watch  and  Pray 160 

EASTER. 

Easter  Tidings 178 

Our  Victorious  King 177 

EVANQKLISTTC. 

Again  We'll  Never  Pass...  88 
.\las  !  and  did  my  Savior—  1>9 

All  Taken  Away 73 

Answer  Yes,  to  the  Spirit.    16 

As  the  Mountains 121 

Awake,  Thou  that  Sleepest    50 

Bethesda  is  Free .56 

Bring  the  Wanderers  In...  143 

188 


Come  to  the  Cross  To-day    4S 

Come  to  the  Savior 113 

Coming  Homo  To-day 34 

Gifts  of  Grace 63 

He  Will  Welcome  and 55 

How  sweet  tliO  name  of....  190 

I  Have  Been  Redeemed 101 

In  the  Sunhght  of  His 68 

Jesus  Came  to  Save 35 

Jesus  is  My  Friend 24 

Jesus,  lover  of  mv  soul IM 

Jesus  Now  is  Calling 54 

Let  the  Master  in 117 

My  liope  is  built  on 193 

Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  196 

Oh,  Praise  the  Lord 96 

Oh,  What  a  Savior  is- 106 

On  tlio  Cross 53 

On  the  Solid  Rock 171 

Over  and  Over  Again 32 

Over  the  River 21 

Ready  for  His  Coming 40 

Rock  of  Ages 182 

Sayings  of  Jesus ■•  156 

Sing  Again  the  Story 62 

Take  My  Heart 138 

The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus..    14 

The  CaU  of  the  Cross 12 

The  Songs  of  Salvation 141 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

There's  a  Light 4 

Upward  I'm  Rising 98 

W  onderful  Man  of  Galilee    93 

FAITH. 

.\llisWell 8ft 

All  the  Days  of  My  Time...  161 

As  the  Mountains 121 

Door  of  Mercy  5 

Enough  for  Me -  147 

Faithful  to  the  End 155 

God  is  Our  Refuge  and 82 

He  Cares  for  Me 131 

Hope  in  God 25 

Jesus  Doeth  All  Things-...  115 
Jesus,  I  Will  Make  Room.  44 
Jesus,  lover  of  my  souL....  181 

Lead  Me 90 

Lead  Thou  Mo  On -  180 

Look  unto  the  Cross. 83 

My  hope  is  built  on 193 

Oh,  What  Tender  Mercy^    65 

Pledge  Song 61 

Praying  All  the  Way.- 23 

Rock  of  Ages 182 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me  ...  164 

Seeking  fi>r  Rest 158 

Surtici»'nt  unto  the  Day....  168 
Take  Him  at  His  Word....  142 
The  Best  Friend  is  Jeeus  -  14 
The  Hollow  of  God's  Hand  137 
The  Omnipotent  King 123 


The  Sun  Declines 17 

The  Way  to  tho  Cross Iu2 

Tlioro's  K(H>m  for  Tboe.....    44 

Thou  Wilt  H.-ar  Us 3S 

Trust  luui  0»)oy 97 

Trust  iu  («h1 58 

Wo  Are  All  in  His  Heart...  105 

FELLOWSHIP. 

Beautiful  Words 52 

Blest  be  the  tio  that  binds  148 

I'ome,  yo  that  lovothe 1S8 

Ood  Be  with  You 179 

Onwanl.  Christian  Sold'rs    91 
Somebody's  rrayinjr  for...     19 

When  Shall  Wo  Meet 14G 

Youiig  Meu,  Forward 173 

FCNEKALS. 

He  Knows  It  Ail 126 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul ISl 

Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me 184 

Lead  Thou  Me  On 180 

Look  unto  the  Cross 83 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee.  170 

Our  Loved  Ones 75 

Sweet  Peace  the  Aged 69 

We  Are  All  in  His  Heart...  105 
What  a  friend  we  have  in.  191 

GIYING. 

Freely  Give 59 

Willing  Gifts 51 

HEAVEN. 

Gathering  There 124 

I  Shall  See  Him  as  He  Is.      3 

It  Speaketh  Peace 36 

Marching  to  the  Land 66 

Nearer  than  Ever  Before..  151 
On  that  Faraway  Shore  ...    26 

Our  Loved  Ones 75 

Over  the  River 21 

Over  the  Stars 159 

The  Blessed  Time  to  Come  109 

The  Many  Mansions 103 

The  Rainbow  Land 42 

The  World  Overcome 100 

Waiting  on  the  Shore 165 

When  Shall  We  Meet 146 

HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Answer  Yes,  to  the  Spirit..    16 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 47 

Come,  Spirit  of  Love 37 

Come,  Thou  Almighty 183 

Coming  Home  To-day 34 

Holy  Spirit,  Faithful 180 

Love  divine,  all  love 144 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Opening  Invocation 79 

Take  My  Heart,  Dear 138 

The  Comforter  is  Come 110 

The  Shining  Light 10 

There's  Work  for  All  to.....  112 

IXYITATION. 

(  See  "  Evangelistic."  ) 

JESUS  CHRIST. 

Abide  in  Me 99 

All  hail  the  power S7 

Easter  Tidings 17S 


Faithful  to  tlio  End 155 

First  for  JesuH 'M 

For  M« 172 

How  sweet  the  name  of...  190 

in  the  Suidight  of  His 6S 

Jesus  DiK>th  All  Things 115 

J»<suH  is  My  Fri(>nd 24 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 1^7 

.Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me IM 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Mortals,  Awake 1S»3 

My  faith  lot)ks  up  to  thee.  170 

On  the  C'ross .^ .53 

Our  Victorious  King 177 

Savior,  (iently  Lead  Mo...  164 

Sun  of  my  soul,  tliou 15 

The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus..    14 

The  Olden  Story 128 

The  Savior  is  King 140 

The  Tender  Shepherd 77 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  191 

When  I  survey  the 166 

Wonderful  Man  of  Galilee    93 

LIFE  AND  SERVICE. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have...  197 
Again  We'll  Never  Pass...  88 
Alas  I  and  did  my  Savior...  189 

All  Along  the  Way 20 

All  the  Days  of  My  Time...  161 

Angel  Hosts 27 

As  the  Silvery  Chime 60 

Be  Faithful 135 

Be  Ye  Ready 8 

Be  Ye  Steadfast 107 

Beautiful  Songs 153 

Beautiful  Way 130 

Beautiful  Words 52 

Bring  tlie  Wanderers  in...  143 

Come,  Come  To-day 85 

Every  Day 149 

Faithful  to  the  End 155 

Fall  into  Line 74 

First  for  Jesus 33 

I  Want  to  be  a  Worker....  64 
In  the  Light  of  Eternity  ..    30 

It  Speaketh  Peace 36 

Keep  Your  Colors  Flying..  1:36 

Lead  Me 90 

Let  Down  the  Net 22 

Life's  Endeavor 157 

Look  Up,  Lift  Up 119 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  192 

Now  the  Cross 71 

Oh,  What  a  Savior  is 106 

Oh,  What  Tender  Mercy...  65 
Onward,ChristianSoldi'rs    91 

Our  Nation  for  Jesus 162 

Over  and  Over  Again 32 

Pledge  Song 61 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me...  164 

Scatter  the  Good  Seed 89 

Scattering  Preciovis  Seed.    28 

Seeds  of  Promise  45 

Sowing  in  the  Morning 195 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for 186 

Take  My  Heart.  Dear i:^ 

Tell  the  Sweet  Story  of 95 

The  Burden  of  the  Day...      9 

The  Call  of  the  Cross 12 

The  Olden  Story 128 

The  Shining  Light 10 

'Tis  a  Grand  Work 39 

Trust  and  Obey 97 

Trust  in  God 58 

Upward  I  'm  Rising 98 

Watch  and  Pray 160 

When  Jesus  Comes 80 

189 


Witness  for  Jesus ~    72 

YuuuK  Men,  Forward 179 

LOVE  OF  GOD. 

.\s  the  Mountains 121 

He  Cares  for  Me 131 

He  is  Calling 31 

He  Knows  it  All 126 

I  Shall  See  Him  as  Ho  Is..      3 

Love  divine,  all  love 144 

The*  Earth  is  the  Lord's....  120 
The  Hollow  of  God's  Hand  137 

MISSIONS. 

All  Hail  the  Power 87 

Be  Faithful i:« 

Christ  for  the  World 76 

Come  Over  and  Help  Us...    Si 

Easter  Tidings 178 

Onward,  ChristianSoldi'rs    91 

Our  Nation  for  Jesus 162 

The  Blessed  Time  to  Come  109 

The  Message  of  Love 163 

The  Morning  Light  is 187 

Watching  for  the  Morning  114 
Yes,  we  trust  the  day 41 

MORNING. 

As  the  Silvery  Chime 60 

Awake,Thou  that  Sleepest    50 

Come,  Come  To-day 85 

Door  of  Mercy 5 

First  for  Jesus 33 

In  the  Morning -    46 

Sowing  in  the  Morning 195 

Sun  of  my  soul 15 

The  Beacon  Light 150 

The  Burden  of  the  Day 9 

The  morning  light  is 187 

Watching  for  the  Morning  114 
Yes,  we  trust  the  day ~    41 

NEW  TEAR. 

What  ShaU  I  W^ish  Thee..  163 

OLD  PEOPLE. 

All  the  Days  of  My  Time..  161 

Beside  the  Still  Waters 145 

Enough  for  Me 147 

Faithful  to  the  End 155 

Look  unto  the  Cross 83 

Somebody's  Praying  for...     13 

Sweet  Peace  the  Aged 69 

W^aitmg  on  the  Shores 165 

OPENING. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 47 

Come,  Spirit  of  Love 37 

Come,  thou  almighty  King  183 

Come,  ye  that  love  the 188 

First  for  Jesus 33 

Glory  Be  to  the Preface 

Love  divine,  all  love... 144 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Opening  Invocation 79 

PATRIOTIC. 

All  hail  the  power 87 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee...  185 
Our  Nation  for  Jesus 162 


PRAISE. 

All  hail  the  power  of.. 


8? 


Come,  thou  almighty  Kin?  183 

(tlory  B«  t4»  th(< Profaco 

JcHUs  Doeth  All  Thiugs..  .  115 

J«'HUM  is  Mv  FriMHtl 2i 

Oh,  hl«hs  tun  Lord 67 

Oh,  fur  a  tiiuiiHUiKl  UiDKUOH  l'.MS 

Oh,  Prais*«  tho  Lord 96 

Oh,  \yhat  T.'ud.T  Morcy...    65 

OptMiiiij;  Invocation 79 

Our  Victorious  Kin^ 177 

I'rais.*  th«  Lord 19 

Rejoice  in  thn  Lord 70 

Sin»s'iiiK  to  tli»<  Lor  ' 19 

The  Eartli  is    ho  Lord's...  12U 

TheOinnipot  nt  King 1^ 

Tlio  Savior  is  Kin*,' 140 

Unward  I'm  Rising 9.S 

Woudorf  ul  Man  of  Galileo    93 

PRAYBE. 

God's  Promise 18 

Load  Mo 90 

List  tt)  My  Prayer 116 

My  faith  looks  up  t )  thee.  170 

PlodfjoSonj? 61 

Praviug  All  the  Wav 23 

Savior,  (lontly  Load  Mo...  164 
Soniobody's  Praying  for...     13 

The  Hour  of  Prayer 78 

The  Sun  Doclinos 17 

Thou  Wilt  Hear  Us 38 

What  a  friend  we  have  in.  191 

EEFORM. 

Be  Faithful  i:\i> 

Fall  into  Line 74 

Go  Forth 139 


Keen  Your  Colors  Flyinff..  136 
Little  Temperance  Rand...  57 
Onward.Chrifitian  .Soid'rs    91 

Our  Nation  for  Jesus 162 

.Stand  up,  stand  up  for 1^6 

TonipoiuncoL<'»;i(>n  M'rch  169 
Vouuff  Mt-n,  Forward 179 

REWARD  AND  TRICMPH. 

(See  also  '*  Heaven.") 

Bo  Ye  Steadfast 107 

Blessed  Are  They 29 

Conouor  in  This  Siffn i:« 

(io  Forth  l.-fi 

In  the  Mornine 46 

JosusDoeth  All  Things ll.'» 

Lead  Me 90 

Our  Victorious  King 177 

Sayings  of  Jesus l.'>«5 

Seeds  of  Promise 45 

The  Bost  Friend  is  Jesus..    14 

The  Oninii>ot<Mit  King I2:i 

The  Son^,'s  of  Salvation 141 

The  Sun  i)e  linos 17 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

'Tis  a  (xrand  Work 39 

Watching  for  the  Morning  114 
When  Jesus  Comes 80 

SABBATH. 

Sabbath  Peace 6 

Singing  to  the  Lord 49 

SOLOS,  QUARTETS,  ETC. 

Again  We'll  Never  Pass....  88 
Hope  in  God 25 


I  Shall  See  Him  as  He  Is..     3 

Jet.u.s  Savior,  Pilot  Me 184 

Lead  Thou  Me  On 174 

Marching  to  the  Laud 66 

Mortals,  Awako 176 

On  the  Cross  (Male) 53 

The  Beacon  Light  (Male)..  150 
The  li^'st  Friend  is  Jesus..  14 
The  Call  of  the  (Male).-...     12 

Tho  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

We  Aro  All  in  His  Heart...  105 

Whou  Shall  We  (Maloj 146 

Young  Men,  For'd  (Male)..  173 

TnANKSGrviNa. 

Enough  for  Me 147 

Freely  (live 59 

(iod  is  Our  Refugo  and 82 

Sufliciont  unto  the  Day 168 

The  Bost  of  All 92 

The  Earth  is  tho  Lord's...  120 
Tho  Omnipotent  King 123 

WARNING. 

(See  "  EvangelL^tic." ) 

YOUNG   PEOPLE. 

First  for  Jesu.s ^ 33 

(iod's  Promise 18 

Keep  Your  Colors  Flying..  1:^6 
Lifi-'s  Endeavor  (C.  E.)....  157 
Lr.ok  Up,  Lift  Up  (E.  L.).  119 

Pledge  Song 61 

Spirit  and  Life 1 

Young  Men,  Forward 173 


GENERAL    INDEX. 

Titles  in  small  capitals.    First  lines  in  lower  case. 


A  charge  to  keep  I  have 197 

A  song  of  joy  I  sing  to-day 101 

Abide  in  Me 99 

Again  We  'll  Never  Pass  This  Way    88 

Alas  :  and  did  my  Savior  bleed 189 

All  along  life's  journey 23 

All  Along  the  Way 20 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 87 

All  is  Well 86 

All  Taken  .Vway 73 

All  the  Bays  of  My  Time 161 

All  THE  Year 104 

Angel  Hosts 27 

Angels  of  light  with  their  pinions  of 

gold 165 

Answer  Yes,  to  the  Spirit... 16 

Are  you  walking  with  tho  Savior 149 

As  on  life's  troubled  ocean 151 

As  the  Mountains  Surround  Jeru- 

.    8ALEM 121 

As  THE  Silvery  Chime 60 

At  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing 177 

At  the  portal  waiting 117 

Awake,  Thou  that  Sleepest 50 

Banner  dyed  with  royal  blood 133 

Be  Faithful 135 

Bo  joyful,  for  Jesus   the   Savior   is 

King 140 

Be  Ye  Ready 8 

Be  Ye  Steadfast 107 

Beautiful  Songs 153 


Beautiful  Way 130 

Beautiful  Words 52 

Beside   the   Still   Waters   with 

Jesus 145 

Bethesda  is  Free 56 

Blessed  are  They 29 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds.. 148 

Bring  the  Wanderers  In 143 

Children's  Welcome 11 

Christ  for  the  World 76 

Christian,  are  you  weak  and  weary...    83 

Come,  Come  To-day 85 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove    47 

Come  Over  and  Help  Us 71 

Come,  Spirit  of  Love 37 

Come,  Spirit,  with  refining  fire 37 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  Kino 1S3 

Come  to  the  Cross  Today 48 

Come  to  the  Savior  To-day 113 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord 188 

Coming  Home  To-day 34 

Conquer  IN  This  Sign 133 

Coronation 87 

Dear  Jesus,  watch  thy  little  child. —  127 

Dear  Savior,  at  thy  cross 36 

Deepen  life's  shadows,  the  daylight..    13 

Dennis 148 

Do  you  hear  the  Savior  pleading 88 

Door  OF  Mercy 5 

Down  the  ranks  of  the  saved 16 


190 


Eakly  Sowing 10S> 

Easter  TiDiNitS 17.S 

ENoitiH  KDu  Me 147 

EvEKV  Day 149 

Faithful  TO  TfiE  End 155 

Fall  into  Line 74 

Far  away  amid  tlio  dosort 34 

First  for  Jesus 33 

First  thoughts  for  Jesus SS 

For  Me 172 

Freely,  freely,  Gcxi  hath  blessed  thee.    59 

Freely  GrsE 59 

From  the  crushing  burden  into  per- 
fect rest^ 54 

Fully  and  Fokeveu  Thine 152 

Gallant  and  f7h)rious... 135 

Gathering  There 124 

Geinsheim 144 

Gifts  of  Grace 63 

Go  Forth- 139 

Go  with  tlio  message  of  pardon 94 

Go  ye  forth  and  scatter  seeds 89 

God  be  with  You 79 

God  has  said,  ''Forever  blessed" 18 

God    is    Our     Refuge    and    Our 

Strength 82 

God  Watch  Between  Us 122 

God's  Peomise 18 

HaU  I  oh,  hail  I  young  Christian  man- 
hood   173 

Happy  ARE  We 7 

Happy  as  I  Can  Be 167 

Happy,  smiling  faces  gather  here 154 

He  Cares  FOR  Me 131 

He  is  Calling 31 

He  Knows  It  All 126 

He  knows  the  bitter,  weary  way 126 

He  Will  Welcome  and  Forgive 55 

Hear  My  Song 129 

Hear  the  Heav'nly  Father 84 

Hear  Ye  the  Word 2 

Hearken  now  to  the  voice  of  the  Spirit    16 

Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide 180 

Hope  IN  God 25 

How  blest  are  they  who  knew 99 

How  I  love  to  think  of  the  place  pre- 
pared   109 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  190 

HUESLEY 15 

I  am  safe,  whatever 137 

I  am  the  tender  Shepherd 77 

I  am  the  Way  and  the  Life 156 

I  can  hear  my  Savior  calling 102 

I  feel  within  the  sacred  fire 98 

I  Have  Been  Redeemed 101 

I  heard  once  a  story  of  joy  and  love...    32 

I  often  wonder  why  the  Lord 167 

I  see  the  bright  light  as  it  beams 153 

I  Shaxl  See  Him  as  He  Is 3 

I  sing  the  olden  story 128 

I  Want  to  be  a  Worker 64 

I  will  trust  thee,  O  Savior  divine 61 

If  life  is  dreary  and  shadows  creep  in    12 

If  we  would  be  disciples 71 

In  ev'ry  condition  of  life 106 

In  the  Light  of  Eternity 30 

In  the  Morning 46 

In  the  morning  Jesus  calls  me 5 

In  the  Sunlight  of  His  Love 68 

It  Speaketh  Peace 36 

Jesus  Came  to  Save 35 

Jesus,  divine  and  holy 172 

Jesus  Doeth  All  Things  Well 115 

Jesus,  I  will  make  room  for  thee 44 

Jesus  is  My  Friend 24 


Jbsuh,  Lovbh  ok  Mt  Soul 181 

Jehus  Now  ih  (Calling 54 

Jehu.s,  Savior,  I'iloi- Me 1H4 

Josus  whisp(<rs,  "1  will  l)o" 155 

Keep  Yode  Colors  Flying 136 

Lead,  kindly  liglit 174 

Lead  Me 90 

Lead  Thou  Me  On 174 

Let  Dow  n  the  Net 22 

Let  the  Master  In 117 

Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue..  100 

Life,  life,  wonderful  life 63 

Life's  Endeavor l.')7 

Like  an  echo  of  holy,  angelic  strains    52 

List  to  My  Prayer 116 

Little  Kays 95 

Little  sowers,  blest  indeed 1U8 

Little  Temperance  Band 57 

Little  Workers Ill 

Look  unto  the  ('ross : 83 

Look  Up,  Lift  Up 119 

Look  up  to  Jesus,  lift  up  thy  neighbor  119 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing....  194 

Lord,  I  have  wandered 152 

Lord,  we  know  that  thou  wilt  hear  us    38 

Lov'd  ones  are  going  away 75 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 144 

Mansions  of  the  blest 103 

March  to  the  battle 74 

Marching  to  the  Land  Above 66 

Merry  the  hearts  that  have  gathered 

to-day 7 

More  About  Jesus-. 134 

Mortals,  Awake 176 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone 192 

My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee 185 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 170 

My  Father  fills  my  pre.sent  need 147 

My  heart  is  thrilled  with  love 131 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 193 

My  soul,  hope  always  in  thy  God 25 

Nailed  upon  th'  accursed  tree 53 

Nearer  than  Ever  Before 151 

New  Haven 170 

Now  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise 115 

Now  the  Cross 71 

O  Ch  istian,  a  watchword 162 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 196 

O  Jesus,  near  thee 164 

O  Lord,  in  whom  we  live 79 

O  Savior,  hear  my  prayer 116 

O  soul,  why  dread  a  dark  to-morrow.    86 
O.  wondrous  love  !  O,  boundless  love  1     3 
O  er  the  turmoil  of  earth  now  is  ring- 
ing       6 

Oh,  be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  people 19 

Oh,  Bless  the  Lord 67 

Oh,  come  to  the  Savior  to-day 113 

Oh,  glorious  rays  of  the  gospel 163 

Oh,  how  many  blessings 92 

Oh,  my  heart  is  full  of  gladness 68 

Oh,  Praise  the  Lord 96 

Oh,  scatter  seeds  of  loving  deeds 45 

Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Jesus...    14 
Oh,   the    rainbow   land,   -where    the 

storms  are  o'er 42 

Oh,  What  a  SA^^OR  is  Mine 106 

Oh,  What  Tender  Mercy 65 

On  that  Faraway  Shore 26 

On  the  Christian's  path  a  shining 

light 10 

On  the  Cross 53 

On  the  Solid  Rock 171 

On  the  treach'rous  sand 171 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers 91 


191 


Oi'ENiNo  Invocation 79 

OitpreHsed  with  »{riof,  and  with  bur- 
dens Koro 73 

Oi'R  LoveuOnes 75 

Olk  Nation  for  Jkhcs 162 

Our  soiij^'s  will  wosiujf 157 

Oi  K  Vi(  ToHiorH  Kino 177 

Out  upon  tln<  incadow I'M 

0\  KU  AND  OVEK  AOAIN- 32 

OVKUTUB  KlVKR 21 

Over  the  Stars 159 

Pledge  Sono 61 

Praihe  THE  Lord 19 

Praisr  ye  tli««  Lord 93 

Praying  All  the  Way 23 

Ready  FOR  His  Coming 40 

ItEJOICE 132 

Kejoice  in  the  Lord 70 

KOCK  OF  ^Vges 182 

fiABHATH  Peace 6 

Sad  soul,  dismiss  your  doubt  aud  foar  142 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me 164 

Sayings  of  Jesus 156 

Scatter  the  (tood  Seed 89 

Scattering  Precious  Seed 28 

Seethe  beacon  brightly  burning 150 

Seeds  of  Promise 45 

Seeking  for  Rest 158 

Shine  Out  for  Jesus 43 

Sing  Again  the  Story 62 

Sing  the  joyful  news  again 35 

Singing  to  the  Lord 49 

Singing  While  the  Moments  Fly...  154 

Sitting  in  the  darkness 114 

Somebody  's  Praying  for  Me 13 

Sowing  in  tlio  morning 195 

Spirit  and  Life 1 

Springtime  fair,  everywhere 104 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 186 

SUFFICTENT  UNTO  THE  DaY...  168 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Savior  dear 15 

Sweet  peace  of  God  the  aged  know...    69 
Sweet  Peace  the  Aged  Know 69 

Take  Him  at  His  Word 142 

Take  My  Heart,  Dear  Jesus 138 

Tell  the  Sweet  Story  of  Jesus 94 

Temperance  Legion  March 169 

The  Beacon  Light 150 

The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus 14 

The  Best  of  All 92 

The  Blessed  Time  to  Come 109 

The  Blessed  Word 84 

The  Burden  of  the  Day 9 

The  Call  of  the  Cross 12 

The  Comforter  is  ('ome 110 

The  Earth  is  the  Lord's 120 

The  field  is  white  with  ripened  grain  112 
The  fields  are  white  before  your  sight    85 

The  Hollow  of  God's  Hand 137 

The  holy,  sacred  hour  of  prayer 78 

The  Hour  of  Prayer 78 

TffE  Lamp  of  Light 118 

The  Lord  is  King 123 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd , 90 

The  Many  Mansions 103 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 187 

The  Olden  Story 128 

The  Omnipotent  King 12;i 

The  Rainbow  Land 42 

The  Savior  IS  King 140 

Tlie  sayings  «)f  Jesus 1 

The  Shining  Light 10 

The  Song  of  Old 175 


The  song  that  r^iig  o'er  ail  Judoa's 

^     plai" 175 

The  Songs  of  Salvation m 

Tlie  songs  we  sing  in  our  Sabbath 

home 49 

The  Sun  Declinbs n 

The  Tender  Shepherd  77 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

The  World  Overcome lOO 

There  are  angel  hosts  around  us 27 

There  are  perishing  souls  all  around 

^     you 143 

There's  a  Light ^ 4 

Thor(''H  a  song  that  the  angels  never 

^,    f-iiiK 141 

There  a  a  wideuess  in  God's  mercy..-    31 

There's  Room  for  Thee 44 

There's  Work  for  All  to  Do 112 

They  are  gathering  there 124 

They  have  stopped  down  bofor-  me...    56 

This  is  What  We'll  Do. 125 

Tho'  we  are  but  little  children 43 

Thou  Wilt  Hear  Us 38 

Though  Jesus  watches  o'er  my  way...  160 

Though  of  sinners  Fm  the  chief 24 

Thy  word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet 2 

Thy  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp ^.  118 

'Tis  a  goo«i  work,  grand  work 39 

'Tis  A  Grand  Work,  Winning  Souls    39 

Trust  and  Obey 97 

Trust  in  God.. 58 

Upward  I  'm  Rising 98 

Waiting  on  the  Shore 165 

Watch  AND  Pray I6O 

Watch,  Guard,  and  Guide 127 

Watching  for  the  Morning 114 

We  are  All  in  His  Heart 105 

We  are  all  in  the  heart 105 

W^e  are  but  fishers  of  men  in  life's 

ocean 22 

We  are  little  Christian  servants 125 

We  are  little  workers Ill 

We  are  longinjf  for  the  dawning.- 46 

We  are  marching  onward  in  the  way 

of  life.. 82 

We  are  marching  to  a  land  above 66 

We  are  pQgrims,  homeward  bound....    26 

We  praise  thee,  O  God 198 

We  rise  from  rest,  our  toU  pursuing..  9 
We  welcome  you  with  songs  to-day...  11 
Weary  of  sin,  by  sorrow  oppressed....  158 
Weeping   disciples   sadly   greet    the 

morning 178 

We're  a  little  temp'rance  band 57 

We're  a  temp'rance  legion 169 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus 191 

What  if  to-<lay  the  sun  is  hid 168 

When  1  see  the  way 65 

Wlien  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross....  166 

When  Jesus  Combs 80 

When  life's  sun  for  aye  shall  have 

sunk  away 30 

Whion  Shall  We  Meet  Again 146 

WluMi  the  jewels  are  selected 40 

When  we  walk  with  the  Lord 97 

Wlicro  there's  darkness  in  the  world.    95 

Wh(>resc)e"er  now  you  may  stray 55 

Willing  Gifts- 51 

Witness  for  Jesus 72 

Wonderful  Man  of  Gallleb- 93 

Yes,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking 41 

Young  Men,  Forward 173 

Zephyr 166 

ZiON 41 
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HYMNS  FOR  THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  LESSONS. 


For  the  convenience  of  superintendents,  a  partial  list  is  given  of  hjrmns 
appropriato  to  the  Sunday-School  Lessons  so  far  as  we  are  in  pos- 
session of  the  losst>ii  topics.      Othor  numbers  may  bo  se- 
lected by  the  euporintoudents,  with  reference  either 
to  the  topics  or  to  general  praise. 


Hymns  for  1895. 

First  Quartet — 

March    3—106,114,21 

March  10-97,  92, 102 

March  17-134,  34,  88 

March  24-169, 162, 173,  or  139, 112, 94 

March  31-147, 145,152 

Second  Quarter — 

April  7—87, 123,  117 

AprQ  14—120, 112,  30,  or  178, 177, 172 

April  21—139, 136,  160 

April  28—79,  8;^,  177 

May  5-3:-,  172, 102 

May  12—134,  35,  72 

May  19-93, 140, 186 

May  26-53,  36, 113 

June  2-170, 178, 172 

June  9—1, 145, 149 

June  16—131, 126, 144 

June  23—164, 135, 155 

June  30—158,  61, 14 

^Mrd  Quarter— 

July  7-2,  97,  29 
July  14—160, 123,  65 
July  21—47,  78,  55 
July  28-100, 114,  66 
August  4—135, 137, 142 
August  11—134, 119, 113 
August  18—109,  82,  66 
August  25—26, 165,  21 
September  1—23,  58,  91 
September  8—149, 120, 139 
September  15—138, 121,  137 
September  22-107, 152,  122 
September  29—90,  84,  45 

Fourth  Quarter — 

October  6—133, 173,  41 
October  13—170, 186,  27 
October  20-161, 10, 14 
October  27—127, 149, 18 
November  3—23, 123,  25 
November  10-33, 123,  87 
November  17—97,  30, 140 
November  24—169, 173, 160 
December  1—34,  90,  98 
December  8—100, 133, 139 
December  15—144, 146, 148 
December  22-175, 176, 117 
December  29—76, 109, 81 


nymns  for  1896. 

First  Quarter — 

'       January  5—128,  94,  32 
January  12—18,  149,  154 
January  19—113,  71,  72 
January  26—106,  93,  89 
February  2—35,  36,  87 
February  9—2,  1, 171 
February  16—156, 158,  164 
February  23—143, 101, 152 
March  1— 13t,  172,  183 
March  8-119,  143, 148 
March  15—38,  47,  78 
March  22—29,  91, 160 
March  29—101,  98, 152 

Second  Quarter — 

April  5—30,  50,  55,  or  35,  172, 178 
April  12—143,  142,  63 
April  19—12,  34,  73 
April  26—100,  86,  70 
M^y  3—147,  142,  97 
May  10—116,  23,  158 
.   May  17—149,  112,  64 
May  24—120,  40,  140 
May  31—171,  80,  50 
June  7—37,  30,  44 
June  14—192,  53, 102 
June  21—114, 177, 156 
June  28—133,  81,  76 

Third  Quarter— 

July  5-107, 121, 140 
July  12—98,  90,  70 
July  19-68, 19, 131 
July  26—96,  99, 105 
August  2—89,  45, 148 
August  9—91,  58,  25 
August  16—158, 138,  73 
August  23—121,  97,  55 
August  30—74,  30,  123 
September  6—130, 19,  96 
September  13-137, 193,  171 
September  20—173, 169,  55 
September  27-90,  82,  182 

Fourth  Quarter— 

October  4—107, 197, 135 
October  11-90,  99, 184 
October  18—67,  58,  92 
October  25—149, 130, 160 
November  1—19,  99, 103 
November  &— 98,  47,  44 
November  15—18,  90,  37 
November  22—149, 131,  97 
November  29—67,  96,  94 
December  6—24, 158, 160 
December  13-57, 143,  39 
December  20—176, 175, 172 
December  27-29, 188, 171 


BRING  THEM  IN. 


Alexcxnah  Thovas. 


W.  A.  Ogdkn. 
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1.  Hark!  tistheSheplierd'svoicel  hear,  Out  in  the  des-ert  dark  and  drear 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  him  the  little  lambs  Uj  find? 

3.  Out       in  the  des-ert  hear  their  cry,  Out  on  the  mountain  wild  and  high, 

+- 


Calling  the  lambs  who've  gone  a-stray  Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  away. 

AV'ho'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to     the  fold,  Where  they'll  be  shelter'd  from  tke  cold  ? 

Hark!  'tis  the  Master  speaks  to  thee,  "Go,  find  my  lambs  where'er  they  be." 
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Bring  them  in,   Bring  them  in,    Bring  them   in  from  the  fields  of    sin ; 
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Bring  them  in.  Bring  them    in,    Bring  the    lit-tle  ones  to   Je  -  sus. 
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SUNDAY=SCHOOL  CONCERTS. 


/\l\juek'ym    Somethiniz    INeiA/. 

FESTAL  PAIS,  issued  evory  othor  month,  in  dovt)tr<l  rxcluHivcly  to  Snminy-srliool  Kor- 
acerts,  ami  special  projcrams,  for  tho  various  *'  foHtal  days  "  and  spfcial  occa-ioiiM  of  tho 
d  tlunusauds  of  schoola  >jladly  testify  tliat  it  is  tho  most  satisfartorv  lu'lp  for  tliis  pur- 
lished.  Its  issues  ^jresont  th«  most  compU'to  variety  and  strikiiiK'  Imo  of  concert  oxcr- 
icial  sjTviiMts,  and  iniscolluui«ous  collodion  of  recitations,  dialok'ues,  and  otlier  concert 
ublislu'd  anywhere.  Whonever  you  have  a  conc«'rt  in  view,  writo  to  tjs  for  tl»e  appro- 
Fkstal  Days"  i.-sues,  wlietlier  it  ho  Kaster,  Memorial  Day,  (.'liildren's  Day.  Flower 
Missionary  Concert,  Harvest  Homo,  Thanks^ivinR,  or  Cliristmas.      A  dimo  will  hrinjf 

you  three  samples  for  either  of  those  special  seasons:  or  write  us  for  special  circulars  of  now 

publications.    Seo  our  address  on  the  front  cover  of  this  book. 

Send  us  40  cents  for  t)ne  year's  subscription  to  "  Festal  Dats,"  including  all  extra  numbers. 


SERVICES   AND   PROGRAMS, 


Easter  Services. 

The  Broken  Seal,  by  Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 

The  Uoyal  Victor,  by  the  late  Rev.  Isa.  Balt- 

zell. 
Hail  the  Prince,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
(.'alrary,  by  C.  H.  Gabriel. 
King  of  Kincs,  by  Kev.  Dr.  C.  E.  Blackall 

and  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
Lord  of  Glorj,  by  Rev.  Isa.  Baltzell. 

5  cents  eacn :  50  cents  per  dozen,  postpaid. 

Samples  of  tlie  five  services,  15  cents. 

Easter  Anthems. 

Lift  up  Your  Heads,  by  Lorenz. 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  Kisen  (for ladies'  voices), 

by  Lorenz. 
Praise  the  Lord,  by  McCauley. 
He  is  Kisen,  by  Otrdcn. 
Why  Weepest  Thou!  by  Gabriel. 

lU  cents  each  ;  Sl.OO  per  dozen.    Samples  of 

the  five  anthems,  25  cents. 


Children's  Day  Services. 

The  Spring  Gospel,  by  Miss  Owens. 

When  We  Grow  Up,  by  Miss  BrowTi  and  E.  S. 

Lorenz. 
The  Battle  of  Life,  by  Miss  Owens.    Music  by 

Gabriel,  Tenuey,    Ogden,    Esenweiu,  and 

Lorenz. 
Birds  and  Blossoms,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
The  Happy  Hours,  by  W.  F.  McCauley. 
Kainbons  of  Promise,  by  Miss  Owens  and 

Lorenz. 
The  Children's  Crusade,  by  Miss  Brown  and 

Lorenz. 

5  cents  each  ;    50  cents  per  doz.     Any  five 

sample  copies  of  the  the  above,  15  cents. 

Children's  Day  Treasury. 

Xos.  1,  2,  .3,  4,  and  5,  each  10  cents ;   $1.00  per 

doz.    Sample  of  each,  40  cents. 
Samples  of  five  Children's  Day  anthems,  25c. 


Missionary  Services. 

Over  the  World,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 

5c.  each  ;  25c.  per  doz. ;  $2.00  per  100. 
The  Children's  Crusade,  by  Miss  Brown  and 

Lorenz.    5c.  each  ;  50c.  per  doz. ;  $4  per  lOO. 
Children  of  all  Nations,  by  McCauley. 

10  cents  each ;  $1.00  per  dozen. 
Sheaves  for  the  Master,  by  F.  S.  Shepard  and 

E.  S.  Lorenz.     5  cents  each  ;    50  cents  i)er 

dozen ;  $4.00  per  100. 


Missionary  Helps. 

Missionary  Treasury,  by  Misses  Owens  and 
Brown,  and  Lorenz.  15c.  each ;  $1.50  per 
dozen. 

Missionary  Songs,  by  Lofenz. 
20  cents  per  copy  ;    $2-00  per  dozen,  by  ex- 
press.    A  sample  cx>py  of  each  of  our  mis- 
sionary publications,  40  cents. 


Harvest  Home  and  Thanksgiving. 

Sheaves  for  the  Master,  by  Shepard  and  Lo- 
renz. 

Harvest  Thanksgiving,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 

Fruits  of  the  Spirit,  by  ELev.  Dr.  Loucks  and 
Lorenz. 

Seedtime  and  Harvest,  by  Rev.  Dr.  Loucks 
and  Lorenz.  5  cents  each;  50  cents  per 
dozen,  postpaid. 

The  Garner,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz,  is  a  treasury  of 
Harvest  Home  and  Thanksgiving  concert 
matter.    10  cents  each ;  $1.00  per  dozen. 


Christmas  Services. 

Onr  Christmas  Gifts. 

Santa  Claus  and  the  Children. 

Herald  Angels,  by  Gabriel  and  Lorenz. 

Christmas  Stars,  by  Lorenz. 

Christmas  Messengers,  by  Miss  Brown  and 

Lorenz.    5  cents  each ;  ."K)  cents  per  dozen ; 

$4.00  per  100. 

Samples  of  all  the  above,  15  cents. 

Christmas  Helps. 

Christmas  Treasury. 

Nos.  1,  2,  3,  4,  and  5,  10  cents  each ;   $1.00 
per  dozen. 

Sample  of  each  of  the  five,  40  cents. 
Christmas  Chimes. 
Book  of  Dialogues.    25  cents  per  copy. 
Samples  of  five  Christmas  anthems  for  25 
cents. 

Christmas  Cantatas. 

The  Light  of  the  World,  by  Lorenz. 

15  cents  per  copy  ;  $1.50  cents  per  dozen. 
Gloria  in  Excelsis,  by  Rankin  and  Lorenz. 

10  cents  each  ;  ?1.00  per  dozen. 
The  Toymakers  of  Wonderland,  by  Gabriel. 

30  cents  each ;  $;3.00  per  dozen,  by  express, 

charges  unpaid. 


Special  Catalogues  of  New  Publications  for  all  Special  Seasons,  Sent  Free  upon  Application. 
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